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Ad Leforem. 


His little Book is like a furniſht Feaſt; | 
And hath a diſh, I hope to pleaſe each | 
—_. :— -J 
Here thourmay?lt find ſome good and ſo- | 
© Id fare. - | j- 
If thon loy?ſt pleaſant junkets,here they are 
Perhaps ſharp ſawces take thee moſt; if ſo, 
I have Cookt for thee ſome ſharp ſawces 
_- t00; | 


But if thy ſquemiſh ſtomack can like none, 
No body hinders thee, thou may*l} be | 


gone. 
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Pye hope, each man n of wir Will be \ our 

Gueſt ;, | | 

The —_ WAS frond. fo binionr fri mens 
tafte, 

ab they kg mots the may 6xrve the 


Each ih hath ſuwce belongs tots id you 
wilt ©: 

By your diſlike, cenſure the hers hall» 

Tet if you cannot ſpeak well of it, ſpare 

To utter your diſlike. that the like ſnare 

May entrap others ; ſo the Book may be 

Sold theugh not Tik;a, by a neat faltarie : 

That's all 1 ask, yet *rwill your goodneſs | 
| raiſe, 


UE as I Sg _ mos be may your ra 


T* few; or old mit. pleaſe thee oP” 
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. XRcuſe me Reader; 'though I now and 
than | | 
| In ſome light lines, do*ſhew my ſelf a 


| Battus doth «brag he hath a world of Books, 


SE 
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A—— g——__ 


a he bongggd — 


I. To the Reader. 


man ; - 
Nor be ſo fowre, ſome -wanton words to btame, 
They are the Language of an Epigram.. 


2. Battus. 


His Sindies maw holds more then well it may. 
But ſeld* or never, he Epon them looks, _ 

And yet ke looks upon them every day, 
He looks vpon their outſide, but within 
He never looks, nor never-will begin. 


- 2. On Prue: ::; | 
Pruz”s noſehangs down. fo low, one would nppoſe 
When ere ſhe g apes, that Prue would eat her noſe. 


. 4. To Gripe. VE 
Gripe keeps his coyn well, and his heaps are- great, 
For which he ſeems wiſe in his own conceipt ; 
Be not deceiv'd Grzpe, for ought I can ſee. 
Thy bags in this ſenſe are as wiſe as thee. 

; 5. Oz Man and Woman | 

When Min and Woman dyes, as Poets ſung, 
His heart's. the laſt that ſtirs, of hers.the tongue. | 
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6. On Womans will, 


How. dearly doth the honeſt husband buy 

His wives defect of will when ſhe doth dy? 

Better in death by will to let her give, 

Then let her have her will while ſhe doth live... 
** 7: Spangle the Spruce Gall. 

Spruce Spangle's.like to a Cynamon Tree; 


& - His vutfide is of munch more worth than he. 


8. Cherzlus 


Eat Toaſt and Oy1, eat ſupple hetbs and looſe ; 
For thou look'ft wondrous coſtive, Cherilus, 


9. In Paulum. 
By lawful Mart, and by unlawful ſtealth, 
Paulus from thi, Ocean hath deriv'd much wealth: 
But on the Land, alittle gulf there is, 
VVhereMh he drowneth alt” that wealth of his. 


ro. Veſtztus peritts. 
Clitus goes oft time clad in Suits of Scarlet, 
That elfe no colour had to play the Varlet. 


I1.Of Poetus 
Poerns with fine Sonnets painted forth 


_ This and that {oul Ladies beauties worth : 


He ſhews imall wit therein, and for his pains, 
By my conſeat, he never ſhall reap gains 3 : 
Why, what needs Poets paint them, O (weet Elves 


When Ladies paint their beauties beſt themſelves. | 


12. Of Shift the Sharker. © 
Shift ſwears he keeps none but good company, 
For, thongh th are fuch as he did never ſee, . 
V/orſe then him{elf he's ſure they cannot be. 


13. On an Uyſtart 


: Pray wrong not (/ate coyn'd) give the man his right, 
\. He's made a Gentleman, although no Knight 3 


For now *tis cloaths the Gentleman doth make ,, 
Men from gay cloaths their pedigree 00 takez DN 
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Epigrams. 9 - 


But wot you what's the arms to ſuch mens houſe ? 
Why this——hands chancing of a Rampaut Loſe 
| © 14. Volens Nolens. 
| TV] with provifio wills you teſtifie, 
{ He's made his will, but hath no will to die, 

ng - 15. Ad Clodium. 
T7:t,once thou faid'ſt was worth'thy weight in gold : : 
Though.now't be common for a trifle fold ; | 
It dearer ſeems to thee that get'{t not any, 
(When thou ſhouldft uſe it )for thy love or money. 

| 15. In Getam. | 
Geeta from wooll and weaving firſt began, © 
Swelling and ſwelling to a Geutteman; . -. 
When he-was Gentleman and bravely dight, 
He left not ſwelling till he was a Knight: . 
At laſt (forgetting what he was at firſt). ' -— - 
Heſweld to be a Lord, and then-he burſt. :. 
* 17. To Emſfen,' 

Emſon thou once in Dutch: womldft court a wench ; : 
Batto thy coft ſhe anſwered thee in French. © © 

Fy [1 +8. 18: Fran... -. is 
F:mnsis Coach, and for. his farther grace : 
Doth as his friends how he becomes the place :. 
Troth I ſhon'd tel] him, the poor Cozch hathwrong, . 


And that a Cart wonld ferve tocarry dong. --. 
: . 19. InFlaccum. 
Thefalſe knave Fl:ceus once' a bribe I.gave; 

The more tool I, to bribe lo alle a knave g* :: 
But he gave baek Thy bribe, themore fool he, 
That for my folly did not couſen me. +. 

+. 20. Of Womens naked breaſts. _ . 
| &n-open ſhops flyes often blow that Deldo- aw,- | 
Which in cloſe Sxfes might be kept Inger freſh, - . 
They butInvite fleſh-flyes, whoſe, fa}lpread paps: ©» 


Like road wayes he between their lips; and. lips; - -. 
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- tO Eprorams. 
TELE RESTS eit9ci TREE 6 x, Oy FR 
Sol 5 hf, BIz On Morgho.. .__ _ --.. 
Morcho for haſte was married in the night. 


What needed day ? his fair young wife is light. 4 


..* 22.0.4 Bragadocio. i: 
Lord Lel/us brags, he'comes-from Neble Blood, 


Drawn down from:;Brutus line, 'tis, very good; - 


If this praiſe-worthy. be, each Flea may then, | 


Boaſt of his blood more than ſome Gertlemen. = 


ET. SES > 3 Edent vomens. 
Cacus that ſups ſo duely at the Roſe, 
Caſts up the reckning truly ere he goes. 


24. On 4 Pump ſlope:with ſtones. 


M. T'le ut it-down, I fweat by this ſame hand, 7 


If *twill-not run, it ſhall no longer ftand. 
R. Pray Sir be patient, tet your Pump alone, 


How -can it water make when't hath the ſtone ? 


Yet did he wiſely when he did it fcl!. 
For in fo doing he did make it well. 


25. Of Prittle Prattle. 


Thouglth' danger be not great, of all tame cattle, 
Yet the moſt troubleſome is Prittle-prattle. 


. _-- "26. In Aulum. 

Thou ſtill art muttering Au/us in mine ear, 
Love me and love my Dog: I will I ſwear. 
Thou ask'ft but right ; and Aulus truth to tell, 
I think thy Dog deſerves 'my love as well. 

27. Ad Tilenum..« | 
Tiles, cauſe th' art old, fly not the field,, * 
Where youthful C:pid doth his banner wield ; © 


For why ? this god, oid men his Souldiers ftil'd ; 


None loves but he who hath been twice a Child. 
” <5 STO Vellitts. 
Thon fearelt 1:bowl as well as moſt men d5, 
| The moſt are livinglers, therein thou ſay | true. - 


29. Three 


$ 


Epigramss« "= 1 
29. Three Genders. | | 


A wiſe although _ wiſe and chaſt; 
is of the Doh+ful. Gender; 


{A Queen oth' Common * Feminines,. - 


are Women ſmall aud tender. 


30. Of Brarle. - 
Brawl loveth ekdng as he ſoves his life, . 
Leave him for dead, when he leaves ſtirring ſtrife. 


31. In Pauluni, *' 
Paul, what my cloak doth hide-thou fall wouldft 
_— 
Wer't to: be ſeen I would not cover't ſo. | 


32. Of ſleep and death. 
That death is Gut a ſleep- I not deny, 
Yet when I next would. ſleep, I would not dyes. 


32. Upon Methuſis. 
M-thuſus ask.'d = = I call'd -_ fot; 
I anfwer made, becauſe he loy'd the pot,. 
For while Meebuſus buifie is with it, t 
The fool I'm ſure's as bufie with his wits. 4 


4: On Thraſo. 
Thrafo _ lame with blows he did receive: 
In a late duel, if you'l him believe. 


35. News... 
When News doth come, if any would diſcuſs. 
The Letter of the word, reſolve it thus : 
News is covey 'd by letter, word or mouth, 
And comes to us from North, Eaſt, Weſt and Sauk, 


36.. Of Rufws.. 
R-ifus had-rab'd bis Hoft, and being put to it, 
Said, I am an arrant-rogue if- I aid do. it.. 


- 27. Of Marcis.. 
V'Vhen Maya fail'd: a.borrowed ſum to.pay- 
Uatg:his friend at the appointed day ;: 5s 
Twee ſuperſttion for a man he ayes, - 
Tobe a: ReicT.obſery er of ſet. days. 28; Of .| 


12 Epigrams. 
38. Of a Thief. 


A Thiefarreſted, and in cuſtody 

Under ſtrong guards of armed company, 

Askt why they held himſo; Sir ,quoth the chief; 
We hold you tornone other than a thief. | 


-— _ 39. Of Morvon.. | 
Motion brings heat, and thus we ſee it prov'd, 
Moſt men are hot and: angry when they'r mov'd. 


40. Formal the Faſhioniſt. 
Formal allform and faſhion is, for matter 
Who fays he ſees it in him, doth but flatter ; 
Open and fearch him, and you ſhall quickly find: 
With what courſe Canyas his foft filks are lin'd. 


41: Ad Seriptorem quend. 
Halfofyonur Book is to an Index grown, 
You give your Book Contents, your 'Reader none. 


| 43. Riches, 
Gold's th'only God, Rich men bear rule ; 
' Money makes Majeſty :- 
Rich Pluto, not-plain-Plazo now, . 
Speaks with applauſe moſt high.. 


3.0n Sextus. 
S>xt1s doth wiſh his wife in Heaven were, 
Where can ſhe have more happinels then there ?. 


44: Secretanobis. 

3 Tafus from Temple ftairs by water goes, 
ToWeſtminſter, ang back to Temple rowes, 

Reſike he loves not-trot too mnch the ſtreet 

Or ſurbair on the ſtones his tender feet : 

| Tutlcome,there's ſomething in't muſt notbe known, 
| gutSir beleiv't; The debt is not his own, 

| | 5. Of Text-Corruptors. Y 

| Bad Commentators fpoil the beſt of Books, + 

 Godjyives meat, {they. ſay) the Devil ſends Cooks. 

3 « 
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Epigrams. -—— 
46, On a drawer drunk. 'D 


Drawer with thee now even is thy Wine, Þ— 
For thou haſt pierc'd his HogFheads, and he thine 


47. Upon the weights of. a Clock: | 


! I wonder time's ſo ſwift, when as I lee,. 
| Upon her heels, ſuch lumps of lead to be. 


43. On Cynna 


Becauſe I am not ofa Gyants ſtatnre, Wm: 
Defpiſe me not, nor praiſe thy liberal nature; 

For thy hugelimbs ; that thou art great, 'tis true, 
And that I'm little in.refpect of you, 

TheTeaſon of our growthsis eas']y had; - 


You, many had perchance; I but one Dad. 


49,0n Alaftrus. 
Alaſlrus hath not coin, nor ſpirit, nor wit, .. 
I think he's only then for Bedlam fit.” 


50.Of Mendacio. 


Mendacio pretends to tell men News : 
Andthat it may be ſuch, himſe!fdoth uſe-- 
Tomake1t;- but that wiit no longer need;: 
Let himtell truth, it willtbe News indeed. 


5x3. On Londanno © 


Londanno in his gallant bravery, 
Ruffled his Silks, lookt big, and thruſ} me by :- 
And ſtill as often. as he meets me. ſv, 

My home-ſppn cloth muſt to the chanel go: 
Adviſe thee well Londanne, children note; 

And fo admire thee for thy velvet coat : . 4 
I keep(Londamno) in repute with ſuch, *% 
Asthink they cannot ſcorn poor thee too much. 
But thou canft ſquire fine Madams, thou canft- vait - - | 
Thy Cap and Feather, cringe, and wag thy tail | 
Moſt decently : Now by you ftars that ſhine. 

So thautranſcend'ſtme; Take the wall,'tis thine 


52. On 


E WS”.  Epigrams.. 
$2: On Shanks. 
nk ſwears he tafts ; and always cries for Beef: 
how hefaſts/ that's how. faſt eats the Thief ! 


RS 4 53.C:to bene. 
Sir Fohn at Martins prayshe might difpatch, 
Who by true-promiſe is to bowl a match. 


54. Of Pertinax.. 


Tt will, it muſt, it ſhall be ſo, SIR 
Saith Pertimax; but what's the reaſon trow 2 
Nay, that I cannot tell, nor doth he know, 


| 55+ To a valiant Danmaee. 
Dammee thy. brain is valiant, 'tis confeſt 3. *, 
Thou more, that with it every day dar'fſt jeſt 
Thy ſelf into freſh braules; but cal'd upon, 
With ſwearing Damme, anſwer'fſt every one. 
Keep thy ſelfthere, and think thy valour right, 
He that dares Damne himſelf, dares more then fight: 


: 56, On Cornuto.. py 
Cornuto is not jealous of nis wife, 

Nor ere miſtruſts-her too laſcivious life, 

Ask him thereaſon why he doth forbear, 

Hee'l anfwer ſtraight, it cometh with a fear. 


'. $7. On a Shrew. 

A froward Shrew being blam'd becauſe ſheſhow-d 
Not {o much reverence as by right ſhe ow'd 
Unto her Husband, ſhe reply'd he might 

Forbear. complaint of me, I do him right ; 

His will is mine, he would bear rule, and I 
Delirt the like, only in Sympathy, © 
| EE, 63,Af Lage... -<-; 

' L1le/ſe the worſt times liketh beſt, why iſt ? 
& Becauie then L awle/]e may.da what he lit. 
| 59. Arch Curre;, | 
. Dru dares good men deprave becau{e he's rich,» - 
| Whether more fool or Knave, I know not while 
, : S W3 W: 
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*  Epirgams. "Ig © 

60. On a Youth married to an old Woman. 
A ſnooth-fac'd youth, what wedded to: an ojd 
Decrepit Shrew !. {ſuch is the Power of Gold) 
Thy fortune- I dare tell; 'perchance thou'lt have- 
At Supperdainties, but in Bed a grave. _ 

- 61.:0n'a Fly in aGlaſs. ... 
A Fly ont ofhis glaſs a gueſt did take, 
Ere with the liquor he his thirſt would flake ;; 
When he hat drunk his- fill, again-the Fly - 
Into the glaſs hc put, and faid, though T 
Love not, Flyes in my drink, yet others may; 
Whoſe hamour I nor like, nor will gain-ſay, 


62. OnCollmus. 


Ifthat Colimus ahy thing, do.lend, 
Or Dog, or Horſe, or Hawk unto. his friend; 


| He to endear the borrowers love the more, 


Saith he ne'r lent it any one before, 

Nor would to any but to him : His wife 
Having obſerv'd theſe ſpeeches all her life, 
Behind him forks her fingers, and doth cry 
To none but you Ide do this courtefie. 


= 63. To Loquax. 
Loguax, to hold thy tongue would do thee wrong; 
For thou wouldft beno man but for thy tongue, 


64. Good wits jump. 
Againſt a poſt a ſchollar chanc'd to ſtrike 
At unawares his head; like wilt te like : 
Good wits willjump (quoth he :9 if that be trae, 


- | The title ofa block-head is his due. ' 


| .. 65.0n Womens Macs. 
It ſeems that Masks do women much difgrace, 
Sith when they 'wear them they do hid their face, 
; . 66. Of Sawcy the Trtruder, _ 
.$ :w6y, though uninvited, is fo rude, 


j As into every comp'ny to intrude 3 194 1.30 


» 0a\ 3. ! 


16 Epigramt. 


. 

But he's no fit- companion for any, -E | In 
Who always makes the. number one too many. . A 
67. Vpon 4 pair of Tongs... — 

'Theburnt child dreads the fire ; if this be true, 
Who firſt invented Tongs its fury knew. A 
68. Lawyers and Souldiers, IN 
If Lawyers had for Term, a term -of war, . - Bi 
-Souldiers would be as rich as Lawyers are, | I 


But here's the difference 'tween Guns and Gowns, 
Theſe take goodAngels,th'other take crack't crowns, B. 


69. On Momus... Br 

Momznus can call another fool, but he -- : 
Can never make his brain an&-wit agree:- J A 
70. Woman. -n 


A Woman 1s. a Book, and often found' 


To prove far better in the ſheets then bound : * 1n 

No marvail then, why men take ſuch delight. | 

Above all things to ſtudy in the night. | ET 
71. Clytus. ennning. Fo 

Clytus the Barber doth Occaſion fly,. ; ? 

Becaule *tis. batd,. and he. gains naught thereby. © | 7F 

| "2. Rich Promiſes. At 


Lords promiſe foon, but to perform are long, 
. Then would their purſe ſtrings were ty'd'to - their M 
| (tongue: - | 7) 


73. On Comptulus, = 
I vyonder'd Comprulus,how thy long hair, ' _ - - | 
In comely curles could ſhow fo, debonair, | A 
And every hair in order be, vvhen as " By - 


Thon conldft not trim it by a looking glaſs, . 
Nor any Barher did thy treſles:;pleat;. 

*Tis ſtrange; Monſieur I conceive the feat . 
When you your hair do. kemb, you -off it take, ,- 
And order't as you pleaſe for Faſhion fake. © + 
| | 74-0n ., 


$. 


Epigrams, > "Do( - T7. 
, 74. On Gellius. 
In building: of his-houſe Ge/lzus hath ſpent 
All his revennes and his ancient rent; 


Azk not a reaſon, vvhy Gellzus is poor, 
His greater houſe hath turn'd him out of door. 


: | 76; To Pontious.. 
At Supper time vvill Pons viſit me; 
I rather have. his-room then; company ; 
But if him, from me I-can no vvays fright, 
I'd have him viſit me each faſting night. 


76. Balbus. eg 


Balbus a Verſe on Venus Boy doth ſcan, 
But ere *tvvas finiſh'd Cupid's grovvn a man. 


77. On a Pot Poet. 
VVhat lofty verſes Celas writes ? it is 
But when his head with wine oppreſſed is : 
So when great drops of rain fall from the skie 


1n ſtanding pools, huge bubles will ariſe. 


| 78. On Onellus. 
Thou never ſupp'ſt abroad, Onellus ; true, 
For at my home TI'm-ſuce to meet with you. 


19. Of Profeſſed Atheiſts. 
If even Devils themſelves believe and tremble, 
Atheiſts profeſt methinks ſhould but diflemble. 


80, To Termagant. 


My Termagant, as I have ought to ſave, 

I neithercalPd thee fool, nor knave: 

That which Icall'd thee is a thing well known; 
A trifle not worth thinking on: 

VVhat I fuppoſe thy ſelf will eafily grant, 

I call'd thee Cuckold, Termagant.. - 


81. On a Vertnous Taker. : 
If vertue's alwaies in thy.mouth, how can 


vo t erehavetime to reach. thy ne art, fond man? 


82. To 


IS Epigrams, 
— 82. To Severus. 
Believe Severus; that in-theſe my Rimes -. 
tax no perſon but the common Crimes. 


83. Vpon P;gs devouring a bed of Penny-rayal, 
"Commonly ealq Organs. 
A good wife once a bed 'of Otgans (et, . 
The Pigs came-in and eat-up every whit. 
The good manfaid, Wife yori your Garden may 
Hogs Norton call, here Pigs onOrgans play. * 
— » $4.01 Gubs. 
Gubs calls his children Kitlins: and wou'd bound. 
(Sore tay;) tar joy toſee thoſe” Kitlins drownd. 
* * © 8g. On'a Fortune-teller. © ' *? 
Theinfluence of th*Starsare knownto thee, 
By whom thow' eanſt each' future fortune ſee : 
Yet ith thy wife doth thee a Cuckold make, 
Tis ſtrange they do not that to thee partake. 


] 86. To ſibeer ſir Ontſide. - 
Thy expence in Odours, is a foobſh {in, 
Except thou coudft fweeten thy Corps within. | 


DL 27. On a Gallant. 
A glittering Gallant, from a prancing Steed. 
A. ligtitning down defir'd a boy with ſpeed - 
'. To. hald bis horſe a. while; he made reply, 
-- Can one man hold him faſt? 'twas anſwer'd I : 
If then one man can hokl him Sir, you may 
Do it your'felf, quoth he, and flunk away. 
8d. To Eras-mis. | 
That thou *rt a man each of thy - learn'd works 
But yet thy name tells us hou waſt aMonſe. (ſhows, 


RD 89. On- Bunce. 

Money thon ow'ft me; preethee fix a day 

For payment promis'd, though thou never pay : 

Eet it be DoomsHay; nay, take longer ſcope ; 

- Nay whenth'art honeſt ; let me have ſome hope. 
28 ; 90. On 
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-- 9: Ox an-- Empty Houſe. Art 


Lolus by night awak'd heard Theeves ahout © 


Jis houſe, and ſearching parrowly throughout .. .. 
o find, ſome pillage..there, he;ſaid you may .. 
By night, but.I can find nought here by day. 
or. Atrim Barber. | 

Neat Barber ttim, I'muft commend thy care, 
Which dgft all things exactly to a hair. 

. 192, On 4 brapging Coward. 
Corſusin Camp, when astiis Mates betook 
Themſelves to dine, encouzay'd them and ſpoke, 
Have a.good ſtamach Lads, this night we ſhall .- 
In heaven at Supper keep a feſtivall 
But battail joyn ky he fled away in haft, ' 
And faid, I had forgot, this-night I faſt. 

| 03. On a gftat Noſe. : 

{ Thy Noſe INE! +. can The Pr unkefs  .. 
He have a hand as big. as Hereules'. ' hear 
When thou doſt ſneeze the ſornd tow doft not hear 
Thy Noe is (o far" Giſtant fron thine ear. 

$4- On an unequal pay. 


; : 
» +. 


| Fair Phils is to churlilh Prifcus wed, | 


As {trong'r wine with witers mingled; 
Priſcus his ſove to Phill mote dottr glow 
With fervency then fire$ hets-cold as ſnow: 
"Tis well; -for iF their faniegalite cid! bum, 
One houſe wonld betoohot to ſerveitheirc turn.  .. 


95. In Quintin. _. 
9Qumtus is burat, and ry ves be glad, 
For.berrg-poor he hath a.good pretence. . 
At every Church to- crave benevolence, 
For one that had by fire loſt all he had., 


| 46, On 4 ch mgeable Rayment.” © 
| Know you why Lo//ag changeth- every: day, 


His Perciwig, his face and his array * s 9% 
IP » | : This 
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Tis not becanſe his comings in are-much, 
- Or "cauſe hell will it with the roaring Dutch; - 
But 'cauſe the Serjeants (who a writ have- had 


Long fince againſt him ) ſhould not know the = N 


97- On Gueſſe- 


Gueſſe cuts his ſhoes,and limping goes about, 
ohavementhink he's troubled with the Gout, 
But 'tis no Gout (believe it) but hard Beer, 
oſe acrimonious humour bites him here. 


98, On Srate-Batch. 


For all night-fins with other Wives unknown 
Batch now doth daily penance in his own. . 


| 98. To fir Guilty. 

Guilty, be wiſe; and tho thou knoweft the crimes 
Be thineI tax; yetdo not own my Rimes; 

Twere madneſs in thee to betray thy fame, 
Anderſon to the world, ere-I thy name. 


100. Veritas ſubvevta. 
Lukethat amanon hoxſ-back met but late, 
Would fimply feem thus to equivocate; 
And ſtrong maintain *gainft them, contend whodare 
"Twas meerly but a Taylor and z Mare. - 


| Tor. On Hugh. . $9 

Hugh ſhould have gone to Oxford t'ather:day, - 

But turn'd at Tiburn, and fo loſt his way. _ 
102. On a Painted Madam. 


Men fay y'are Gir; and fair yeare, *tis true, 
But ( Hark / ) we praiſe the Painter now, not you 


103. On Boraſſa. - 
Baroſſa boaſts his Pedigree, although 
He knows no letter of the Chriſt-Croſs row. 
His houſe is ancient, and his gentry great 
For what more ancient e're was heard of yet... 


Then 


nes 


are 


J Ul 


Then is the family of fools? how than 
' Dare you notcall Baroſſa Gentleman ? 
104- Expertocredendum. 
How durſt -Capritius call his Wedlock whore, 
But that he ſpeaks it pluſguam per narratum, 
| Nam #pſe teſte: what require you more, 
' Unleſs youtld have it mags approbatum ? 
| 105. On Fack Cut-purſe. 
Jack Cut-purſe is, and hath been patient long, 
For he's content to pocket up much wrong. 
106. On After. 
Afer hath ſold his land and bought a Horſe, 
'Whereon he pranceth to the royal Burlſe, 
To be on horſe-back he delights; wilt know 2 
*Cauſe then his Company he'd higher ſhow :. 
But happy chance, tall Afer in his pride, 
Mountsa Gunnelly, and on foot doth ride. 


107. On Chariſins. 


— 


| Thouhaſt compos'd a Book, which neitherage, 
. | [Nor futuretime ſhall hurt through all their rage ; 
|For how can fature times or age invade, 


That work which periſhed as ſoon as maade ? 
108. Facilis deſcenſus Averns, 

The way to hell is eafie, th'other day, 

A blind man thither quickly found the way. - 


109. Age and Touth. 


-| Admire not youth, deſpiſe not age, aithougb 


Some young are grave, moſt old men children grows 


F _ - ITo. On Orus. 

Drus fold wine, and then tobacco, now 

He aqua-vitz doth his friends allow: 

Whit e're hehadwas ſald te fave his life. | 
And now turn'd Pander, he.doth fell his wife. 


. T11. On Sneape, 


| | Sneape has a face fo brittle, that it breaks 


Forthinto bluſhes, whenſoc'ceheſpeaks, 112, Os 


6 es 


| 72. © 4 OR 
Tobacco burts the” brain Phyfictans tia 
Doth dull the-Wit, - and*tnemory: decay. 
Yet fear not-thou Acerya, for *twilt ne're © 
Hurttheeſo much by ule, abby: thy fear, + wh 


- |. © 113. Empta noſtra. |. . b , 
Madam La Foy wears not thoſe locks for notght, 
Azk at the Shop elſe, where the fams ſhe bought . 


Hes 1.14. 0s Briſo. +... et. 
Who private lives, lives well, no wonder the; | 
You do abſent.you from the Geht: ofmen, 
For out of' doors you ne'r by day appear, 
What, isaSergeantſuch a; huge Bng-bear H 


. .. 11g, Fooliſh, Querie., -. 
_ How rich a man js, all defire t@ know; z 
But none ingyires if,good he be or no... 


116. On the. King of. Surgeons, Piflure. = 
-. Who but the halfof his peat Pifture drew, | > 
Thatit could ne'ze be fally donr ;well knew. .. 


117. B. + "for" #04 Thief vane > him Jung Os 


Fly Villain hence, c or by thy . coat df ſtce), 
T'le make thy heart my brazen buſkets feel. 
And ſend that THrIGe AL Y leeHiſh" ſonlpf thine, 
To Hell, towear the Devils Valtntine.;* 


hb 118:Fbieferoph.” | © 


Axtthou ? revived. "op | 
of bon eek? i on. e el gba hoſt 2 

Who being tipfie wi Kd dy Beer,. , (fear: » 
... Doft think thy Rhinges” "Aazu' dautit my fot with) 
| No, know baſe Slave, that T am one of thofe KEE 
: Can takea purſe as. welt in verſe as proſe?” 2 0 
* And whenttirt oe this uporthy Herſe; 
Here lyes a Poet that'y was rob'd in Yerſe, 
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C1 - . 119. NatbingiNetwi cl 
Nothing is new. : we-walk where others went ; 
- + There's no- viee naw but hashis. preſident; * © 
| | 120. On Cupid. 
upidbath by his fly and-ſubtil Art, - 

t WA certain Arrow ſhot, and pierc'd my heart ; : 
hat ſhall Ido to be reveng'd an loved ;! . ,._:.-. 
here is but one way, and that one Tleprove ; 

T'le ſteal his Arrows, and will head them new 
ith womens hearts, and then they'l ne'r fly true, 


121. A Tobacconiſt. 

JAll dainty meatsT do defie;.- 
Which feed men fat as Swine, 

SHe is a frugal man indeed, 01 
That on a leafcandine. / 7 -: 
eneeds no Napkin for hishands,- - 

His fingers ends to wipe, _ -- 
hat keeps his Kitchen in--a Box, : --- 
And Roaſt-meat in.a'Pipe; _ .. 

by 122) Feoble fimmding, oo nt OY 

Mat being drunken auch, his anger: wreaks . | - 
'$On's wife 3 but Ktands to nothing that, he ſpeaks, ._ 
| 123. Loxrg and Lagie.c + © 
hat was the Proverb. -Let my.' Miſtreſs be 
Lazie to others; but helong to.me. _ 
' 124. On.the:Fobacconit.: © 

" Pf mans fleſbbe ker Swmes, as it is ſaid, 

0 [he Metamorphofis.zs fooner-niades 

l hen full fac'd Gnatho no Tobaccotake;: lb 

* Þmoaking your Corps, left: Bacon'you domake, 
43 _-123: Another. SL 
Tom I commend _ abaveall I know }. . | 
C hat ſold i thy Cuſhion for-a pipe of Towne 
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For now tis like if ere thou ftudy FR = 
Thou'lt fit to't harder then thou didft before. 


Ye powers above and heavenly poles, 
Are gravesbecome but Buzton-holes ? 


127.0: l/ - hair. | 
Lucas long hair down to his ſhoulders wears; 


| 128. Toaſtale Lady. 

Thy wrinkles are no more, nor leſs, 
Then' beauty turn'd to ſowerneſs. 
129. A Crab is reſtorative. 
The Crab of the wood 
Is fawce very good, - 

For the Crab of the foaming Sea ; 
But the wood of a Crab _ | 
Is fawce for a Drab | 

That willnot her husband obey. 


130. Alius altior, - 
Wouid you with Cajus offer now confer 
In ſuch familiar ſort as heretofore ? | 
And not obſerve he's grown an Officer, 
That looks ter adoration ten times more? . 
Tut! what of pedigree,or turpc domo, 
Tis not ſo now ye ſee, nam ecce homo. 


II. Sorte tua contentat. 
;  Ifadver(e fortune bring to paſs, 
And will that thou an Af muſt be ; 
Then be an Aſs, and live an Af, 
For out of queftion wiſe is he | 
That underges with humble mind, 
The ſtate that chanceth him afſign'd. 


132.01 4 Pretendey to Prophecy. 
Ninety two yeers the world as yet ſhallſtaud, 
If it do ſtand or fall at your command, 


126. On Button the Grave-maker.. 


And why ? he dares inot cutit for his ears. 


But 


BY >-O 


But 
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Bat ſay , why plac'd you not the worlds .end nyer» 


Leſt ere you dy d,you might be prov.da ler? 
133. Mart. lib. 8. Epigr- 69+ | 


' O'd Poets onely thou doſt praiſe, | 


| And none bur dead ones magililz, 
Pardoo Vocerta, thee to pleaſe, | 
I am nct yet in mind to die. .. -: 


| 1 -134--On 4 Gameſter. : .. 

For hundred-thouſands Matho plays; 
O/us what's that to thee 2 ED 

Not thou by means thereof, I trow, 
Bat Mztho poor ſhall be. 


| . 135. Parcus profuſus., _ 
O.d doting C/auds that rich miſer known, - 
Made druak one night, & jumping but with 7oan, 
Was forc't not enely to diſcharge the ſhot, 


But keep the Baſtard which the gull ne'r got. 


136. On Fr. Drake. 
Sir Drake, whom well the wortds end knew, 
Whica thou didſt compaſs round, 
And whom both Poles of Haven once faw, 
Which North and South do bound. s 
The Stars above would make thee known,  -/ 
It men here filent werez 
The Sun himſelf cannot forget, 
H's tellow Traveller. 


137. B. 7. approbation of a copy of Verſes. 
Oae of the witty ſort of Gentlemen, 
That held fociety with learned, Ben—- | 
S1ew'd him fome Verſes of a tragick ſenſe; 
Which did his ear muck curious violence: 
But after Ben had been a kind partaker 
Oi the ſad lines, he needs muſt know tae maker; * 


Vat unjuſt manhe was, that ſpent his time, «©. 


And baniſh'd Reaſon to advance his Rime: _ 
B 


Nay 


26  Epiguams. 

Nay gentle Ben, replyes the Gentleman, 

I ſee I muft ſupport the. Poet than ; 
Although thoſe humble ſtrains are not ſo fit 
"For to pleaſe you, he's held a pretty wit ; 
Is he held fo ? (fays Ben) ſo may a Gooſe : 
Had I the holding, I would let him loofe. 


138. Ut pluma perſona. 


' VVhy wears Laurentius ſuch a lofty feather ? 
Becauſe he's proud and fooliſh both together. 


139. Gain and Gettings. 
"VVhen others gain mnch by the preſent caſt, 
"The Coblers getting time, is at the lait. 


140. Domina predominans. 
.Ill may Rrdulphus boaſt of rule or riches, 
Then lets his wife rule him, and wear the breeckes. 


So 141. On. Dol. 
Doll ſhe fo ſoon began the wanton trade, 
"She ner remembers that ſhe was a maid. 


142. To a Noſe and Teeth very long. 
-Gape ”gainſt the Sun, and by thy Teeth and Noſe, 
*Tis ealieto perceive how the-day goes. 


543. On-a:Weiſhman ond an Engliſhman. 


"There was a time adifference began, 
Between a Welthman and an Engliſhman, 
And thus it was; the Engliſhman would ſtand 
Againſt all Argument, that this our land 
"V'V.s freeſtof her fryits: thereis a place, 
 Qnuth he, whoſe ground ſo fruitful is of grals, 
But throw aſtaft in 't but this night you ſhall 
Not ſee the morrow, *twould be cover'd all. 
The:VVe'ſaman cty'd, *tis true it might lye under 
The. o'r-grown grats, which is with us no Woilder: 
-For turn your Horſe into-our fruitful ground, 
Au4.b2ſ.e norning cone, he ſhan't be found--- 
; 144. On 
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| | I 44. On Pride. A 
VVhy Pride to others doth her ſelf prefer, 
The reaſon's clear, ſhe's heir to Lucifer. 

| | 145. On Skrew. | 
Skrew lives by ſhifts, yet ſwears by no ſinall oaths, 
For all his ſhifts, he can not ſhift his cloaths. | 


| 146. O Mores. : 
Now vertu's hid with Fo!lzes jugling milk, . 
And he's noinan that is no humorilk. 
147. To Teltale. 


Thy glowing ears, to hot contention bent, 
Are not unlike red Herrings broy!'d in lent. - 


148. Sprando pariens. 
Hodg hird him ſuch a houſe, at ſuch a rent, 


. As might *gainſt marriage, much his ſtate augwventz 


But lingring fates did fo his hopes prevent, 
As Hoag perforce muſt flie, for all was ſpent. 


149.0n a Souldier. 
TheSoutdier fights well, and with good regard, | 
But when he's lame, he lies at anill ward. 


30. Vivens mortuke 


What makes young Brutus bear fo high his head, 

And on the ſudden gallant it _ ſo brave? 

Pray underſtand Sir ; 's Father's newly dead, _ 

VVho hath fo long been wiſh'd for laid in's grave+ 
I51. A ſecret neceſſity. | 

VVhat makes T. G. wear till © A of hoſe? 

Ask Banks the Broker ; he the buſineſs knows. 


I 52. On Garret and Chambers, 


Garret and his Friend Chambers having done 
Their City. buſines, walkt'to Paddington, 
And coming neer the fatal place, where men, 
I mean offenders, ne'r return agen, 
B-2 Looking 
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Leoking on Tyburn in a merriment : 
" Sayes Chambers, here's a pretty Tenement, 
Had it a Garret? Garret hearing that, 
Replyes, Friend Chambers I do wonder at 
Your. imple cenſure, and could mock you for it, 
Fhere muſt be Chambers e're there be a Garret. 


152. Dubium indubitatum. 
Say Parnels children prove not like th' other ; 
The belt is yet, ſhee's ſure they'd both one Mother, 


I 54. On Linnit. 

L innit plays rarely on the Lute we know ; 
And ſweetly ſings, but yet his breath ſays no. 

155. On Uſuring Gripe. | 
Grzpe feels no lameneſs of his knotty Gout. 
. His moneys travel for him in and out. 
And though the ſoundeſt legs go every day, 
He toylsto be at hell as ſoon as they. 


156, A phraſe in Poctry. 
Fairer then that word fair, vvhy ſo ſhe wuſt, 
Or be as black as Timethies toaſted cruſt. 


- 4 IS Witt-all. 
_ Feppathy Wit vvill ne'r endure a touch, = 
Thou knowft fo little, and doſt ſpeak fo much. 


E...'.. #58. Ad Leftorem 
Is't poſſible that thou my Book haſt bonzht, 
That faid'ſt 'tvvas nothing vvorth 2 vyhy vvas it 
Read it agen, perhaps thy wit wasdull, (nought? 
"Choumay'ſt find ſomething at the ſecond pull :* | 
Indeed at firſt thou nought didſt underftand:; 
For ſhame get ſometuingat the ſecond hand. 

_ 159. On *Shinns. : 
$h;nnshe din'd vvell to day.z hovv do yon-think.? 
His nayls, they vyerghis meat, his rhuine the drink? 
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160. Suum cuique pulchrum. 
Pothumns not the laſt of many :more, 


Asks vvhy I vvrite in ſuch anidle-vain, . ., 
r it, Þ Seeing there are of Epigrams ſuch ſtore z : 
fo O give me leave to tell thee onee again, 


That Epigrams are fitted to the ſ-aſon, 
Of ſuchas beſt knovy hovvto make rime reaſon. - 


161. Certa difſimulans. 
Monſieur Piero's vvife trades all in French, 
' And coyly fimpring cryes, Pardona moy: 
As who ſhould think, ſhe'e ſure no common wenclz * 
{ But a moſt true difſembler, p.zr 2.1y Foy. "=p 


162.1, magns v0 [Je [at oft. . 
In matters great to will it doth ſuffice : 
T blaſh tohear how loud this Proverb lyes, 
For they that owe great ſums by bond or bill, 
Can ncver cancel them with meer good will; . 


153. As proud as witleſs Dracus. 
DBracus his beadishighly by him born, 
Aud (6 by. &raws are cinpty heads of corn. 


her, 


164. Saltem videretnr. 
A Welſhman and an Engliſnman diſputed, 
Waich-of their lands maintain'd the greateſt ſtate ; : 
The Engliſhman the Welſhman quite confuted, 
Yet would the Welſhman nought his brags abate, 
-it Y Ten Cooks. quoth he,.in Hales one welding fees ; - 
12} Truth quoth the other, each man toaſts his cheele. 


165. Knowing and not knowing. 

. Cofinus by cuſtom taunts each man, | 

And yet can nought of reaſon ſcan, - —- 
How can that be, when vvho knovvs leaſt. ©. 

Knows he ſhould . wiſe be, that vvould jeſt : 

Then thus no further I allow, * 

That Co/225 knovvs, but knovvs not how. © 
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s -* 166. Stupid Bruns. © 
Sith thme flyes faſt away ; his ſafeſt flight, 
Binus prevents with dreaming day and night. 


: 167. Pſtrema peſſima. 
Cocus in's cunning ne'r ſo prov'd o'r-reacht 
As now at laſt ,who muſt te halter-ſtretcht. 


. 168. On ks Miſtreſs. 
My Love and I for. kiſſes play'd, 
She would keep ſtakes; I was content, 
And when I won ſhe would be paid ; 
This made weask her what ſhe meant, 
Saith ſhe, ſince you are in this wrangling vain, 
Takeyou your kiſſes, and give me mine again. 


169. On 4 proud Maid. 
. She that will eat her breakfaft in her bed, 
And ſpend the morn in drefling of her head, 
And fit at dinner like a Maideo-bride, 

And talk ofnothing al] day but of pride; 
God mn mercy may do much to fave her, 


Dur wnar a cate 15 ne 1ntnat Hall have her y 


170. Tempus edax rerum. 
Tine eateth all things, could the Poets fay, 


The timesare chang'd, our times drink all away. 


| 171. Facies igpnota: 

Why ſhould not Rb» rich apparel wear, 
That's left more morey thenan Aſscan bear? 
Can any gueſs him by his out ward gviſe, 

But that he may be generons and Wiſe ? 


172. On 4 coy Woman. 
She ſeems not vvon, yet won ſhe is at length ; 
In loves war, women uſe but half their ftreng'h. 
173. On Bedkeeping. 
' Bradus the Smith hath often ſworn and faid, 
That nodiſeaſe ſhould makehim kcep his bed, 


His 
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His reaſon was, I oft.haveheard him tell it, 
He wanted money, therefore he would el} it. 


174. On 4 manſtealing a Candle from a. Lantharn © 


One walking in theſtreet a winter night, 

Climb'd to a Lanthorn, thought thave- ſtole the * 
But taken in the manner and Uetcrib'd (light, 
By one o'tiy' ſervant:,who look'd out&cry'd,(handle? 
Whoſe there ? what d'y ou ? who doth our lanthorn-- 
Nothing faid he, but only ſnuff the Candle. 


.175 On Frateri Ulg;-. 
Fr 1ternus *pinions Show his reafou weak, 
He held the nofe was-made for man to fpeak, 


276. Little and Lond, 
Little yon are.; for womens fake be prout; 
For wy ſake next, (though little) benot- loud; 


177. Ona F rench F encer, tnat coallenzed Church! 
| an kngh('> Fencer. | 

The fencing Guwuiles in, pride-and- vaunt,.} . 

Challeng'athe Engliſh at the Fencing skill, 

Tac Fencer Conrch, or the Church Militant, 

His errors ft1ll reprov'd and knock'd him ſtill ; 

But fith our C-1u7ch him diſciplin*d (o fore, 

He {rank Recufant) comes to Church no more, * 


178. On Gella, 
G-llais light, and lke a Candle waſteth; - 
Even tothe ff, that ſtinketh more it laſteth. ©? 


179. On I. Lipfius who bequeathed his Gown to + 
the V. Mary. 

A. dying Latiniſt of great renown, 

Unto the Virgin Marygave his Gown ; 

And-was not this falſe Latine fo to joyn 

With female gender, the caſe maſculine ? 


WH 
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: 180, On t1r0 ſtriving together. 


*- Two falling out, into a ditch they fell, 
Their falling out, was ill ; but in was well. 


181. 4 Lawyers Wl. 


A Lawyer being fick and extream ill, - # 
Was moved by his friends to make his will, 
Which ſoon he did, gave all the wealth he had 

To frantiek perſons, lunatick, and mad ; 

And to his triends this reaſon did reveal ; £ 
{That they might ſee, with equity he'd deal) 

From mad mens hands I did my wealth receive, 
"therefore that wealth to mad mens hands I leave; 


| 172. Huthand Age. 
Age is deſormed, Youth unkind, 
We ſcorn their bodies, they our wind. 


 183-Somnis decipiens. | 
Dod ſweetly- dieamt this other night had found 
In gold and filver ne'r an hundred -pound , 


But waking felt he was with Fleas ſore bitten , | 


And further ſmelt he had his ſhirt be 


134 To 4 S:oomat: r. | 
What boots it thee, to follow. ſuch a trade, 
That's alwayes under foot and uncetlaid 2 


| | 135. Death. 
| The lives of men ſeem in two ſe.s to ſwim, _ 
Death comes to young ftulks, and o!d go to him. 


195. Quns ergo, NC, 

Rufus in rage the Pots flings down the ſtairs, 
And threats to pul the Drawer by the ears, 
Bor giving ſuch :ttendavce : Slave ( fayes he ) 
Where's thine obſervance 2 Ha! muſt ſuch as we 
' Beno more waited on ? Goe; bring to pay , 
” And kcep my Rapier til} I come this way. - 

| - 387. A 


% 
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485 


Who can hold that-{my friends) that will away.: 


0 


Faſtidius finds "it Nimis ultra poſſe , 


PIGTATRS. 


| 187. A difparity, 
Children fondly blab truth , | 
and fools their brothers ; 
Women have learn'd more wiſdom - 
of their- Mothers. 
1388. To Maledi&. 


Thou ſpeakeſt ill, not to give men their daes, ; 
But ſpeakeſt i11, becaufe thou canft not chule. 


195. On Newter Ned. . 
Newter convict of publick wrongs: to men, 
Takes private beatings, and begins agen z 
Two kinds-of valour he . doth: ſhew at once, 
Active in's brains, and paſſive in his. bones... 


199. Interpone tuF,&Cc. 
Not mirth, nor care alone, but inter-wreath'd ; 


Cire getsmirths ſtomach, mirth makes. care . long © 
| | ( breath'd - 


"OY 
y 


191:Tgnotts fibi. 


How to diſtinguiſh of Teipſum mnoſee *: 
E do+ not marvel much it ſhould be fo , 
For why the Coxcomb, will himſelf not know..-. 


T9208 Cram: :.- - 
Craw cracks in Sirrop; and do's ſtinking ſay,” }; 


193. Pot Poet. 
Poet and pot differs but in a letter, ' 
Warich makes the Poet love the pot the better, 
194. Content. BE 
Content is all we aim at with our Ttore'> 
If that be:had with little , -what needs more _ 


. 195: Fit and Looſe. 
P.phus was marry'd all in aſt , > 
And now to rack doth run ; 
| By - 


a 


34 | Epirrams. 
So knitting of himſelf too faſt , 
He hath himſelf undone. | 


I 95. Tortas.” . 
Tortus accusd to lve, to fawn, to flatter : 
Said he but ſet a good face on the matter ; 
Then fure he borrow'd it, for 'tis well known ; 
Tortus nete: wnre a good face of his own. 


| 197. On Raſpe. 
Raſpe plays at Nine holes, and 'tis known he gets 
Many a Teaſter by his game, and bets ; 
But of his gettings there's but little ſign , 
When one hole waſts more than he gets by nine, 


198. Impar impares odit. 
 Sotus hates wiſe men, for himſelf is none, 
And fools, he -hates becauſe himſelf is one. 


199. Simils dotrina Libello. 
Cres of rall things loveth not to buy 
So many. Books of ſuch diverſity : 
Your Almanack ( ſays he ) yeelds all the ſence 
Of time's paſt , profit, ard experience. 
| = 200. On Tullas. 
Tultus who was a Taylor by profeſſion , 
- Is Hate turn'd Lawyer, and of large poſſeſſion, 
So who before did cut but Countrey freeze , 
| Now cuts the Countrey in exceſfive fees. 


b_- 201. Ut parta perdita. 
| Marc:/ius proves a man of double means, 

| Firſt rais'a Ly-drunkards, then undone by queens, 
| . © 202.-On Fack and Fill. 

Since Jack and_ Fill both wicked be; 
It - feers a worder unto me, | 
| That thcy no Letter do agree. 


203. On 
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203. On Women. 


# Woman's the centre, and the lines be men, 


The circtes, love 3 how do they differ then ? 
Circles draw many lines into the center , 
But love gives leave to only one to enter. 


204, On Womans love.” 
A womans love is like a Syrian flow, 
That buds, and ſpreads, and withers in an-hour.. 


208, On-Cook 4 Cuckold.. 
A young Cook marryed upon Sunday laſt, | 
And he grew old er Tueſday night was paſt... 


206. Nomine, 101 Ye. + 


| Grace I confeſs it, hath a comely face, 


Good hand and foot as anſwerable to It : 


' Bat what'sall this except ſhe had more grace ? 


Oh - you will fay, 'tis want that makes. her do it, . 
True, want of grace indeed, the -more her ſhame: - 
Graceleſls by Nature, only Grace by Name. 
207. A Monſieur Naſo, vero le. 

N/o let none drink in his glaſs bat hee, -. 
Think you 'tis pride? 'tis Courteſie.: 

208. A Butcher marrying a Tanners daughter: 
A fitter match thenthis could not have bin, 


For now the fleſhis married to the kin. 


299. AWidow. + 
He which for's wife aWidow doth obtain,* . : 
Doth like to thoſe that buy clothes in Long-lane,- © 
Onecoat's not fit,anothers-to too old, _ 4 
Their faults I know not, but tl'are manifold. * 


210. On a Farmer Knighted. 
In my conceit Sir Fob», yon were to blame, - 


Fo make a quiet good-Wife, a mad-dame. 


211.2 


20  Epiorams.” LY 


--21T. On Pallas and Bacchus birth. 
. Pallas the off-ſpring-of Foves brain, 
Bacchus out of his thigh was ta'en : 


He breaks his brain that learning wins, L 


Waen hethat's drunk breaks but his ſhins. 


212.0n anold man doting upon a young Wench. 
A rich old man loving a far young Laſle, 
Ont of his breeches his ſpectaclesdrew, 
Wherewith he 'writ a note how rich he was; 
All which (quoth he) ſweet heart T'le-give to you- 
Excufe me Sr (quoth ſhe) for all your riches, 
T'ie marry fione that wears his eyes in's breeches 


213. On a We'ſhman. 
' The Way to make a Welfhman think on bliſs, 
And daily ſay his prayers on his knees, 
Iisto perfwade him, that moſt certain 'tis, 


The Moon is made of nothing but green Cheeſe'; 


Then he'l deſire of Fove no greater boon, 
- Then to be plac'd in Heaven to eat the Moon. 


| 214. O' Lungs. 
—F-un7: (as ſome fay) ne'r fets hin down to eat, 
But that his breath doth fly-blow all his meat. 


F 215. A141 Quintium., 
Thy lawful Wife, fa'r Lelra needs muſt be, 
| For ſhe was forced by law to marry thee. 


216. As many dayes im the year, ſo many Veins 
þ RL 1 M11. * : 
| That every. thing we do might vain appear, 
We havea vein for cach day in the year. - 
217. Tdafriend na thelo% of by T4ilkreſs. 
FT thou the bit of WomendigR forgo, . 
Weizh if thou found i{t her. or did{t make her fo: 
Fr ſhe was found, know tnere is mote than one; 
Ttnade, tne wo-kman lives though ſhe be gone. 


Ly = 


218, On 


- 218. On are. 
Roſas fair, but nota proper Woman ; 
Can any Woman proper be that's common 2 - 


219. Equals conſenſus. 


Cecus and's choice, for change no time defers, 
Both ſeparate, yet conſenting each together, 

He maids for his turn takes, ſhe men for hers, 

And fo they jump,though ſeldom join together. 


220.0n a Welſhman.- 
A Welſhman late coming into an Inn, 
Asked the Maid what meat there was within ; 
Cow-heels ſhe an{wer'd, and a Breſt of Mutton $ 
But quoth the Welſhman, finceI am no glutton ; 
Either of both ſhall ſerve; to night the breft ; 
The heels i'th morning, then light meat is beſt ; _ 
At nighthe took tite'breſt; and did not pay, | 
{7th morning took his heels, and run away. 


221, On Men and Women. 


I! thrives that hapleſs family that ſhows - 

A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crows. 

I know not which lives more unnatural lives, .- _ 
Obeying Huſbands or commanding Wives. 


222.0n Linns, - 
Linus told'me-of- Verſes that he made, 
Riding tv Londonon a trotting Jade; 
I ſhould have known, had he conceal*d the-cafe;- - ' 
Even by his Verſes of his Worſes pace... | 


Su Sauce for ſorrows, | 
{| Alchough onr ſufferings meet with no relief, 
An equal mind is the beſt ſance for grief. 


| 24. On a little dimunitivevand. 
What.jsthe reaſon of God-dam-me's band, _ 
Inch-deep, and that his faſhion doth not alter : 
| Gotd- 


ISAS & oe - 


_ God-dam-me faves a labour, underſtand, 
In pulling't off when he puts on the halter... 


225.0n fine apparel. - 
Some that their Wives may neat and cleanly go, -. 
Do all their ſubKance upon them beſtow : ; 
But who a Gold-finch, fain would make his Wife, - 
Makes her perhaps a Wag-tail all her life.. 


226. Upon Conjcience. 
Many men this preſent age diſpraiſe, 
And think men have ſmall conſciencc now adays ; 
But ſure, I'l lay no ſach fault to their charge, _ 
] rather think their conſcience is too large. 


_ 227. Dita predifta. 
Battus breaks jeſts on any thing that's ſpoken, . 
Provided alwayes, they before are broken. 


228. On. Umber. 
Umber was painting of a Lyon fierce, - 
And working it -by chance from Vmbers Arſe -. 
_ Flew out a crack, ſo mighty, that the fart, 
(As VUmber ſwears) did- make his Lyon ſtart, . 


220. In Cornutum. 
Cornutus cald his Wife both whore and ſlut, 

voth ſhe, you'l never leave your brawling but— 
But what quoth he ? quoth ſhe, the poſt or door, 
For yeu have horns to butt, if I'm a Whore. 


230. A witty paſſage. 

Anold man. fitting at a Chriſtmaſs feaft,- 
By eating Brawn . occaſioned a jeſt; - 
- For whilſt his tongue and gums chaſed about, 
- For want of pales the chaſed Bore. broke out ; - 

And light perchance upon a handſom laſs, 

That near him at the table placed was ; 

Which when ſhe ſpy'd, ſhe pluck*d ont ofher flzeve 

Apin» and did it to the old man give; 


SaY BY, . 


Epigrams., 39 
Saying, fith yourBrawn ont of your mouth doth flip 


Sir take this pin, and therewith cloſe your lip; 
And burſting into laughter, ftrain'd ſo much, 


8 As with that ſtrain her back-part ſpake low-dutch 
'# Which th'old manrhearing, Qid the pin reſtore ; 


And bad her therewith cloſe hey poſtern door. 
" aa. On Cok 


f Cob cloutes his ſhooes, and as the ſtory telle, 
His thumb-nailes par'd afford him ſparables, 


232. Omnia pariter.. 


E Ralph reads a line or two, and then cries mew z 


Deeming all elſe according to thoſe few ; | 
Thou wight'ſt have thought and proy'd a wiſerLadz 
(As Joan her fooding bought) fome goodsfome bad. 


233. Anew married Bride. 
The firſt of all our ſex came ſrom the ſide of Man. 
Ithither am return'd from whence I came. 
234.0n a Pudding. 
Theend of all, and in the end, 
the praiſe of all depends. 


A Pudding merits double praiſe, 


| becauſe it hath two ends. 


235. Anſwer. 

A pudding has two ends ; you lye my brotherg 
For it begins as one, and ends at th'other. 

236. $: nihil attulorss, ibx, &c. 
Planus, an honeſt Swaine, but money-lefs, 
Beſought a Lawyer to be good unto him, 
Who either (grarz#3) muſt his cauſe redreſs, 
Or promiſe what he never meant to do him 
Being asked why he careleſs lingred it ? 
Made this reply, Ex nihilo nihil fit. 


.237. On Maids. 
Moſt maids reſemble Eve now in their lives, 


| Who areno ſooner women, then they'are wives : 


46 + Epiprams. 
As Eve knew no man, er fruit wronght her woz 
So tieſe have frait oft e'r their huſbands know. 


& 
238. Ut cecidit ſurgit. V 

Now Martha married is, ſhee'l brave it out; 
Trough ne'r ſo yeedy known to all about ; -- j 
And reaſon good, ſhe riſe once in her life, A 
A 
T 
A 


That fell ſo oft before ſhe was a Wife. 


239. On a man whoſe choice-was to be hang'd 
or married. 
M. Lo here's the - Bride, and there's the tree, 
Take which of theſe beſt liketh thee, - » 
R. The chdice is bad. on either part, 


The Womans worſt, driveon theCart. - 4 
__ 240. Women. | 
Were women as little as they are good; | 

A Peſcod wonld: make them-a gown and a hood, .. 4 


EE 241. On a Louſe 
A Louſe no reaſon hath to deal fo ll, 


With them of whom ſhe hath ſo much her will ; A 
She hath no tongue to fpeak ought in their. praiſe . Fi 
- But to backbite them finds a tongue. alwayes, - = 
242.A Courtier and aSthollar meetirg,- + Fe 
A Courtier proud walking along the Street, KB 
Hap'ned by chance a Schollar for to meet : | 
The Qourtier ſaid (minding nonght more then place,} . 
- Unto the Schollar (meeting face to face) 
- Totakethe wall, baſe men Tl not permit ; - 
"© The Schollar ſaid, I will; and gave him it, . "n 
| 243. Cede Majoribus. W 
I took the wall, one rude!y thruſt me by, Tg 
And told me the High-way did-open lye, He 
I tnank'd him that he would meſo much grace, -- [Fr.. 
To take-the worſe and leave the betterplace ; 
For if by owners we eſteem of things, 
The wal's the Subjects, . but the way the Kings, ._ E- 
| ; 


244 On 


Eptorams. 1 
244.0n Betty. 


Sound teeth has Berzy, pure as pearle and ſmall, 
With mellow lips, and luſcious therewithal, 


243. A rule for Courtiers. . | 
8 He that will thrive in Court, muſt oft becorre, 
8 Againſt his will, both blind, and deaf, and dumb. 


346. Why women wear a fall. 
A queſtion 'tis, why Women wear a fall; 
'Þ The truth it is, to pride they're given all, 
And pride, the Proverb fayes, will have a fall. - 


247. Foras expertus, 
Pri/cus hath been a traveller for why ? 
Hewillſo ftrangely {wagger, ſwear an1l1ve. 


= 248.-To a painted Whore. ; 
Whoſoever ſaith thou (e!leſt all, doth jeſt, 
Thou buy'ſ{ thy beanty, that ſells all the reft. 


249. Detur quod meritum. 

A Courtier kind in ſpeech curſt in condition, 
Finding hisfaults could be no longer hidden 
{| Came to his friend to clear his bad ſuſpition, 
' } Ard fearing leaſt be ſhould be more then chidde 
Fell to flatt'ring ana moſt baſe ſubmiflion: . 
Yowing to kiſs his fuot if he were bidden. 

My foot ſaid he 2 nay that were too ſubmits; 
_ You three foot higher, wel! deſerve to kits. 


250: Nenlubens loquitur, 
Gluto, at meals is never keard to tall, 
For which the more his chaps and chin do walk, 
When every one that ſets about the bord, 
Makes ſport to ask, what G/aro, ne'r a word? 
He forcdto anſwer being very loath, 
Is almoſt choak'd ſpeaking and eating both. 


2.51. On Philos. 
If Phzlos, none but thoſe are dead , do praiſe, 
I would I might diſpleaſehim all. his dayes. 
| . 252,The 


2 PIZYAPBS. 
252. The Promiſe-breaker. 

Ventus doth promiſe much, but ſtil} doth break, 

So all his promiſes are great and weak : 

Like bubblesin the water (round and light) 

Swelling ſo great, that they are broke out-rizht, 


= $00- —_ oy 
What now we like, anon we diſapprove. 
The new Succeſſor drives away 01d love. 


254. On apaſſing Bell, 


"This doleful muſick of impartial death, - 


Who danceth after, danceth out of b:eath. 


255. Nummos £5 demand jungit. 
B.t bids you ſwell with envy till you bu: ft, 
So he be rich, and may his coffers fill, 
Bringing th'example of the Fox that's cart 


And threatning folks who have leaſt power to Kit; $26: 


For why 'tis known, his trade can never fall 
That hath already got the Devil ard 2, 


| 256. Nilgratumratione Carens. 
Paulns a Pamphiet doth in 2rof? vreſent 

Unto his Lord. ( the fruits of idle tine ) 

VVho far more careleſs, then therewith content, 
VViſheth it were converted into rine : 

VVaich done, and brought him at another ſeaſon 
Said, Now 'tis time, betore nor rime nor reaſon 


257. Nonceſſat perdere Lufor. 
Ask Ficus how his Inck at dicing 2oes : 
Like to thetide {quoth he), it ebbs and flows» 
Then I ſuppoſe his chance cannot be good: | 
For all men know 'tis longer ebb then flood- | 
258. Womens policy. 

To weep oft; {till to flatter, ſometime fþin, . 
Are properties women excel men in. 

259. Volucrem fit decipit auceps. 
H:idristhe Horſe-courſer (that cunning mate) 
Doth with the buyers thus equivocate ;_ Claps 
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aps on his hand, and prays he may not thrive, 
f that his Gelding be not under five.\p? : 


| 260. Perdat qui caveat emptor. 
or leſs meant Preomus when that vow he made 
Then to give o'r his couſening Tapſters trade, 
Who check'd for ſhort and frothy meaſure, ſwore 
Ke never xyonld. from henceforth fill pot more. 


___ 26r, On Death. 
ow baſe hath fin made man, to fear a thing 
Which men call Mors 2 which yethath loſt all ſting, 
\nd is but a privation as we know, 
Nay is no Word if we exempt the O : 
hen let good men the fear of it defie, 
FAIll is but O, when they ſhailccme to dye. 


11; $262, To Mr, Ben. Johnſon, demanding the reaſon 
why he call'd hi playes works, 

Pray tell me Bzn. where doth the myſtery lurk, 

FVVhat others calla play, you call a VVork. 


263. Thus anſwver'd by a friend in Ben. 
Tounons defence. 
The Authors friend thus for the Author ſays, 
Ben'sPlays are V Vorks, when others works are plays 


- 264. On Crambo a lewſie ſhifter. 

By want of ſhifts ſince Lice at firſt are bred, 

" JAndafter by the fame increaſt and fed ; 
Crambo I muſe hovv you have Lice ſo many; 
Since all men know; you ſhift as much as. any, 


265. Ad Ariſtarchum. 
| Benot agriev'd, my humerous lines afford 
Oflooſer language here and there a word: 
Who undertakes to ſweep a common fink, 
[cannot blame him, though his broom do Rjvk. 


: 266. I Aulum. eg 
Aulus gives nought,men ſay, though much he crave, 
9 Yet I can tell to whom: the Pox he gave. 267. 


8 
[Se 


_ 


y 


_ In bed a young man with his old VVife lay- 


8 


2” O VVifequoth he, Ive let a thing to day, 


44. © Epegrams. 
267. On covetous perſons. 
Patrons are Latrons, then by this 
Tiareworſt of greedy people, 


Whoſe cognizancea Wolfs head is, 
Andin his mouth a ſteeple. 


| __ 268. Ona Dyar. 
Who hath time hath life, that he denies, 
This man hath both; yet fill hedies. 


269. Non verbera ſed verba. 
Two Schol'ars late appointed for the field; 
Muſt, which was weakeſt to the other yie:d ; 
The quarrel firſt began about a word, 
Which now ſhould be decided by the ſwor : 
But e'r they drew: there feil that alteration, 


2. As they grewfiieads again by difputation. 


' 2750. Love and Liberty. 
Lovehethat will; it beſt likes mee 
Tohavemp neck from lovez yoke free- 
271, Ta 4 N2at reader. 
» = ? - nw 
Thou fay'it my*yeries are rude, raggea, iis 


Þ Not like ſomeocher rimes, ſmooth dainty ſtuff, 


E-oigrams are like Satyrs, rongh without, 


Like Cheſuuts ſweets take thou the kernel out. 


272. Of Letting. 


By which [ fear, I am a loſer mucn : 

His V Vife replyes, youths bargains iti]! are ſuch; 
So turning from him angry at her heart, 

She unawares let out a thundring — 

QO VVife, -quoth. he, no loſer am I now, 

A maty'lous faver I am made by you; 


Young men that old Wives have may never fell; 


Beeauſe old wiyes quoth he, let things ſo well. 


273-Sublata... 


/ 


pograms. 


273. Sublata cauſa; &c. 
Why ſtudies S:kveFer.no more the Lawes, 
Tis thought Duck-lane has tane away the cauſe. 


274. Sapiat qui dives oporter. 
Tis known how well I live, fays Romeo, 
And whom:TI liſt, ITe-love: or will deſpite: 
Indeed it's reaſon good it ſhould be ſo : 
For they that wealthy are, muſt needs be wife: 
But this were ill, if fo it come to paſs, 
That for your wealth you muſt be beg'd an aſs, 


— 
275. In Doffem. 
Dzfe riding ferth, the wind was very big 
And ſtrained court fie with his Perriwig, 
-Leaving his ſconce behind ſo void of hair, 
As Eſops Crow might break her Oſter there ; 
Fool he to think his hair could tarry faſt, 
When Boreas tears forreſts with a blaſt. 


276. Poſt du'cia, fins amarus 
Fenkin a Welſhman that had ſuits in Law, 
-Journeying to London, chanc'd to ſteal a Cow; 
For which (pox on her luck as ne'r mon ſaw) 
Was burnt within the fiſt and know not how: 
Being ask'd if well the Lawes with him did ſtand, 
Hur hath hur now (quoth Fcnkzn) in her hand, 


277.Femina ludificantur viros. 
Kind Katharine to her Husband kift theſe words, _.,.. 
Mine own ſweet /:/, how dearly do I love thee! * 
If true (quoth 1/74) the world no ſuch affords, - 
Ani that it's true, I durſt his warrant be; | 
For ne'r heard I of woman good or ill, 
But alwayes loved beſt, her ownſweet will, 


Tuſſer, They tell me when thou wertalive, 
'Fhou teaching thrift, thy ſelf couldft never thrive 3 


Jo 


64  Epigrams. 
Solikethe whetſtone many men are wont 
To ſharpen others when themſelves are blunt. . 
229.Preſtat videriquameſſe. 
Cl:tus with clients 1s well cuftomed, 
That hath the Lawes but little ſtudied ; 
No matter Cltt1s, fothey bring their fees, 
How ill the caſe and thy advice agrees. 


280. Tunc tua res agitur. 
A jealons Merchant that a Sailor met, 
Ask'd him the reaſon why he meant to marry, 
Knowing what il] their abfence might beget, 
That ſtill at Sea, conſtrained are to tarry ? 
Sir (quoth the ſaylor) think yon that ſo ſtrange ? 


*Tis done the time whiles you but walk tlfExF| a 


change. 


281. On Sholes. 
Skoles ſtinks ſo deadly, that his breeches loath 
. His dampiſh buttocks furthermore tocloth : 
Clayd they ar up with Arſe; but hope a blaſt 
Will whirle about} and blow them thence at laſt. 


282. A Conference - \ 


A Danes a Spaniard, a Polonian; 
My ſelf a-Swifſe, with an Hungarian. 
At ſupper met, diſcourfed each with other, 


Drank, laught, yet none that underſtood another. 


283. In Marcum. 


"2H Marcus, is not anhypocrite, and why 2 
= Heflyesall good, to fly hypocriſy. 


284. Q10dnon verba ſuadeant, 
 S2xtushalf fav'd his credit witha jeſt, | 
That at a-reckoning this deviſe- had got, 

When he ſhould come to crawamongt 
Andfaw each man had coin, himſelf had-not ; 
His empty pocket feels, and 'ginsto ſay» | 
In. ſadneſs Sirs here's mot a croſs to pay. 


5 — 


the reſt, - 


285.Stupia | * 


— Epigrams. 47 
| - 285. Stupid Binus. 
ith time flyes faſt away, his ſafeſt flight 


Binus prevents with dreaming day and night. 


286, In divites, 
Rich men their wealth as Children Rattles keep, 
When play'd a while with't, then they fall aſleep. 


287. In Fannium. 
What fury's this ? his foe whillt Fannins flies; 


Be kills himſelf, fur fear of death he-dyes. 


288. On a vaunting Poetafter. 
Cecilrus boaſts his Verſes worthy be - 
Tobe ingraven on a Cypreſs tree ; 
A Cypreſs wreath befits them well, *tis true ;- 
For they are near their death, and crave but due. 


289.In divites iracundos. 


| Rich friends 'gainft poortoanger {till are prone: 


Ma 


Itis not well but profitably done. 
299. Durum telum 1.eceſſitas. 


Caguns with hunger pennileſs conſtrain'd 

To call for meat and-wine three ſhillings coſt, 
Had ſuddenly this project entertain'd, 

In ſtead of what's to pay» to cali mine hoſt : 
VVho being come entreateth him diſcuſs, 

VVhat price the Law alots for ſhedding blood : 
VVhereto mine Hoſtdirectly anſwers thus ; 
"Twas alwayes forty pence he underſtood : 

So then, quoth Coqguzs;torrequite your pains, 
Pray break my head, and-give me what remains. 


- 291. To annpſtart. 
Thy old friends thon forgot*ſt having got wealth: 
No marvails for thou haſtforgot thy ſelf. 
" 292, Ambitien,- 
.In ways to greatneſs, think on this, 
That ſlippery all Ambition is, 


293.Suum 


48  Epigrams. 
| : 293.SUUM CUiQUE.: 
Aſtrange contention being lately had, 


VVhich kind of Muſick was the ſweet? ſt and beſt, 
-  Somepraifſc the ſprightly ſound, and ſome the ſad,” 


ſome lik* the Viols; andamong'the reſt, 
Somein the Bag-pipes commendation ſpoke, 


Quoth one ftoud by, give me'a pipe of finoke, 


294. In Prodigum. 
Each age of men new faſhions doth invent ; 


"Things which are old, young men do not eſteem: - 


VVaat pleas'd our Fathers, doth not us content : 

VVhat flouriſh'd then, we out of faſhion deein : 
And that's the cauſe as I do underſtand, 
VVay Prodigus did fell his Fathers Land. 


235. nM edicum. 


When Mz:ng0 cryes, how do you fir? 'tis thought 


He Patients wanteth; and his praCtice's naught : 
VVherefore of late, now every one he meeteth, 
VVith (I am glad to fee you well) he greeteth : 
But who'l believe him now, when all can tell. 


The world goesill with him, when all arewell 2 . 


296. On Zelot. 
Is Je/9t pure? he is: ye ſee he wears 
The fizn of Cz: cumc!ſion in his ears, 


297. Criſpati crines plume dant calcar amori, + 


_ VVhy is young Anas thus with feathers dight? 
 Andonhisſhoulder wears a dangling lock > 
The one foretels hee'l ſooner fly then fight, 


The other ſhows hee's wrapt in's mothers ſinock. 


\ 


O know hedeals with Jades that will not ſtir, - 
298. On Boung Bot. 
B>b, thou, nor ſouldier, theef Gor tencer-art, 
Yet by thy Weapon liy'ſt, tlhaſt one good part, 


But wherefore wears he ſuch a jingling ſpur > 


—_ 
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Epiorams. 49. 


&, Glancus a man, a womans hair doth wear, 
d, ' But yet he wears the'ſame comb'd-opt behind: 
So men-the wallet of their faults do bear. .. _; 
'ÞN For if before him, he that fault ſhould find +. 
ie, I think foul ſhame would his fair face invade, 
To ſee a man ſo like a woman made. «< 
300- On Crab. ot 
n: | Crab faces gowns with ſundry Furres:3 is known, 
He keeps the Fox-furre-for to face his own. - 


\ 


3o1. Dolo intimus. - = 
Nor Hauk, nor Hound, norHorl, thoſeletters þ, þ,#. 
But ach it ſelf, 'tis Brurus bores atraches. 


302. Of Battardys. 
it | Battardus necds would know his Horoſcope, 
To ſee if he were born to ſcape the rope! P 
The Magus faid, ere thou mine anſwer have, 
I muſt the name of both thy parents crave: 
That faid, Botard:s could not ſpeak but ſpit; 
For on his fathers name he could not hit :- 
And out of doors at laſt he ſtept with ſhame, _ 
To ask his mother for his fathers name. 


| 403. Conſuetudo lex. _ 
Two Woers for a wench were each at ſtrife, 
VVhich ſhould” enjoy her to his wedded wife, 
Quoth th' ane, ſhe's mine , becauſe I firſt her ſaw; 
She's mine, quoth th' other, by Pye-corner law : 
Where ſticking once a prick on what you buy, 
It's then your own, which no man mult deny. 


304. On Womans denial. _ 
Women although they ne'r ſo goodly make it, 
Their faſhion is but to ſay no, and take it. : 


205. I Battum. 
| Bates afficm'd no Poet ever writ: 
On || Before that love inſpir'd his duli-head wit s . ;-, - 
ES : EG Aal 
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 - \And that himſelf in love had wit no more, 
Then one ſtark mad, though ſomwhat wiſe before, 
306. OnMarriage.. - 
Wedding and hanging the deſtinies diſpatch, 
But hanging ſeems to ſome the better match, 


-307. Vidua aurata. 
' Gallus hath got a widow wondrous old, 
The reaſon is he woo'd her-for her gofd : 
+ Knowing her Maids-are young and ſerve for hire, 
" Which is as much as Ga//us doth deſire. 


-308. In Doll pregnantem. 
Doll learning Propria que maribs withoutBo ok 
-Like Nomen creſcents genitivo doth look, | 
| ' * 309. Timides fortuna repellit . 
"When MZzles the Serving-man my Lady kift, 
She knew him not though- ſcarcely could reſiſt ) 
For this-(quoth he) my Mafter bid me fay z; —— 
How's that (quoth ſhe) and frowaing flings away : 
Vext to the heart, ſhe took her mark amils, 
And that ſhe ſhonld a ſerving creature ki. 
Why thus. it is when fools muſt make it known, 
They come on others bufine s not their own. 
31o. Againſt a Certain.— 
For mad=men. Bed!am, Bridewell for a Knave, 
Chooſe whether of thoſe two-ttYadft rather have. 


| 311. Loves progreſs. 
' Loves fiſt approach, delights (weet ſong doth fingt 
But in departure, ſhe woe's ſting doth bring. , 

| 312, On Old Scy/lr. | 
Scylla is toothleſs, yet: when ſhe. was young, 
She had both tecth enough, and too much tongue, 
"What ſhall I then of toothleſs Scy//1 ſay, 
But that her tongue has worn her teeth away ? 


212. On Gallants cloak. | 
zout; plain cloaks within, pluſh't: bnt I doubt 


Wit 
Th wearer's worlt within, and beſt without. 
| 214. On 


s * 
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© 314. On-Banks the Ujurer. 
Banks feels no lameneſs on his:knotty Gout, 
His money travels. fqr-him in aud out-: 

And though the ſoundeſt legs go every day. 
He toils to be-at Hell;asſoon. as they, 


315. Pecunta prevalens. | 

Tell Tom of Plato's worth or Ariſtotles - (tlex, 
Hang't, give him wealth-:enough; let wit top bot- ; 

TM 3t6.0n the ſame; i 
Tom vow'd-to.beat his boy- againfÞ the wall, 
And as he fttuck he forthwith caught a fall : 
The boy deriding, ſaid; Ido. aver,. 
Yhave done a thing:3ou-cannot ſtand to fir. 
317.'0n-Debe. 
To be indebted is a ſhame men ſay, 
Then tis eonfe/Ting of a ſhame to-pay. 


318. A forſworn Maid. © 
Rſa being falſe and perjur'd once:'a friend 


Bid me contented be, and mark her-end : 


put yet I carenot, let my. friends go fiddle; 
Let him mark. her end, I'l mark her middle. 
_ 319. Adverſity. 
ve 1s maintain'd.by wealth, when all is ſpent, 


_ Pdverſity then breeds the diſcontent, 


2t 


It 


J 


_ 320, On Soranzo, 
4120's broad brim hat.I oft compare 
Jo the vaſt compaſs of the heavenly ſphere: 
s head, the Earth's globe, fixed under it; 
Fhoſe center is, his wondrous little wit. 


. 321. To a great Gueſt, 

th other friends I bid you to my Feaſt, 
lough coming late, yet are you not the leaſt. 
322. In Cotton. 


ts when he hath din'd faith, God' be praiſed, 
& never praiſeth God for meat or drink : 


<2 Epigrams. 

-Sith Cotta ſpeaketh and not practifeth, 

He ſpeaketh furely-what;he doth not think. 
323. De Cords 5 Lingua. 

The tongue was once a Servant to the heart, 

And what it gave ſhe freely did impart : 


But now hypocriſy is grown ſo ſtrong, 
She.makes the heart a ſervant to the tongue. 


314. On Rump. | 
Rump is a turn-ſpit, yet he: ſeldom can « 
Steal a ſwalne ſop out of the dripping-pan. ; 


', 325. On Poverty, 
If thou be poor, thou ſhalt. be ever ſo, 
None nowtlo wealth, but on the rich beſtow. 


326. I Ebrioſum. 
Fie man (ſaith ſhe}*but 1: tell Miſtreſs Anne, 
Her drunken Husband is no drunken man. 
"For thoſe wits which are overcome with drink, 
Are voyd of reafon, and are Beaſts I think. ' 


227. Wills error. | 
Will ſays his-wife's fo fat, ſhe ſcarce can go, 
But ſhe as nimbly anſwers, Faith Sir no : 
Alas good Wl, thou art miſtaken quite, 
For all men: know, that ſhe is wondrous light. 


928. On Rome. © ; 
Hateand debate, Rom e throughthe world hath 
Yet Roma, amor is, if Lackward 1ead: {(pread, 
Then.s't notſtrange, Rome hate ſhould foſter 2 no 
For out of backward love all hate deth 'grow. 


br, Ti d oloh 


239. On Tuck: 
At Poſt and Paire, er Slam, Tom Tuck would play 
This Chriftmaſs, but his want therewith, ſays nay. 


330. Something _ ſervcne, 
All things have favonr, though ſome but ſinal.l; 
Nay, a box on th'ear hath no.ſmell atall. . 
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331. Art, Fortune, and Ignorance. 
When Fortune fell aſleep, and hate did blind her,. 
Art, Fortune loſt ; and Ignorance did find her :: 
Sith" when, dull Ignorance with Fortunes ſtore, 
Hath been inrich.d,znd. Art hath-ftill been poors 
+. 332, On Bibens, | 
Bibens to ſhew. his liberality, | 
Made L"ſus drunk ; (a noble quality, —( prove 
And much eſteem'd ) which B:ibens fain would 
To be the fign of his familiar love: | 
Luſfus beware, thou'lt find him in the end, 
| Familiar Devil, no familiar friend. ; | 
= 2333*0n Tobacco. 
Things which are cemmon, common men do uſe,., 
The better ſort do common things refule : 
- Yet Countries-cloth-breech, & Court-velvet hoe: 
Puff both alike Tobacco through the noſe. 


Ges 334-. On Cupid. -.. Fig 
Cupid no-wonder was not cloath'd of old, 
For love though naked, ſeldom e'r is cold; -. 


333..0n Ebria.. | 
See where Don Ebr:o, like a Dutchman goes, - ! 
Yet drunk with Evgliſh Ale, ane would fuppoſe-- 
| That. he would ſhoulder down each doorand wall, 
But they. muſt ſtand, or he poor ſoul muſt fall. 


ad, — 336. On. Love. © 
Love hath two divers wings, as Lovers ſay : . 


Thou following him, with one he flyes away 3 . 
With th' other, il thou fly he follows thee : - 
Therefore the laſt, Love, onely uſe for me. - 

lay 337 On:the-ſame. 


Lore, as 'tis ſaid, doth work- with ſuch ſtrange tools - 
 Thathecan makefools wiſemen, wiſe men fools : 
Then happy 1, for being nor fool nor wiſe, 
Love with his toyes andtools I ſhall deſpiſe. 


C 3 332, Or 


54 _ Epiprams. 
| 2358. On aWioman  - _ 
Some the word 'FFoman' fetch, though with ſmalt 
. From thofe that want one to effect their will © f5kill 
Tf fo, T think. that wantons there are none, .., . 
For till the work want men; can they want none. 
339. Ingluviem fequitur fames. 
Curio would feed upon the dantieſt fare, 
That with the Court or Country might compare : 
For what lets Cur:o that he need. to care, @ , | 
To frolick freety with the proad?ft that dare- , 
But this exceſs was ſuch in all things rare; 
Az he prov'd bartkrupt &r he was aware: 
mh 340. On Manulſters. 
Such Maulfers, as 11] meaſure ſell for gain, 
Arenot meer knayves, but alſo knaves in grains 


bo 4 341. n:Corbum: 7 F 

Corbus will not, perſwade him all Ican, C 

The world ſhould: take.him for a Gentleman: . || F 

His reaſon's this, becauſe men ſhould not deem, T 
That he is ſuch as he doth never ſeem. 

342. On Priſcus:Miſtreſs. 'A 

Priſcus commendas his Miftrifs for a Girl, Ir 

Whoſe lipsbe rubies, and whoſe teeth are pearl: . | 

Tirhad need prove ſo, or elſe 'it would be found, Ir 

He pays too Gear; they coſt him many a pound. * | L 
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"242. On Women. N 
Women thmk wo---men far more conſtant be, - 
( 


Than we---men, and'the Jetter O we ſee, 
' In wo--men, not in we--men, as they ſay,  . | 
Figures earth+eonftant'Orbe; we---men faynay;  Þ Pe 


It means the Moon whith proves (nonethink it uv 
Women: are conftant,&umoſt truein change (ftrange IN: 


Y 344. On Souldrers. 
Nor faithnor conſcience cominon ſoldiers catry, 
Beſt pay» is Tight; theirhands are mercenary- . 
; ch Fs 345. Dr4* 


\ 
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345- Druſius and Furr. 
Furio would*fight with Drufizs in the field, 
Becauſe the ftraw, ſtout Druſius would not 


kill Y On which their MiſtreG trod; they buth did meet 


Druſius.in' field felt dead at 'Furzio's feet 3 


- #F. One had theiftraw; but:-with it this Greek letter C1. - 


The other loſt it, pray.who had the better ? - 
| 345: On Cupid. | 
Love is a Boy, and ſubject to the rod  _ 
Some ſaf&þut Lovers fay he is a God : 
BE I think Wt love is neither god nor boy, 
& But a mad brains imaginary toy. - 


347: On Cariduduu.. 


_—. 
{ When Tam. fick, not elfe, thou cont to ſee me 
| Would fortune from both torments ſtill-would free 


% 


348. On'a Puritan. 


( me-- 


From impure mouths,now many bear the name... 


Of Paritan yet merit not the ſame.” - 
This one onely ſhall be my” Puritan 
Thatis a knave, yet ſeems anhoneſt man.-. 


| 249. Oftendit hedera vinum. 
A {cofling mate, that paſt along Cheap-ſide, 
Incoatinent a. gallant laſs eſpide. 


Whoſe tempting Breaſts(as to the ale” laid out) - | 


Incites this youngſter thus to git to fl-ut. 
L1dy (quoth-he) is this fleſh to be ſold ? 
NoLord (quoth ſhe) for filver. nor for gold, 


But wherefore ask you? (and there made a ſtop) 


To buy {quoth he) if not ſhut up your Shop. 
350. Quantum mutatus ab ills, 


Pedes grown - proud makes nien admirethereat 


% 


(it - 


Whoſe baſer breeding, ſhould they think not bear - 


> Nay, he on cock-horſe rides, how lkeyouthat 2 
Tot ! Pedes proverbis, Win gold and wear it. 
But Pedes you have' ſeen them riſe in haſt, 


CG 


- 


| That through their:pride have broke their neck 
; (at laſt; 
51.Upon _.- 


) Fo 
_ 2 


Wy Fprigrams. 
| 351. Upon Lavina. 
Lavina brought to bed, her husband looks 
To know's childs fortune throughout all his books, 
- 5 rather 
His neighbonrs think h* had need ſearch os 
And learn for certain who had' been the father. 
352. Report and Error. 
Error by Error, Tales by Tales great grow; 
As Snow-balls do, by rowling to and fro, 
_ 353-1nSuperbum. Mi 
'Ruftick Superbis fine new cloaths hathWSt, - 
Of Taffata and velvet fair in fight ; 
«The ſhew of which hith ſo.bewitcht the fot, 
That he thinks Gentleman to be his right : 
But he'sdeceiv d,fortruth that is of old 
An Ape's an Ape, though he wear cloth of gold 
354. No Truth in Wine. 
\ - Truth isin wine, but none can find it there, 
For in your Taverns, men will lye and ſwear. 
WD -  355- On Infidus. 
Infidus was fo free of Oaths laft day, 
That he would ſwear, what e'r he thought to ſay. 
But now fuch is his chance, whereat he is griey'd 
The more he ſwears, tbe lefs he is beliey'd. 
| 355.- On Celſus. 
Cel/s dothlove him{elf, Cel/us is wiſe. 
For now no Rival e'r can<laim his prize. 
357.. On Chriſtmaſs Toy. 
AtChrift maſs men do always Ivy get, 
' And m each corner of the houte it ſet ; 
But why do they, then, uſe that Bacchus weed 2 
Becauſe they mean, then Bacc!ns-like to feed. 
+ -#*_..".. + f5Y. Adver/ity. 
Adyerſity hurts none; but onely ſuch 
Whom whiteſt fortune dandled has too much. 
| ' 359. On Bucchus. 
Pot-lifting Bacchus to the earth did bend 
His knee to drink a health ta his friend: 


'| And there he did fo long in liquor pour, 


167 
ard 


Ol 


| What need I tell, what be him! doth know 


57> 


That he lay quite fick{drunk upon the floor. | 
Judge, was there not a drunkards kindneſs ſhown « 
To drink his friend a health, and loote his own ? | 


* hes . . . 360. Of 4a Fat man.  - 
He's rich that hath great in-comes by the years *' 
Then that great belly'd man is rich I'1 {wear : 
For fure'mis belly ne'r ſo-big had bin, 
Had he not daily had'great commings int -+ 
{5 361. 4 wiſhes Cramp. ' _ 
Some have the Cramp in legs, and hands ,'tis told; 
I wilt in my. wifes :c::2ne, when ſhe doth cold, 


362. Vindi5% 1 mm. ſequitur. 
Nick being kick'd. anc. ſpur d purſues the Law, - 
That doom'd. the danmage at twice forty pence. ' 
Which when the party which had wrong'd him ſaw, . 
Thought *twas too great a fine for ſiich offence. 
Why then, quoth Nick, if T too. much requeſt; :. 
Thou maift at any time kick out the reft, - 


| -,, 1:4; 363; ;0nElaccus... 
Fl accus being-young, they. ſaid, he was-a_ Gall; ..; 
Of his ſimplicity each nyoath was fu} --. - 
And pitying him,.they'd ſay, the Foo liſh Lad. 
Would truly be deceived, of all he had... \',, * 
His youth is paſt, now may they. turn hint loot: - 
For why 2 the gull is grown to, be a Gooſe, 


364 Per plumas anſinerc',.. : 
See. how young, R1fyus Walk: in green each day, © 
As-if he ner was youthful until vow : 
Ere Chriſtmaſs next, his green Gooſe witt-be gray, 
And thoſe high butniſh'd pluines in's cap will bow : 
But you do wrong him; fince tis purſeis-full, 
£0 callhim Goole, that is ſo young a-Gull: 


: « 365: Of Fenhan. 
Fenkin is a rude Clown, 20 tell him fo; © 


Epigrams. 


. - ; : _ Perhaps. | 


58 | | Epigrams. 
Pechaps he doth riot,” then he is 2 fot; | 
For tell ee, what knows he that khows it tot 7. 


| 365. On Trigg. 
Trigg having turn'd his ſute he fruts in ſtate, 
And tells the! world he's now tegenerate. 


' 366. To Fortiine. =. 
Poets ay, Fortune's blind. and cannot ſee, , - 
'And therefore to be born withaL; if ſhe 
Sometynes drops gifts on undeſerving weights « - 
But ſure they are deceiv'd ; ſhe hath her fight ; 


Elſe could it not at all times ſo fall our; © Tow 
That fools ſhould have, and wiſe men go with, 


367. On Briſeus. 
I pray you give Sir Briſens leave to ſpeak; 
The Gander loves, to hear himſelf to creak. 


| 368. On: an Enghſh Ape. 

» Would you believe, when you this Mong eur-ſee,-. 
That his whole body ſhould ſpeak French, not he? 
That he untravell\d ſhould be French to much,. 
As French men in his company ſhould feemDucch? 

 Orhung ſome Mon/teurs picture on the wallz 


By which his dame conceividbim, cloaths and all? 


No, 'tis the new French Taylors motion, made / 
Daily to walk th' Exchange and help the trade, . 


369. Poſſeſſions.... i 


Thoſe Poſſeffions Tort livd are 
Into the which we come b y war, 


370. Nulla dies fine linea. 
By everlearning, Salou waxed old,,, - 
For time -he knew, was better far than gold:- 
Fortunewould givehim gold which vvautd decay 
But Fortune cannot. give him yeſterday. 


271. In Cornutum. 
One told his wiſe: a Harts-head he had ww 
To hang his hat upon as home it brought ; 
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To whom his frugal wife, what needs that care? - - 
7 kope, Fwect heart, your head your bat.can bear. .. 


372. On More-detww. | 
More-dew the Mercer, with a kind ſalute, J's 
Would needs intreat my cuſtom for a ſuit : 


| Þ Here Sir, quoth he, for Sattins, Velvets call, 


IUt- 


th 


To: 


7 


What e'r you pleaſe, T1 take your word for all. ' '* 
I thank'd,took,gave my word; ſay than, 
Am I at all indebted to this man.? 

373. Patri jugo dulcs trains. 
When Cecs had been wedded now three days, 
And all his neighbours-bad God give him joy, 
This ſtrange conclufion with his wife aſſayes, 


Why tilt her marriage-day ſhe prov'd fo coy: (yield + |} 


- *Fore God ( faith he) *twas. well thou diflft not 


For dovbtle then my purpoſe. was.to leave thee. 
Oh Sir (quoth ſhe) I once was ſo beguild, (10e-. - 
And thought the next man ſhould not ſo deceive 
Now fie upon't (quoth he) thon breedſt my wo. 
Woy man /quoih ſhe) I ſpeak but quid pro que. . 


2374. On Sims marriage. 
Six months (quoth Sim, a Suiter and not ſped | 
I in a ſev/n-night did bath woo and wed (ſhakes; _. 
Who green fruit loves, mult take long pains to 
Thine was .ſome down fall; I dare undertake. 


375- Upon Ss. 
Ss brags ſhe hath beauty, and will prove the ſame © . 
Ashow ? as thus Sir ; 'tis her pnppies name. 


376. On Chm.... ., 


8 C7: calls his wife, and reckoning allhis neighbor 


Juſthalf of them are Cnckolds he averss 
Nay fir quoth ſhe; I would they heard you ſpeak :- 
You of your (elf it: ſeems no reckoning make. 


577. On Gut. 
Science puffs up ſays Gur, when either Peaſe; - 
Make him. thus fwell,,or windy Cabbages, -- 
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| 378. On Womens faults 
We men in many faults abound, 
But twoin women can be found : ET 
' The worſt that from their Sex preoceds, 
Js naught in words, and naught in deeds 


379. To a Mueh-worm. 
Content great riches is, ro make which true, 
Your Heir would be content to bury you. 


__ $80. On Law. 

' Our Oil Law doth ſeem a Royal thing, 

.Xt hath more titles then the Spaniſh King. 

Bur yet the Com:mon-Law quite puts it down, 
In- getting like the Pope, ſo. many a. Crown. 


| 381. In Coam.. 
A nor 77, will Caa eſpy, 
Till the aſecnd up to the corner 'd Cy. 
332, Maids Nay's. - 
Maids Na yes are aothing, they are ſhy 
But to defire what they deny. 
_ _ 383. De Ore. - 
Os of O.a Mouth, Scaliger doth make; 


» 


And from this letter, Mouth ftis name doth take: 


And I had been of Scalsngers belief, 
But that I look'd in ©, and ſaw no Teeth. 


283%. In Hugonem. 


Though praiſe, and pleafe, doth Hugo never none, 


Yet praiſe, and pleaſe, doth ' Hugo ever one; 
For praiſe and pleaſe, doth Hugo himſelf alone. 


385. On Severus. 
Severus is extream in eloquence. - 
For he creates rare phraſe, but rather fenſe : 
Unto hjs Serving-man, alzas his Boy, 
He utters ſpeech exceeding quaint and coy ; - 
Diminutive, and my defeQive ſlave, 
- My pleaſures pleaſure is, that I muſt have 
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Epigrams. 61 
My Corps Coverture, aud inmediately, 

T” inſconce my perſon from frigility. | 
His man believ's all's Welſh his Maſter ſpoke, 
Till he rails Engliſh, Rogue go fetch my Cloke... 


336. On Julius weeping. 
She by the River ſate, and fitting there, 
She wept; and made it deeper by a'tear. 


387. On a Gallant. 


. 
- / 
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| ( mine ears ? 
What Gallant's that, whoſe Oaths fly through | 
How like a Lord of Pluzo's Court he ſwears /. | | 
How Dutchman-like he ſwallows down his drink 1 | 
How ſweet he takes Tobacco till he ſtink - . -. | 
How lofty ſprighted he diſdains.a Boor! -: | 
How faithful heaxted heis to a. 
How Cock -tail prond he doth himſelf advance! 
How rare his ſpurs do ring the Morrice-dance ! 
Now I proteſt by Miftrifs Suſans Fan , 
He ard his boy will make a proper man. 


388. On Vertue, 'Milla's Mat 
Saith . Ariſtotle, Vertue ought to be-. 
Communicative of her ſelf and free; - 
Aud hath notVer:ue, M:lla's maid, been ſo ? 


CY Who's grown hereby, as big as ſhecan go. .. 
339. Ou Corydon, 
An home-fpun Pheaſant with his Urine glaſs, 
ne The DoCtor ask'd what Country-man he was. © 


Quoth' Corydon, with making legs full low,, 
Your worſhip, that, ſtall by my water know: 


290. On a Spaniſh Souldter. 
A Spaniſh Souldier, fick unto the-death, 
His Piſtol to's Phyſitian did bequeath, 
Who did demand, what ſhould the reaſon be; 
'Bove cther things to give him that; (quoth ke} 
This with your praCtice joyned, you may kill, 
vir all alive, and have the world at will. 


62 - 


Epiarams. 


© 391. Upon the Aſ5 
The Aſs a PE 4 OY time 25, be;:- 
And traverd forrain Nations for to ſee ; - 
Rut home returned, faſhion he could none; | 
His main-and tail were onely larger grown, | | 


392. On Hypocriſy 7:5 | 
As. Veniſon in a poor mans Kitchin's rare; - | 
So Hy pocrites and Uturers in Heaven are. 


393- Demonum Ccertamen. 
A Broker and an Uurer contended, . 
Which in's profetſion was the moft befriended : 
And for experience more to have it tride, 
A Scrivener muſt the difference decide; 
To whom (quoth he) jou like the Fox & Cub, 
One ſhall be Mammo», th? other Be/zebub. 


Z 394. On Love.. 
Love's of It ſelf too ſweet, the beſt of all 
Is; when Loves hor.ey has. a daſh of gall. 


395. On Man and Woman. 
When Man and Wonian dyes as Poets ſung ; 
His Heart's the laſt that ſtirs, of hers the Tongue. 


F 395. On Fabullus. 
I ask'd Fabullus why he had no wife ? 
| (Quoth he) becauſe I'd. live a quiet life. 


: ww 397+ On Formus. « 
| Formus takes pains, he need not without doubt, F 
| O yes, -hie Iabours. much. How 2 with the Gout. ] 

] 


398. Quid 10n ebrietds. - 

| "Fe reports, his Miſtrifs is a Punk : - 

F Which being told her, was no whit diſinaid 1 
or ſure as death (quoth ſhe) the Villians drunk. -_ 

| Fad in that taking -knows not what he ſaid. 
"Twas wellexcns d, but oft it comes to paſs, 

þ That true we. find, Ly Vin0 YET IEAS. = ] 
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-:-4/] 399. No Pains no Gain. 
Ef little-labour,:litite are our gams, . - 
Mans fortunes are according to his pains. 
goo. Infirms animoſic. + 
Pon:us by no. means froin his coyn departs, 
| Zoot» will youhaveof men more than their hearts a 


| | 40IeiAcculing ad curiam. 

Lixa, that long a Serving-groom hath been, 
Will zow-no more the man be known or ſeen :. 
And reaſon good, he hath the place refign'd; 
Witneſs his cloak, throughout with Velvet lin'd, :. 
Which by a Paradox comes thus to paſs; 
The greaſe Gull is turn'd a gallant afs. 

-' ge2. Fruſtra vocavers. bert. 

Dick had bat two words to maintain him ever, . 
Andthat was StandÞand after ftand Deliver. 
But Dzc&'s in: Newgate, and he fears ſhali never 
Be bleſt again with that ſweet word, Deliver. 


- 403. Magny yon eſt morandum. 
See how S:r/enus walks accompliſhed, 
With due performance of his fathers page: 
Looks back of purpofe to be honoured, 
And on each flight occaſion *gainsto rage; K. 
You, villain; dog,where hath yonr ſtay bin ſuch ? 
Quotk he; the Brokerwould not .lend ſo nach. © 


404. Puduit ſua damna referre.” 
Sneh ilt ſucceſs had Dzct at Dicelaft night, 
As he was forc'd,” next-tay, play leait in fight: 
But if you love him, make thereof naſpeeches, 
He loit his Rapierz Coak, and Velvet: Breeches. 


405. Ad Leftorem. OY. +] 
Reader,-thou ſeeft how pale theſe papers look, 
While they fear thy hard cenſure on ty Book. 
' 406. Nimys doeuit conſuetrdo. 
Old -Fricus- board is. oft repleniſhed , 
But nonght thereof muſt be diminiſhed, 
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64 Epiyranms.” 

Unleſs ſome: worthleſs'tpper-diſh..or twain 

The reft for ſervice ſtill again remain: ' 

_ His manthatus'dto bring them in for ſhow,. . 
Leaving a diſh upon the. bench below. | 

Was by ais maſter (much offended) blam'd, #o 

Waich he, as brief, with anſwer quickly fram'd)>. | x 

T'hath been ſo often brought afore this day, | 

As now ch'ad thoft it. ſelf had'known the way. 


497. Poculo junguntur amici, | . 
A health faid Lucas, to . his Loves bright eye; . 
| Whichnot to pledge, were much indignity ;.. 
'  Yow cannot do him greater corrteſie, 
Then to be drunk, . and damin'd for company... . H 
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409. In Richardum. 
At three go-downs Dick 4offs me off 7 pot, 
. TheEngliſh Gutter's Latine for his throat. -_ 


bege' | .410. Non penna ſed uſus. . 
” Cafus accounts himſelf accurſt of men, 

Only becauſe his Lady loves him not : 
Who, till he taught her, could not hold her pen 
..., And yet hath fſince,another Tutor got. 
4 Cajus it ſeems, Thy $kill ſhe. did © but. cheapen: 
And means to try himat another weapon.. . 


411. An abſolute Gallant... & 
If you will fee true valour here difplay'd.'* © 
Hear Poly-phemus, and be not afraid. 
D'ye ſee me wrong'd, and willye thus reſtrain me! 
Sir let me go, for by the hilts Il brain ye.. | 
| Shalla bafe patch with appearance wrong me ? 
11 Kill the villain, | > y donotprolongme. 
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. Theother foar to pocket up abuſes. 


| Epigr ans. | 


Call my Tobacco putrified ſtaff, * 
Tell me it ſtinks? fay it is drofs I uf? ? 
Sirrah ! what are you ? whySir what would you E7 


Tam a Prentice, and will knock you too : 
 Oare you ſo? I cry you mercy then, 


I am to fight with none but- Gentlemen, 
412. To Momus. | 


| Momus thou fay” | my Verſes are but toys - 


Tis true, yet truth is often ſpoke by boyes. 


41% Iz Dolentem. . 
Dolens doth ſhew. his purſe, and tells youthis, 
It is is morehortid then a Peſt-houle is'; 
For in a Peſt-houſe many, mortals enter, 
el dares net venter. 


Fken M ll, but merry, men but micth derive, 


For trix 'tis is makes proveher demonſtrative. 


415: On a Gallant. 
Sirrah, come hither, boy, take'view of me, 
My Lady Fam purpos' to go ſee;+ 
What doth my Feather flouriſh with-a grace > 
And this my curled hair become my face ? 
How decent doth my Doublet's form appear 2-* 
I would I had my Sute in Long-lane here. 
Do not my ſpurs pronounce a filvet ſound? 


| Is not my hoſe-circumference profound ? 


Sir theſe be well, but there is ene thing ill, 
Your Taylor with a ſheet of Paper-bill, 
Vows heel bepaid, and Sergeantshe hath fee'd.. 
Which wait your coming; forth to-do the deed..- 


| Boy God-a-mercy; let my Lady ſtay, - 
. I'll ſee no Counter for her ſake to day. 


416. In Sextum. 
Sextus fix. pockets wears, two for his uſes ;. 


Epigrams. - 


- - 417. A Stammerer. 
Balbys with other men would angry be, _. 
Becauſe they could not ſpeak as well as ke : 
For others ſpeak. but with their months he knows, | 
But Balbys ſpeaks both through the mouth & noſe; 


| 418. On himſelf. 
T diſlikt but even now ; 
ow I love I know not haw. 
VVas I idle and that while _ 
VVas I fired with a ſmile ? L Le 
V\ 


- He fo work, or pray, and thea - 
T ſhall quite diſlike agen. 
419. Tom's Fortune. EY {Tt 
Tomte!'s he's robb'd, and counting all hrs Tofles; | 
Conclude, all's gone, the world is full of crofſes : - Py 


. If all be gone, Tor: take this comfort then, -_ $27 
Dh' art ceetain never to have.croſs agen. FT 
| 420. .0p1 and Uſus. Te 
| Opufor need conſum'd bis. wealth ayace.. if 
| Andne'r would ceaſe until he was undone : | He 
6 H's brother Tir liv'd in better caſe 
#5 Fhan Opus did, althongh the eldeft fon. Z 
: Ts ſtrange it ſhould be fo, yet here was It. T, 
Op13had all the Land, V/iis the Wit. VB 
A : 424..4 gord Wife. In 
ABatchelor would have a VVife were wiſe, _ 
- Fair, rich, aud young, a.maiden for his bed—— 
or proud, norchurliſh, but of faultleſs ſize ; - 


A Country houſfwifein the City bred. 
But he's a fool, and long in vain hath ſtaid ; 
He ſhould beſpeak her, there's none ready made- 
| 422. Anger. 
- Wrongs if neglected, vaniſh in ſhort. time, 
But heard with anger, we confeſs the crime. 


423, por: 


ofe; 


| Leſt thou be changed e'r'my praiſes end. 


| Then out of Reaſon Lesbia, I love thee. 


| He wiſheth we as wel! as to his ſoul :- _ 
{ I know his drift to damn tliat he nougnt cares, . 


| But Aero, Zen, ſhe will: none of you; 


ICmmnag one timemoſt wonderfully ſwore, 


Epipuams. 67 
 423."Upon Gellia. 

YVhen Gell;a went to ſchool, and was a:Girl; 

Her teeth for whiteneſs might.compare with pearl 

But after ſhe the: taſte of ſweet meets knew, 

They tiirn'd all Opals to-a perfect blew'; 

Now' Gel{ia takes Tobacco what ſhould let, 

But laſt they ſhould converted be to jet ? 


424. On an unconſtant Miſtreſs. 
7 dare not much fay when I thee commend, 


Ef 425. In Lesbium. ® 
VVhy ſhould I love thee Lesbra ? I no reaſon fee - 


426. In Paulinum. | 
Paul by day wrongs me, yet he daily ſwears. 


To pleaſe his body, therefore 'good friend P..) 
If thy kiud natare-will dfferd- me grace, 
Hereafter love me in thy body's. place. 

427. On ZAeno. 
Zen» would: fain th' old widow Eagle have; 
Truſt me he's wiſe, for ſhe is rich ind brave :- 


In my mind. ſhe's the wiſer of the two- 
428. Of a Drunhard. 


That whilft he breate'd he wonld drink no more. 

But fince I know his meaning, for I think 

He meant hewould not breath whilſthe did drink... 
429. To Cotta. 

Benot wroth Cozea, that T not fallute thee, - 

I us'd it whillt I  wotthy did repute thee ; 

Now thou art madea painted Saint, and 1; 

Cotta, will not commit Idolatry. | 


430 To: '7 ; | 
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Epig Y AMS. 
430. To Women. 
Ye that have beauty, and withal no pitty,. 
Arelike a prick-long lefſon without ditty. 
| - 431. On Creta:. 
_ Creta doth love her husband wondrous well; . 
It needs no proof, for every one can tell : 
So ftrong's her love, that if I not miſtake, 
It doth extend to others for his ſake. 


| 432. On Priſcus 
Why ſtil! doth- Pr:/cus ſtrive to have the wall? : [Litt 


Becauſe he's often drunk and fears to fall. But 
F 433. On Rufus. | [FN 

At all, quotliRyfas, lay you what you dare. Col 

I1l throw at all, and *twere a peck of gold; - JOr 

No lifelies on't, then coyn I'll never ſpare ; Th 


Why Rufus, that's the cauſe of all that's fold 2 _, } His 
- - Forwith frank Gameſters it doth oft befall, 
They throw at all, till.thrown quite out of all, . . Nv, 


434. OX Tobacco: 4 4 Fre 
Tobacco isa- weed of fo great pow,r,- | Ar 
Thatit {like earth) doth all it feeds devour. , | Shy 


35. Upon Naſuto.. 
When atthe Table once f did ayerr,- "| W 
Well-taken diſcords beſt did pleaſe the: ear, | Ve 
. . And would be judg'd by any Quirifter, . 
Werein the Chappel, Pauls or W:ftminſter ; | 7 
N.z/uto ſitting at thenether end, ( frigndÞ ©, 
( Firſt having drunk and cough'd ) quoth-he my= | 1 
If that were true, my wife and I,.I fear. H 
Shoutd ſoon be ſent to ſome Cathedral Quire: . 


436. Nec vultus indicat virum. 
Dick in a raging deep diſcourteſy, 
Calls an Atturny meer Neceſflity : - T 
The more {nave headmit he had no Layw.. 
Muſt he be flouted at.by every Daw ? 


437. 01: 


| Shee's ſteel to th' back, all mirth, all »2:ecr;x, 


 Epigrams. 


| . 437. On Furius. 
urius a lover was, and had loving fits, 
e lov'd ſo madly that he loſt his wits;. 
et he loſt nought, yet grant I, he was mad, 
How could heloſe that which he never had? 


338. Fools Fortune. 
ools have great fortune, but yet not all, 
For ſome are great fools, whoſe fortune's ſinall, 


439. Tace ſad ape. 


2; ELittle or nothing ſaid, ſoon mended is, 


But they that nothing do, do moſt amiſs. 
440. On Count-ſurly. 


I Count-ſurly will no Scholar entertain : 


Or any wiſer than himſelf; how fo? 
The reaſon is, when fools are in their train, 


| His wit amongſt them, makes a goodly ſhow. 


441. On Women. 
When men lay dead-like, woman took her life, 


| From a crook't emblem of her nuptial ftrifez 
| And hence (as bones would be at reft) her eaſe 


She loves ſo well, and is ſohard to pleaſe. 


442. Verſes. 
Who will not hononr noble Numbers, when 
Verſes out-live the braveſt deeds of men? 


144.3. Poor Irns. 


Trus uſing to lie upon the ground, 
One morning under him a feather found,? 


Have I all night here lien ſo hard (quoth he} 
Having but one poor feather under me : 
I wonder mach then how tfiey take their eaſe, 
That night by night, lie on a bed of theſe. 


_ 444+. Merry Doll. 


Iblamenot laſty Doll, that ſtrives ſo much, 


To ke :p her light heart free ſrom ſorrows tuuch*: 


Shee't dance and fing a hem-boys, hey all-fix , 
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845. Heaven. and Hell. i 
If Heaven's call'd theplace where Angelsdwell,” þ 
My purſe wants Angels, pray then: call thatHetl. 


446. Like eve rn pie 


A young beginner wa 
- A houſe ſhut up he 
&.- And read the Bil; ahicif O X Ks 4M was (et, 
.  VVbich faid, the houſe and ſhop was to be let; 
" That known, he ask'd a young man preſently, 
+» *VVhichat thenext door-ftood 'demmrely. 
- ., May not thisſhop be let alone? quoth he, 
_ *® Yes you may let't alone for ought-7 ſee. 


447. On deaf Joan. * 


, She rates to others, yet can-nothing hear, +" cp 

” Joſt likea fonnding Jugg that cgi near. &. 
bh. ' - 448. Of anillFife.. Pt 
2 Þ Prifeur vas vveeping when his wife did dye, * Wbs 


=. Yet he was then in better caſe then I: 

” T ſhould be merry, and ſhould think to thrive, 

k. _ I but his dead wife-ſor mine alive. 

E 449. Meum & Tuum. 

E "Meg 5 lets her husband boaſt of rule and riches, 
But. e rulesall the roaſt, and wears the breeches. 


: * 450» Deaths Trade. | 
Death | is a Fiſherman, the world we ſee 

& His Fiſh-pond is, and we theFiſhes be. 

E He ſometimes Angler-ltike, doth with us play, 

” And lily takes us one by one away ; 

- Diſeaſes ar.e the murthering-hooks, which he 

Doth catch us with, the bait mortality, £ 

 VVhich we poor filly fiſh devour, till trook, 

* At laſt too late vvefeelthe bitter hook. 

At other times he brings his net; and then 

At once ſweeps up-whole Cities full:'of men, 

Drawing up thouſfandsat adraught and ſaves: 

Onely ſome: ew.to make the others pro: $f 5 29656 
His 


® 
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Net ſome raging peftilence ; now he 
Bs not ſo kind.as other Fiſhers be; 

Tor if they take one of the-ſmaller frye, 
hey throw him in again, he ſhall not dye : 
But death is ſure to kill all hecan get,  - 
And all is Fiſh with him that comes.to Net. | 


457. On Bice. 


[t is his own breech there that breaks the jeſt. 
452. Valiant m drink. 
-{VVho onely in his Cups will fight, is like 
A clock that mnſt be oyr'd well ere it ſtrike. 
453. Maſter and Scholar. 


- JA Pedant ask'd. a Puny ripe and bold, 


+ (In an hard froſt, the Latine word for co/d; 
- l! tell you out of hand, (quoth he) for lo; = 


" Bhavent at my fingers ends, you know. 


[ 454. Gaſters great belly. 
Gafter did ſeem to me to want his eyes, 

For he coold neither ſee his lezs nor thighs; 

But yet it was not ſo; he had his fights 


| JOnely his belly hanged in his light. 


485. Drunken D:c> 
hen Djc% for want of drunken mates grows fick, 


tFThen with himſelfto vvork goey falthſuFDuer; 


iy 
% L 


e buttery door'thimſelf heſhutteth cloſe (noſe: 
'FChat done then goes the pot ſtraightvvays to's - 4 
L health (quoth noble-Dic%) each hogs-head than _ 

Muſt ſeeming pledge this honeſt ſaithſul man: 
Bat ſtraight from kindneſs D:ick to humours grovys 
and then to.th' barrels he his valour ſhoyvs, 
hrovving about the cups, the pots the glaſſes, 
Ind rails at the tuns, calling them drunken aſfles : 
Ne'r ccafing this faithful coyl-to keep, 
Til under tl hogſhead hefalls faſt afleep. 


4.56. In 


"Bice laughs when no man ſpeaks, and-doth-proteſt I 
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| 456. In Sextinum. 
A pretty block Sextinus names.his Hat, 
-z,So much the fitter for his head by that. 

 » 457. Sime Saupuine. | 
Ralph challeng'd Robin, time and place appomted, 
Their Parents heard on't, Q how they lamented) 
But good tuck'was, they foon vvere freed of fe, 

- The one ne'r meant} the other came not there. 


458. On humane bodies. 


Go 


.,- Our bodies are like ſhoes, which off vve caſt, 


Phyfick their Cobler is, and death the Laft. 


| 459. On Trtncherman. 
Tom ſhiſts the Trenchers, yet he never can, 
Endure that luke-vvarm name of Servingman ; 
Serve or not ſerve, let 'Tom do vvhat he can, 
He is a ſerving, vvho's a Trencher-man. 


- ____ - 460. A Toothleſs-pratler. 
Nature the teeth doth-as an edge ordain, 
The nimble friking tongue for to contain: - + 
_ . No marvelthen ſince that the hedg is out, 

If Fuſcus tongue walketh fo faſt about. 


461. A Muſical Lady. ? 
A Lady fairer far then fortunate, 1: 
(In dancing )-thus o'r-ſhot her ſelf oſlate, bb 
The Muſfick not in tune, pleaſ'd not hcr mind, 
For vvhich ſhe vvith the Fiddlers fault did find 3 
Fidlers { quoth ſhe } your Fiddles tune for ſhame;Þ* 
"But as ſhe vyas a ages be! the ſame, 
Tomend the conſort,. let the did a (F.) 
Whereas the fidling knave thus did her greet, . 
Madam your pipe's in tune, it plays moſt ſweet; 
Strike up, qd. they, (but then the knaves did ſmile ) 
And as you pipe; vvee'l dance another vvhile. 
 Aivvhich avvay the bluſhing Lady flings, 
'But as ſhe goes,her former-notes ſhe ſings. wo: 
| | | 462. In 


Eptgrams. 
| 462: In Laurettam. 

Lauretta is laid o'r, how T1 not fay, - 

And yet I think two manner of wayes I may, 
Doubly laid o'r, videlicet, her face, 
Laid o'r wirh colours, and her coat with Lace, 


On Macer. 
You call my verſes toys, they are fo, tis-true, 
Yet they are better than ought comes from you. 


v 464. Brishap the Gallant. 
Though thou haft little judgment in thy head, 
Morethen to drels thee, drink and go to bed ; 


Sith Logick wills that ſimple things preceed. 
465. Neceſſity hath no Law. 
Flerus did beat his Cook, and *gain to ſwear, 


Peace good Sir (quo.th the Cook) Need hath no 


465. In Carientinm. 

Carentius might have wedded where he woo'd, 
But he was poor, his means was nothing good, 
'Twas but for lack of living that he loft herz .: 
For why ? no penny now, no Pater Noſter. 


46 7. On Harpax. 


 Hirpax gave to the poor all by his will, 


_-'J Becauſe his heir ſhould not faign'd tears diſtil, 


| 468. To a Barber. 

Tonſorzus onely lives by cutting hair, 

And yet he brags'that'Kings to him fit bear * 
Methinks he ſhould not brag and boaſt of it, 
for he muſt ſtand to.beggars while they fit. 


469. Upon Grandtorte. 
The morrow after juſt Saint Georges day, 


{5randzorto piteous.drunk,Cate in a ditch, - * 


His hands by's fide, his gelding ſtray'd away, 


, tis ſcarlet hoſe, 


and doublet very rich 2 


T's rotten roaſted, cauſe 'was rotten raw. 2 = 


f 


Yet way'ſt thou take the wall, &th' way ſhalt lead, 


Becauſe his meat was rotten roaſted there. (Law, 


74 Ep:grams. 
With mud and mire all beaſtly raid,. and by 
His feather with his cloſ e-ſtool-hat did ly. 
We ask*d the reaſon of his fitting there, 
. .Zounds *cauſe I am King Solomon (quoth he) 
And in my Throne ; then for the love we bear, 
(Replyed my ſelf) unto your Majeſty, 


470. The Fencer and Phyſick Dofor. 
Lie thus the (Fencer cries) thus muft you guard, 


And if yon kill him Sir, this trick learn then 

With this ſame trick you may kill many men. 

A Doctor ſtanding by, cries, Fencing fool, 

Both you and he to mie may come to ſchool, - 
Thou doſt but prate:my deeds ſball ſhow my $ kill 
Where thou hurt'ft one, an hundred I do kill. 


. _ 471.Tn Lufiam. 
:Ly/ia who ſcorns all other imitations, . 

Cannot abide to be out-gone in faſhions : 
She ſays ſhe cannot have a hat or ruff, | 
A 2own, a peticoat, a band or cuff. 

But. that theſe Citizens (whoin ſhe doth hate) 
Will get into't, at ne'r ſo dear a rate : | 

_ But Lyfia now doth ſach a faſhion wear, 


# That there's no Citizen what er ſhe be, 
Can be transform'd fo like an Ow! as ſhe. 


_ 472. Niſjes. 
Give the food that -ſatisfies a Gueſt: * 
Kiſſes are but dry banquets, to a feaſt, 
\- -473. A Civilian. 
? -A luſty 0'd grown-grave gray-headed Sir, 
= Stole to a wench, to quench his luſts defire ; 
She ask'd hin1 what profeſſion he might be ? 


Wee'l pull you out, '& henceforth wiſh your grace | 
Wonld ſpeak your Proverbs in a warmer place. |Þ 


Thus muft you ſlip, thus point , thus paſs, thus ward| 


k TWhoſe hair is curd,” and cofts her ſomewhat dear 


| am. a'Ciyil Lawyer, Girl, (quoth he) | 


Evigrams. 
A Civil Lawyer Sir! you make me muſe, 
Your talk's too broad for Civil men to uſe; 


If Civil Lawyers are ſuch bawdy men» 
Oh what fquoth ſhe) are other Lawyers then? 


474. Rainaldo and Rainer 
aceſ® Rainaldo meeting Rezner in the ſtreet, 

{ Deep in hisdebt} he doth thus Reiner greet, 
Yau know ſame: money is betwixt us two, 
That well-nigh theſe ten years hath bin due; 
Quoth Rezner-(looking down unto-his feet) 
T taith and we w'll-parr it, if I ſee't : 

But as I live Rainaldo I find none, 
As fain as you,-I would you had your own, 


L, 


475. Spinus his choice. 
L5ſl Sp;nyus would wed, but he would have a wench 
1. That hath all tongues, Italian, Spaniſh, French, 
"| But I diflwade him ; for if ſhe hath any, - 
She hath enongh ; if two, ſhe hath'too too many. 


_ 476. Backbiters 
When Codrus catchesfleas, what e'r he ailes, 
He kills them with his teeth, not his nails ; 
Saying that man by man may blameleſs go, 
If every one would uſe Backbiters ſo, ; 


| 477. In Sqa'ons. 

cany Oft in the night Salon is inclin'd, 

To riſe and piſs ; and doth as oft break wind ? 
If's Urinal be glaſs, as 'tis no:doubt, 

I wonderit fe many cracks holgs out. 
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478. In Leonatiim. 
The fiithieſt, the fowleſt, deformedſt laſs, 
That is, will-be, I think or ever was, OY 
Leonatus loves; wherewith ſhould ſhe him draw, 
Except as ſhe's like jet, he' be like ſtraw 2 
So 3. Noſce teipſum. ' 

Waiking and ———_ _— _—_— ago, 

_ 1as't who "tas, he faid he did not know: 


"70 _ Eprerams. n 


. I faid, I knoyy thee ; fo faid he, I you, 
: But he that knows himſelf I never knew ?2 


480. 4n Old Siloium. 
| . Silvius by Simony a living got, 
Ard he liv'd well upon it;'pray why not 2 
. For he the poor did pill; the rich did lurch, 
' And fo became a pillar of the Church, 


481: On Perfumes. 
They that finell Teaft, ſmell beſt : which intimates, 
They ſmell like Beaſts that ſinell like Civet Cats 


' 482. Arcades ambo. 

' Zach and Dicz both with one woman dealt _ 
. So long till ſhe the pains of woman felt : 
, NowgD:ch he thinks to put a trick on Fack, 
And ack again to hang it on Dicks back : 
"Which got the Child, it ſeems a doubtful caſe, 
-Tt hath fojlike (they ſay, Facks noſe, Dicks face. 
But by both marks my judgment ſhould be quick 
Et vitulo tu Dignus Jack & Dick, 


483. On Punchin. 
; -Give me a reaſon why meu call 
' ,Punchin a dry plant-Animal. 


.Becauſe as plants by water grow, 
: Punchin by. Beer and Ale ſpreads o, 


« 484. Ne fide colors. 
© When Baſ/a-walks Svioad ſhe paints her face, 
' And thenſhe would be ſeen in every place, 

For then your Gallayts who ſo'r they are, 
MUnderacolour will zccoudt her fair. 

435. In Flavium. | 
, When Flavius once would need praiſe Tin, 
His brain could bring no reaſon in, 
But what his belly did bethink, 
.Platters for meat, and Pots for drink. 


OY 


436. Ad 
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486.. Ad Quintum.... _ 

Thy lawful wife, fair Lelza needs muſt be--- 

For ſhe was forc'd by Law to; marry thee. , 


| 487. In Virmutem. - 4 
Vertue we praife, but practice hot her good,” . 

(Athenian-like) we aC&t not what we know ;-- 

So many men do talk of Robin-hood, 


y 


Who never yet ſhot arrow in. his bow-- - 

488.5 A good toits diet. bs 
That which uphalds our toftering walls of fleſt,*- 
Es. food : and that which doth our wits refreſh, - 
Is wholſome ſtudy : for like longer fare, 
Be ſolid Arts, but ſweet meats Poerins ate. 


489. Or Womens tongues © 
Things that bitter, bitterer than gall» . 
Piv firlane fav; are glwars Dliufant}:! 


patho hb have Pry won K 
Then womens tongues, if into powder beaten, - 
And.ina Potjon, or a pill be eaten, 

Nothing more bitter is, I-therefore muſe; 

That womens tongues in Phylick they ne'r uſe: : 
There's many men who live nnquiet lives, 

Would ſpare that bitter v1ember of their wives. 

Then prove them DoCtors uſe them ina pill 3 
Things oft help ſick men, that do' found men kit © | 

o. A proper compariſon. F 

 Avthere are i Fed. "2h nm Oe riadder, O 

. As there are thrice three rounds in a long ladder,” 

As thereare threenooks ina corner'd cap, | 
_ And as three are three corners ina Map, 

Even ſo like all theſe, 

There are three Univerſicies. - | 


- 10%; Of Death. : F | 
He that fears death; or mourns it in the juſt, _ |] 
Shews of the reſurrection little truſt, .. | 


' Þ 2 Wo 252, We | 
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| 492. Women. - 
Woman was once a rib, (as truth hath ſaid) 
Elſe fith her tongue runs wide from every point, 
I ſhould nave dream'd her ſubſtance had bin made 
Of Adams whirle-bone, when *twas out of joynt, 
| | 493. Pepertit, Ec. 
Nels Husband ſaid, the brought him nonght but toys 
But yet (without his help) ſhe brings him boys: 
464. Inſiprens. ' 
Two friends diſcourling that together ſtood, T 
D 


STEPS 


The one enquiring if the other could K 
Tell whether ſuch a man were wiſe ? | 
He anſwer'd no, but he js otherwile. | R 
. Romes wifele/s Cleroy. 
Long did I 5. and Dh, pz 
| Rome ſhculd her Clergy that contentment gredge, oo 
As to debar them of their proper due ; : | 
What doth me all vim contiacnce Inguen | W 
O no; they find a womans lips ſo dainty, (twenty Þ} A: 
They'l tye themſelves from. one, 'cauſe they'l liave 


: 495. On Eves Apples, _. V 
Eve for thy fruit thou gav'it too dear a price, | Fe 
What ? for an Apple give a Paradiſe ? 7 v8 

If now adayes of truit fach gains were made, Fo 
A. Coſtor-monger-were a Deviliſh trade. 2 T; 

| | 497- - | 
 TV:ll the Pexfumer met me in the ſtreet, - Lc 
” 1ſeed amaz'd, he asK'd me what I meant; W 
n faith, ſaid I, your Gloves are very ſweet, Fo 
And yet your breath doth caft a ſtronger ſent. Ve 
49%, Beauty. | 

Beauty's no other but a lovely grace, On 

Of lively colours, flowing from the tace. | A.\ 
| 499. On Poaetical Blinks. | 
He nine ways looks, and needs muſt learned be, Ifi 


That all the Muſes at one view can fee. | 
= | ' $00. A 


 Epegrams.. 
500. A Concett. 
As Se xtus once was opening of a Nut, 
With a ſharp Knife his fingers deeply cut, 
& | What ſign is this, quoth he, can any tell? _ 
'T:s ſign, quoth one, y' have cut your finger weil, 
{ - Not, faith ke, for now my finger”s ſore, 
s k& Ard I am ſure that it was well before. 


501. Women. - - | 
How ſo'r they be, thus do they ſeem to me, 
They be. and feem not, ſeem what leaſt they be 
502. Mutnans Diſſimulans,. | 
Dh crafty borrows tono other eng, 
But that he will not ought to others lend, 
That elſe might ask him : Tis ſome wiſdem D:ct 
How ere accounted but a knaviſh trick. 
| 502. Writing. 
When werds we want, love teacheth to indie; 
| And what we bluiſh to ſpeak, ſhe bids us write.” 


| 504. A Cure for Tmpatience. 
Whe wouid be patient, wait he at the Poo!,- 
For Bull-heads, or for Block-heads in the Schaol.*. 


505. Satsfation. 
For all our works, a reccmpence is ſure: - 
Tis ſweet-to think on what was hard t' endure. ; 
506, To Miftri ſs mutable. 
Love rurs within your veins, as it were mixt-- 
With Quick-filver, but would be wiſely fixt : 
For though you may for beauty bear the Bel!,.. 
.Yet ever to ring Changes ſounds not well. | 
507, On a Mad-man. 
One ask*d a mad-man, if a wife he ha 0? - 
Amwite! quoth.he, I never was ſo mad. 


508. To Scylla. 
If it be true that promiſe be a debt, | 
Then Scilla wiliher freedom hardly get; - © 


% 


OO Fpigrams. 
For if ſhe hath vow'd her ſervice to ſo many, 
Shee'l neither pay them all, nor part from any. 
Yet ſhe to ſatisfte her debts deſires | 
To yield her body, as the Law requires. * 


509. Neſcs, quid ſerus veſper vehat. 
LE yncus deviſeth as he lies in bed, 
What new apparel he were beſt to make him : 
So. many faſhions flow within his head, 
As inuch he fears the Taylor will.miſtake him: 
_ - But he miſtook him not, that by the way 
D'd for his old ſuit lay him up that day. 


| 5810. To Fic. 
Ficus hath loſt his noſe but knows not how, 
And that ſeems ſtrarge to ev'ry one that knows it : 
Methinks [ſee it written in his brow, 
How, wherefore, and the cauſe that he did looſe it. 
To tell you true, Ficus IT thus ſuppoſe, 
"Twas fome French Canibal bit off yonr noſe. 


511. On 4 painted Courtezan. 
Whoſoever faith thou elle it all, doth jt, 
Thou buy'ft thy beauty, that ſells all the reſt. 


512, Of Arnaldo. 
Arnaldo free from \fault* demands his wife, 
Why he is burthen'd with her wicked life ? 
Quoth ſhe, good husband do not now repent, 
T far more burthens bear, yet am content. 


413. Labor improbus omnia vincit. 
Glrgo will needs be knighted for his lar.ds, 
Got by the labour cf his fathers hands, 
And hopes to prove a Gentleman of rote, 
For he bath bought himſelf a painted coat. 
514. Qur nifi ments inops 


Ware proffer'd ſtinks; yet ſtay good Prov r, ſtay, 
Thou art deceiv'd, as Clients beſt can fay ; 

Waio profercing trebble fees, for {ingle care, 
Irswell accepted, gold it is ſuch ware. 


515. On 


Epigrams:” 


$15. On a friend indeed. 
Area] friend a Cannon. cannot. batter z 
With nom!'nal friends, aSquib's .a perilous mattter. -. 


516. On an Italian Proverh. 
Three women met upon the market day, . 
-Do make a market, (they do uſe toſay 
In taly) and why ? their tongues do walk 
Asloud asif an hundred men did talk... | 
One hearing this, (wore had his wife been there - 
And made a fourth, there might have been a Fair, 


517. Mans ingreſs and egreſs. 
Nature-which head-long into life did throng us, 
With our feet forward to our grave doth bring us . 
What is leſs ours, then this our borrowed breath 2. - 
We ſtumble into life,” we go to death.. . : 


- 518. Onbad Debtors. . 
Pad debtors are good lyers.z for they ſay,... 
I pay you without fail,onſucha day z © 
Came is the day, to come thedebt is ftill, 
|. So: till they lie, though ſtand in debt they will. :. 
Bnt. Fulcrs hath ſo oft 1y'd in this. wile, } 
Thatnow helyes in L1dzate for. his Lyes. .. 


519. On a Fuſtaſs. 
A 7ullice walking o'r the frozen Thames, 
The Ice about him round. began to crack ; 
He faid to's man,'here is ſome danger Famer, 
I-pray thee help ime oyer on tby back. .. 


520, Genitor i neſciens. * 

Tom asks no fathers bleFing, it you- note him, 
And wiſer he,.uniefs he knew. who got hit. 

$21. To # ſhrepins Taker. -.. 
I feep thon talk'ft un-forethought myſteries, 
And utter'it un-foreſeen things, with cloſe eyes. 
How well won!dit thou dilcorrfe if thou wert dead, *:, 
Since fleep, deaths image ſuch finetalk hath bred 2: 


522+ .03-w]| 


8 
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i. "$2 One ſimile non eſt idem. o 
Together as we walk'd; a friend of mine.- | 
Miſtook a painted Madam for a Sign, _ In 
That in a window ſtood ; but I acquainted,  Þ-Cit 
Told him it was no wooden fign was painted, Tas 
But Madam Meretrix : yeatrue, faid he, | To 
Yet *tis alittle fign of modeſty. He 

$23, Tandem manifeſtum. Inc 


Katharine that hid thoſe Candles outof fight,. | 
May well conceive they'l come at length to light. _ Þ| c«, 


+ $24. Qui ebrius laudat temperantium .  ' Þ| Sin 
Severus likes not theſe unſeaſon'd lines. He 
- Of rude ahſurdities, times. foul abuſe, - As 


To alt poſterities, and. their aſſigns, __ 
That might have been- (faith he)_to better uſe, Go 

* What ſenflle{.gutl, but reaſon may convince, Tc 
Or jade-ſo dull, being kick'd will wince. 

: 525. Quantum mutatus ab illl, 
Wonld any deem Man aſſes now. the man, © | 
That whilome was notworth a wooden kan... |} 
L-oubtlets the Dunce in ſomething doth. ſurpaſs,.-_ Þ| He 
Yet his red noſe. is {till the ſame it was. | | 


"ol 6::On wiſdom.and vertue. - - | On 
'Wiſe-men are wiſer.than good-men, what they? ' | W 
'Tis better to be wiſer than wile men. Tt 
527. On Ducus.. we 


Ducus keeps houſe, and it with reaſon ſtands, | 
That be keep,houſe, hath ſold;away. bis lands. , 


$28. Myſus and Mopfa. - | oe 2. 

Ayfas and Mopſa hardly coujdagree,, | By 
Striving about, ſuperiority $1 RR 
The Text which ſaith that.man and wife are one, . 
Was the chief Argument they. ſtood upon. A 
Sheheld they both one woman ſhould ;become 2: -- 


Hehe they ſhould be man, and both but one. p 


_— 
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$5 they contended-daily, but the ſtrife | 
Could not be ended, til both were one wife. - 


= > .$29. On Photinus. 
I met Photinus at the B-— Court, ; 
Cited (as he ſaid) by a Knave relator : - 
Task'd him, wherefore 2 he in laughing ſort, . © 
Told me it was but for aChildiſh matter. - if 
How e're he laught it-out, he lied not; . .- 
Taaeed 'twas childiſh, for the child he got. | 
[ 
| 


2 530. On Caſtreotes. 
'« | See, ſee, what love is now betwixt each fiſt, . 
| Since Ca/tr:ozes had a ſcabby wriſt : 
How kindly they, by clawing one another. 7 
As if the1 ft hand weie the right hands brother !-3 


: ' _ $3r. New Rbetorich. 428 
Good Arguments without .coyn will not ſtick .. 
To pay, and not to ſay, 's the beſt Rhetorick. . 


: 532. To ſome kind Reader. 
This Book of mine T liken to a glaſs, 
Wherein the fool may look and laugh his fill: : 
He having done with't Reader as you pals, --, 
zere takeand uſe it, as Jong as you will. . 


| $33. E/t mihi diva parens. 
Ominus wondreth, ſince he came from Wales, -. 
What the deſcription of this Iſle might bes 
That ne'r had ſeen but mountains, hills, and dales,::, 
Yet would he ſtand and boaſt on's pedegree. 
From Rice ap R:chard ſprung from Dick a Cow 7 
Be cot, was rizht good gentiemanlaw yenow? . 
434. Principia fardida. 
Byſus hath Lands g10d ſtore, and leaſes Faris, 
Waoſe Mather, M:lk-pails bore, &r he bore arms, 
- .*. $35. On Thirſues, 
Although Ther/ities have a filthy face, - 
And ſtaring eyes and little outward grace: 


L., ; Epigrams. 


Yet this he hath, to make amends for all; 
Nature her elf, is not more natural. 


536. On Zoilus. 
If Souldiers may obtain four Terms of war, 
Muskets ſhould he the pleaders, Pikes the bar ; 
For black bags, Bandeliers, Jackets for gowns, 
Angels for fees, we'll take no more-crackt crowng, 


| | 537. On a long beard. | 
Thy beard is long, better it would thee fit, 
> Tohavea ſhorter beard, and longer wit. 


3 ' $38, On my /eff. 
Who ſeeks to pleate all men each way, 
And not himſelf offend : 
He may begin to work to day, 
ButGad knows when hee'l end. 


539. Nimium ne crede colors, 
Battes believed for a ſimple truth, 
That yonder gilt-ſpur fpruce and Velvet youth, 
as ſome great perfonage, or worthy weight, 
_ Until one told him he was but a Knight. 
A Knaight (quoth Batzzas) vaith I chud a zworne, 
A'hod not been laſs then zome Geu-man born. 


540 Silens ſimplex. - 
Hil! would ſeem wife, and many words let paſs, 
"Speaking but little *cauſe he's ſuch an 


$541. To the miſ-mterpreter. : 
Ceaſe gaul'd back guilt, theſe incious lines to mince, 
The world will know y' are rub'd if once ye wince; 
They harm withintheir ſeeming Critique wall , 
Particularly none; generally all: 
*Mongft which if you havechanc'd to catchaprick 
Cry wee-hee if you will, bur do not kick. 
| 542. To MaryMear . 

Mear, fince unwixt untnarry'd,and a maid: 

Then you to bea Mcarmara way be (aid; 


Ns, 


| And fizhing as he would have burſt in twain, - - 


| Epigrams. 8. ? 
A Mearmaid's fleſh above, and fiſh below, | 
And ſo may you be too, for ought I know. 


543. Ad.Rinaldum amie. 
See, ſee, Rinaldus ! Prethee who is that, : | 
That wears yon great green feather in his Hat, | 
Like to ſome Tilter ? ſure it is ſome Knight, | 
Whoſe wits being greenhis head muſt needsbelight. _ 


. 544- On himſclf. | 
Mirth pleaſeth ſome, to others*tis offence, | | 
Some commend plain conceit , fone profound fences | 
Some wiſh a witty jeſt, ſome diſlike that {(what. 
And moſt would have themſelves, they know not - 
Then he that would pleaſe all and himſelf too, 

Takes more in hand then he is like to do. 


545. Fingers end. 
Philomathes once ſtudying to indite, _ 
Nibled his fingers, and his nails did bite: - 
By this I know not what he did intend, . 
Ualeſs his wit iay at his fingers end. 


546. Sapra qui vend2t oportetr. 
7.mus doth jeſting uſe Equivocation, 
Which he alludes as. doubtful words of Art, - 
To hide the colour of. his Occupation, 
But (0 the Devil he bears an honeſt heart. - 


$47. Clamans Aſinits 
Who ſays Tom Tip/taff is no man of calling? : 
Can any Cryer at Seffions be more bawling 2 -- 


548.. Upon Dunmo. 
I Dunms ask*d, as we at Supper fate, 
How long he had liv'd in the married Rate, 
Sir juſt (quoth Durmo) with my wife I met 
In the great Plague time, I remember yet , 


Said, now almoſt the thirtieth of her raign. : 
$49-2 Þ* 


DLYAMMS:: 


$49. Upon Tom Tolthoms Noſes 
The radiant colour of Tom Tolthoms nole, 


Pats down the Lilly and obſcures the Roſe ; - 


Had I a Jewel of ſuch precious hew: 
I would preſent it to ſome Monarch's view: 
No ſubject ſhould poſſeſs ſuch Jems as thoſe. 


| Ergo the King muſt have Tom Tolthoms noſe... 


50. Domina predominans. 


b) 
Ill may R2dolphos boaſt of rule or riches, 


That lets his wife rule him» and wear the_breechey, 


551.: Titus the Gallant. 


Brave Titus three years in the Town has been 
Yet not the Lyons, nor the Tombs hath ſeen; - 


I cannot tell the cauſe without a ſmile: 
He hath bin in the Counter. all this while. 


52, In-Lalum... 
Lalus which-loves to hear himſelf diſcourſe, 
Talks to himſelf as if he frantick were» : 


And though himſelf might no where hear a worle: - 


Yet he nogther but himſelf will hear; 
S'op not his mouth if he be troubleſome. 


[- But ſtop his ears, and then the, man is dumb. 


553. To Criticus. - 
Cr:ticus about to kiſs a Mayden throng, - 


He hapned firſt on one vvhoſenoſe vvas long; - 


Heflauting ſaid» I fan vvyould kifs you Syveet 
But that I fear our lips vvill never _meet, - 
Your noſe ſtands out fo far; the Maiden dy d 


Her cheeks with Crimſon, but foon thus reply ©, . 
Pray fir then kiſs me in that place vvherel , 


To finder you have neithernoſenor eye. 


554. Profundo Scientia. 
Sall can by filence deep profundity, 
Force you cry, fouzh ! Feronimo go by. 


- 
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- $55- On two by Sea. 
Tivo youngſters going by Sea, th one 
EThat ne'r beforehad been the Sea upon. 
Caſts up; and as he heaves, he Bo doth cry 5 
KQhidthe other, Sir, y* are ſick, ye1l dy. _ EY 
No (ſaysthe Sea-fick.) though my ftamack s looſe, © 
You ſee I can cry Bo unto a Gooſe. 
:6. Ur Pluma perſotia. 
KE Why wears F< Shonebn ſnch a lofty feather 
1 Becauſe he's proud, and fooliſh both together: 


| 557- Aurum volat ocius Eurve | 
Monheur Flemengo fraught vvith Angels ſtore» . 
Woutd ſee fair London, never ſeen before: _- 
Wherelodging.vvith his Miſtriſs but one night, 
Had (ere he parted) put them all to Right. 


| © $58, To Poneihanns. 
Dogs on their Maſters fawn and leap. 
| And wag theirtails apace ; -.- | $ 
» -£ S9, though the Flatt'rer vvant a tail, : FL 
| His tongue ſupplies the place. \ 


559. Inſtabils flans. + 
Mat being drunken, much his anger vvreaks 
On's vvife; bnt ſtands to-nothing that he ſpeaks. 
560. On. ſome. Lawyers, 
Livy. ſerves to keep diſordered men iri avv, 
But Am preſerves, orders and keeps the Lavy, 
Were Aw avvay L (am) yers vvould lyers be 
For Lucre ; vvhich they have and hold 71: Fee, 
"EE 561. Health. : 
Even from my heart, much Health T wiſh, 
No Health P!! waſh vvith drink, © | 
Health vviſh'd not vvaſh'd, in vvords, yot vvine, 
Tobe the beſt I think. | | 
5592. Caſe ix altered. 
Tom Cafe (fome do report) vvas lately haltered; 
{ |} It this be true, vvhy then the caſe is altered. 
| | 563. Que || 


RE 


'Oc the fend, Gull to be ſaluted fult, : 


Epigrams. 

653. Rue placuit Domino nufta eſt 
Ancilla ſodali. 

Madam Rugo/a kuows not where to find | 

One Chamber-maid of-ten to pleaſe her mind. 


But yet my Lord fo likes their-. comely carriage, 


As he prefers them to his men in marriage. - 


» 564. Plagys mitior. : 
Katharine that grew 1o curſt, and- fit for no man, 
With beating ſoon became a gentle-woman. 


565. Priſcus. 
When Priſcus raiſ'd from low to bigh eſtate, 
Rodethrough the ftreet in. pompous jollity ; _ 
Cajus his poor familiar friend of late, 
Beſpake him thus, Sic now you know not me ; - 
'Tis likely friend (quoth Priſcs) to be fo, -. 
For at this time my ſelf I do not know. 


$59. Anger ſoon appeafed. 
When John Cornutus doth his wife reprove, 
*Far being falſe and faithleſs in her love... 
His wife to ſnooth thoſe wrinkles in his brow, 


Doth ſtop his mouth with, Fobn come kiſs me now. 


567. 4 fool for company. 
F gt1uns will drink with noſuch Ats, 
That lets his jeſt (unapprehendeds paſs: 
Or if he jeſt with ſuch of ſhallow brain, 
He laughs hinfelf to make his jeſts more plain. | 
Thus Fatuus doth jeſt and play the ſeny, - 
Ta laugh at's felf, he's fool if there be, Sa7y. . 


£58. In Cineam. - 


When C:neas comes a1nongſt tis friends inm onrning, - 


He lily notes, -who firſt his cap doth move; 
Him he ſalutes, the reſt fo. grimly ſcorning, 
Az if for ever he had loſt his love; . 
Iknowing how the humor it did fit | 


Catch. 


Epigrams. + 89 
Catch at my Cap, but mave it not a whit, 
Which he perceiving, ſeems with ſpight to burſt. 
But C:ineas, why expect you more of me 
Then I of you ? T am as good a man, - 
> F And better too by many a quality; * | 
For vault, and dance, and fence, and rime I can: 
You keepa whore at your own coſt, men tell me: 
in, © Indeed friend Czxeas, therein you excel me 


599. On Capte(n Shark. 
Oae ask'd a friend where Captain Shark did !ye, 
Why fir (quoth he) at Algate at tke Pye; | 
Away quoth th' other, he lies not there I know't : 
No, fays the other, then he lies in's throats. 


570. A witty anſirer. 
A lean yet fat Recufant being confin'd 
Unto a Juſtice houſe, whoſe wife was great, 
(Not great with child, but hngely greatwith meat) 
At ſupper thus began to grope his mind, 
To hoc eft corprs what fay you ? ſhe fed: - 
Marry (quoth he) I fay it is well fed. , 


; 571. Goſſips diſcaurſe. 
When G://:an and her Leh all are met, 
And in the match of Goffiping down ſet, 
And plain Maſs-Parſon cutting bread for th' table, 
To tell how faſt they talk, my tongue's not able 
One tells ftran ge news, th' other God{worbet cries. 
The third ſhakes her head , alack. replies: 
She on her Hens, this on her Ducks do talk, 
Os thouſand things at once their tongues do walk. 
, | . Solongas Cocks can tread, and Hens will lay,. 
Gill, and Gills Goſſips will have words to ſay. 


- 572. Capax incapabils. 
Tr-1us in's Office ſeems a fimp'e Scribe, 
\Yet hath he cunning learnt to take a Bribe. 


$73 A” | 


HO - Epigrams. 
" 573. A Parſen and aTyzef. . 

A lufty Parſon riding on the way,, 

Was by a Thief commanded for to ftay ; 

The Parſon drew his ſword; well he durſt, 

And quickly put his foe-unto the worlt. 
_ Sir (quoth the Theef) I by your habit ſee 

You are a Chnrch-man, and debate ſhould flee, 
You know 'tis written in the ſacred word, 
eſus to Peter ſaid, Put up thy Sword. 
Frye (quoth the Parſon) but withal then hcar, 
Saint Peter firſt had cut off Malchus ear. 


574 -Similes habent -labra latucas, 

Dick (waſh (or ſwaggering D:c|) through F/-e:ſtreet.. 
With $7/5 and Brezrice waiting At hisheels: (reeies Þ 
To one that would have tane the wall, he ſwore, 
Zounds, doſt not ſee my Punck and Paraivour ? 


to ' $75. A Soldrers jeſt. 

Qe told a Souldier fitting at the board, 

(And filent) that he had an edgeleſs word ; 

Who ſtraight reply'd, Sir, I will do-my beſt,. 

To break your pate, though Ine'r break a jcft.. . 


576. Good Advice 
Oneto a Serving-man this :Counſel ſent, 
Fo get a Maſter" that's intelligent ; 
Then if of him no wages he could get, 


Yet he would underſtand he's in his debt; 
577: Theeves. ” | 

Two Theeves by night began a lock te pick, and 
Oe in the houſe awake, thus anſwer'd quick, 

ty, how now? what a ſtir you there. do keep? Fuc: 

o, come again, .we are not yet aſleep, | ond 

| | b) 78. Aſs. 

He that loves glaſs withont a G.. Ant 
Leave out L. and what is he? | Not 
| $79: Enecay ,-|þ 


ef. 


c8 
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| 579. Enecat amplexu nimio, fick ſimia fetum. 
all Divi knave, he ftraight-way draws his ſword, 

And make you prove as much, - or eat your word. 

Buf if you call him honeft Rogue, or Jew; _ 

He haggs you then for giving him-his due. 

| | 580. To Feſtus. EY 
-fus th'art 01d, and yet wouldſt marry'd be: 

re thon do fo, this counſel take of me; 


Look into Lilies Grammar , there thou'lt find, 


ornu a Horn, a word ſtill Ond:chn'd. 
531. A Gentleman and hu Pl yſitian. 
| Gentleman not richeſt in diſcretion, 
as always ſending for his own Piyfatian.. 
nd on a time, he needs would of him know, , 
hat was the cauſe his pul did ga fo flow ? 


[Why (quoth the Dodtor) thus it comes to paſs 


mult needs ge flow, which goes upon an As. 
532. On Saint George. 


o avea Maid Saint George a Dragon flue, 
[Which was :a noble act if all be true 
Some ſay there are no Dragons ; and 'tis faid 


Thereis no Saint George 3 pray Fove there be a maid. 


| 583" Simils cum ſimilr. 
Tom went to the Market, where Tom met with Tor, 


 Pomaked Tom, what Tom? how fair ſt thou Tons 


| IWho Tom, I Tom ? Is Tom (quoth Tom) you Tom. 3 


 IVellGud a mercy Tom; how do you Tom? 


Not knowing better how to fpend the day, 


Faith ne'r ſo well (quoth Tom) ſince Tom was Tom : 
And thus was the greeting: paſt 'twixt Tom and Tom. 


--— 464 Ebrius oblitus. 
Fucus was fox'd laſt night, but 'tis conceal'd, 
And would not for his Office 'twere reveal'd, 


; 535, Dulce quod utile . 
An honeſt Vicar riging by the way, 


Did " 


—_ 


92  Eprgrams. | 
Did fing unto himſelf ſome certain Pſalms | 
A blind man hearing him, ftrait begg'd his alms ; 
To whom (quoth he) with coyn I cannot part, F". 
But God thee bleſs, good man with ail my he: 

O faid the blind man, greater is my loſs, : 
When ſucti as yon do blefs'without a croſs. 

586. In Dacum. 


Dacts with ſome good colour and pretence, 
Tearms his wifes beanty filent eloquence ; 
For ſhe doth lay more colours on her face, 
Then ever Tul/y us'd his ſpeech to grace. 


587. In Sillam. | 
Though I were blind, or though /I never ſaw hith, 
Yet if I ſhould S*//a but talking hear ; | 
For a right roaring Gallant I ſhould know him, 
For.of a whore he talks, and ſtill-doth ſwear, - 


: 588. Varietas iniquitas, 
Mat will not marry : true, 'cauſe ty'd to none, _. 
He may have wenches new, when th' o1d are gons| 


| 489. Good ſawce. | e] 
I went to ſup with Cinna th? other night, | Put I 
And to ſay true (for give the Devil his right ) ill 2 
Though ſcant of meat we could a morſel get, PD 


Yet chere with ſtore of paſſing ſawce we met. 
You ask what ſawce, where pittance was fo ſinall2$ hy 
This,Is not hunger the beſt;ſawce of all? © - Fx 


go. Plags mitior. 
Kntharine that grew.ſo curſt and fit for no man,. 
With beating ſoon became a Gentle-woman. 


; = 591. To a Lawyer. 

- Togo to Law: I have no maw, 
Although my ſit be fare, _ 

- Fer I ſhall lack ſuits to my back, * - 

Ere I my ſuit procure... 


Nom 


$92,9eemt | 
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22. Semel inſanivimus. 
t-dlam fates bleſs thee, thou wantft nought but wit, 
Kd having gotten that, we're freed from it ; 
.\ Pridewell, [ cannot any way diſpraiſe thee, 
"For thou doft feed the poor, and jerk the lazie. - 
etgate of thee I cannot much complain; 
For once a month, thon freeſt men ont of pain. 
Put from the Counters, goodneſs it ſelf defend us 2 
. Fo Bedlam, Bridewel, os to Newgate ſend us, 

or there in time, wit, work or. law ſets free 

ut here wit, wark, nor law gets liberty. 


593. Of himſelf. 

ome men there be, which ſay of if the; A 
That I am not a Poet ; 5 Ws 
[hey ſay well, why : ? I do not ye, TB, 
I write the truth; I know it. 


594- Upon Annes marriage with a Lay yer. is 
Ine is an Angel, what if ſo ine be? ; 
- What is an Angel, but a Lawyers free ? 
"__ 595. AEnioma: | 
e Devil men ſay, in Devonſhire dy'd of late, 
But Devonſhire lateiy liv'd in rich eſtate, ' 
Till Rich his toyes did Devonſhire ſo bewitch, 
is Devonſhire dy'd, and left the Devil Rich. 


12 - 596. On Cupid. 
'* Phy feign they Cupid robbed of his fight : > 
an he whoſe ſeat is in the eye, want light 2 


597. An Anfto9r. 
xperience ſhews, and reaſon doth decree 


That he who | fins in's own light canhot ſee, 


598. Lucus Jones, | 
wcus hath trave), d with an hundred at 
Vas rob'd and left well beaten, and faſt boutid.: 
\ But when to ſhare their prize they had begun, + 
Po miracle vvas $ ryrought, yet he undone. 
599. Of” 


tt, 


= 


94. Epigrams. 
= 99. of Nature, 


Nature did well in giving poor men wit, 
That fools well monift:d may pay for it. 


-. 600. Vileſcit. dives avarus. 
* Rufus is wondrous rich but what of that ? 
He lives obſcurely, like a Water-Rat. 


601. Viſutnignotum. | 
The Crambo's wife's with Bild, her belly "_ INay 
But who was't got it? pray ask thoſe that know it, Ho 


- 602. Upcn Marriage. 

Marriage as old men note, hath lik'ned bin © JMu 
Unto a publick faſt; or common rout, - © | FThz 
Where thoſe that were without would fain get in, 
And thoſe that are- within would: fain get out.- Pr; 


603. On Annas 4 News-m:nger. > [Cer 


Annas hath Jong ears for all news to'paſs: ' *' FAnc 
-His ears muſt TY be long for he's an Afs. + Wh 
4. Sir John. 


Now good Sir Jobs ? the beggar cries) I pray jLea 
Beſtow your Worſhip' Salms on meto day, - by 
Relieve my wants {quoth he) I am your brother, | 
We born are, one'to help and aid another 3 Fry 
My brother (qd. Sir Fohn) poor wretched wight, 4, 
Why, thou miſftakeſt me, I am a Knight : B 
I know't, quoth ke, but hark- you. kind. Sir John Jr: 
Thexe's many a Knight kin to the beggar-mmcn. 


| 608. Conjeftus. -.- Gall 
 Conjeftns ſays el plainly prove,  _ : [Ap 
Anothers Child he ought to love, Gall 
More than, his Parents yvkich is ſtrange, , 
Andyet'tis true ; for I proteſt, - (Gal, 
He ought to love his vviſethe beſt. bs  IWVÞ 
686. Aulus, Lv ©} Anc 


' Some (ſpeaking in their ovvn renovvn) 
Say" that this Book vvas not exaCtly done; 


Epigrams. g5- 


Icare not much, like banquets let my Books, 


\ YRather be pleaſing to the Gueſts than Cooks. | 


607. On Envy. - 


4 Why fay ſome, wealth brings envy, fince 'tis knovva. 
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Dor men have backbiters fifteen for one e 


608. Errantes errare licet.. 
Pandorus ſpends the day by telling nevvs, 
Of ſuch his travels as yvill:make you mule : 
INay fir believe it, he'l diſcourſe at large, 
Hovv ſhould he elſe be fed at others charge * 


,609. To a Drunkard. 


[Much pratling cauſeth greateſt thirſtineſs:: , 
. PThy vvifetalks more than thou, vvhy drinks ſhe leſs. 


| ' 610. On Pra. ; 
Pru give me leave to laugh, vvhy ſhouldſt thou buy 
Ceruſe and Stzbuum and Mercury, ; 


' JAnd flieking Oyles, the beft that may be got, 
- [When thy vyhole face Prue is not vvorth a groat? 


611. To Momns 


Leave for ſhame, Moms, leave to bark and cry, 


My actions give thy flandrous tongue the ]ye. | 
612. To Roba —p 


JTHW art fajr, 'tis true, and pretty too, I knovv it; . 


And vvell bred (Roba) for thy manners ſhovy it; 
Bnt vvhilft thou mak'{t ſel{-praiſe thy onely eare, 
Th art neither pretty, nor vvell bred, nor fiir, 
613. On Gallo, 

Gallo's a pretty man, hath. pretty hair, 


A pretty hat, and cloke; as''one need wear; 


. [Gallo's a Gallant, and as Gallants uſe, 


-.|Can court his Miſtriſs, vvith a ſprightly Muſegi! |  - 


Gallo'sa dunce, for I ſupply his vvit, 


\ [Which he makes nonſence by his reading it, 
* And 'tis no vyonder, as all vviſe men knoyy, 


[For pretty Gallants-to-be durces novv. 


- | | 614, Pudoy. © 
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614. Pudor eſt ſua damnareferre. 

Peter hath loſt his purſe, but will conceal it, 

Leaſt ſhe that ftole it; to his ſhame reveal it. 


61 5.-FPheel-greace. | 
Menth'Axletraedo Greaze, that they not fcreak, 


But Lawyers muſt be greaz'd to makethem ſpeak, 


Fn 616. Who beſt friend, - 
A Louſe I fay, for when aman's diſtreſt, 
And others fall off, ſhe ſticks the ſureſt. 


. G17. O times and manners! 
Why thus do men, manners and times accuſe, 
W'are bad in them, they worſe by us do grow, 
yet we complain that help to make them fo+ 


£8) ' 618. Carpe. | ; 

Of all our Modern Writers, Carpe likes none, 
Heloves th'old Poets thatare deaÞand gone : 

Pardon me honeſt Carpc, I would not be 

Laid inmy grave a while yet, to pleaſe thee. 


. © 619. Non nunquam jattat egenuis. 
Fackis a Gentleman I muſt confeſs, . 
For there's no womans Taylor can be leſs. 
| | 620. On Terpin. | 
Terpin ſips wine, and gluts down meat; I think, 
My Terpin drinks his meat, and eats his drink.- 
| - 621. To Phaulo. 
 Asoften{Phauls) as thou doft amits. 
Thou haſt no moreexcule for it, but this, 
It. was againſt thy will ; why, beit ſo, 
Againſt thy will:thou ſhalt be puniſht to: 
622. Little, nothing, too much, enough, 
. The Poor have little Beggarsnoxe, 
- The Richtoo much, enough not one. ' 


623. On Spurco of Oxfcrd. 
Sparco from Chandler, ſtarted Alderman, 


' When men themſelves, Manners and times abuſe ? - 


And truſt me now moſt Elder-likebecan -Bz. | | 


bo 
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Behave himſelf: he ne'r appears in Town, 

But in his beaver, and his great fur'd gowſi: . 

His Ruff is ſet, his head ſet in his Rufl : * 

His reverend trunks become him well enough ; 
He wears a hoop ring on his Thumb; he hay 

Or Gravidud a doſe full in his face : 2 
And trick'd and trim'd; thus bravely he ſuppoſes 


Himſelf another man ; but mea have noſes; 


And they that have fo, maugre Spurco's skil}, 


$ Through all his robes may ſmell. the Chandler fill 


IIS 


624. On the ſame, 
Spurco made Candles once, *tis true enough, 
Yet when Itold him fo, he tookt in ſriuff, 


625, To Damen. 
What canſe; what confidence draws thee to town* 
Oxford can yield thee nothing, get thee down 3 
Thou canft not turn rogue for thy private ends, 
Thou canft not play the baud to pleaſe thy friends, 


| Thou hat'ſt to fell thy breath at any price, 


Or flatter great ones to their prejudice. 


- | Whence wilt thou live ? (unhappy wretch ! ) I am 


A traſty friend, thou fay'ft an honeſt man, 
That's nothing Damon, iet thy zgits to ſchool, 
Not to be knaye here, is to be a fool. © © 


AS Sy 626. Compotatio. ; 
Taſſo, Torquato, Trew-gvit, Manlius, 
Brave merry Greeks all, and ingenious * 


Let us bemad a while : come here thou $4uire 
| Of Pints and Potiles;, pile us up a fire : | 
I Then bring ſome ſack up, quick yon Caniba), | 


Some cleanly. ſack to waſh onr-brains withil - 


[There is 1 am fare, no other Theſpian ſpring, 


No other Helicon to bath us in. 


Troul thei: your ſack about boys, . never: Fail; t: 
Commending dull inea to their ſtands of Ale. 
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98 Epigrams. 

Tinkers wind off whole pottles in-a breath, 
Thate fuch puddle Coxcombs worſe then death ; 
,. But we true brats of Bacchs, as our uſe is, 
"With luſty Wines will fcrihce to th' Muſes, 


627. Conſcientia teſts, 
" What makes Antonia deem himſelf undone, 
: Being queſtion'd fince his Office firſt begun : 
| But that a Confeienceſtells him qu JOS 
Tam male parta, male dilabuntur ? 


-  - 628. On Terpin. 
; Liſten who lift, my Terpins noſe [ ſing, 
. And much I labour to expreſs the thing. 
| For when he ſnorts, it is his trumpet fhrill ; 
It is his conduit, for 'tis running ftill ; 
- It is his drag, his Eele-ſpear in the brook : 
His ſpade; his mattock, and his pruning hook 3 
'?Tis a convenient ſtaple for a wall, 


. A handſome wedge to cleave his wood withal - ' 


*T will make a good ſhip-anchor when he lacks, 


It is his gimlet, and his twibil ax. 
Regard not then,'What man thy noſe abuſes ; 


Thy noſe is prope®Terpin for moſt uſes. 
= _ 629. On Ned. 
Have not I friends (quoth Ned) Idare to fag, 


T have not fnpt at home this twelve months day : 


And very true it is, for ſherking Ned, 
.At home (poor man) goes ſupperleſs to bed. 


630. Pecunia prevalens. 


"Hand off, fir ſawce box / think you Miftris Phi 


Allows ſach lobs as you to touch hec lips? 
Bat then *tis queſtion” further 3 if you bring her 


Some _ pone, that's another thing Sir. 
631. On Love. 


Where lors begins, there dead they firſt defire: I 
632 4 ; 


& ſpark neglected, makes a mighty fire. 


| Epigrams. 99 
| 4. * A Heroulean taske.. _ 
To curb the coiirage and Wives rongue- keep under 
May well be call'd Hercules thirteenth wonders 


633. On Coritia. 

Coritia, when all her Table's ſet 

With Manchet, Sauches, - and good wholfome meag 
She ſtill gives brown bread to her Son and heir, 
And tells the little boy *twill make him fair, 

If ſo (my Love) if it be true you ſay, 

You never ace brown bread Corztza, 


Ez 634. On Drammato. 

 Drammato makes new plays great ſtore; and yet 
'Tis plain Drammato has not too muck wit : 

He ftrives tco, to. be pleaſant, and brings in 
Mimicks, and foools, to make the people grin» 

I know not what tie reft think, but I fay, 
Drammato's the beſt tool in every play. 


[-: 635. Taming of a Shrew. 
Wonldft tame thy wife: firſt tame her tongue, 
Who thfis his wife comes o'r ſhalf overcome. 


| 636. Liberty. 
If he be well which hath what he can wiſh, 
Why then do men for ſtinging Serpents fiſh 2 
Tr ue liberty 'mongtt vertues bears the bell; 
JHe may live as he will, which may live well, 
637. Drammato. 
Uf all Drammato's playexs that ere I ſee, 
| Nothing could ever make me laugh but he. 
| 638. On Galba 
alba ſhe fays, ſhe never taſted Man ; 
albawill ye, believe it, now and than. 
Ly 639. To the Reader. - 
PÞuch tenour I have kept here all along, 
, 8 none (I hope) can challenge me with Wrong. . 
jure not the leaft, I give no blow oe!” 
{0 any. perſon; he that knows not how -:.*? © 


E 2 Ts 


POO  _ Epigrams.' 
To ſconrge mans vice» unleſs he tax-his name, _ 
Makes a baſe Libel of an Epigram. | 


640. On Formidando. 
Stout Formidand) walks imperiouſly, 
With tragick B:/bo girt upon his thigh ; 
His roping locks, his buff becomes him well, 
And to faith ſooth, he looks right terrible ; 
He ſwayes the Town before him, and will ſlay 
Whatever man he be that dares gain-ſay : 
-But Formzdanab pawn'd his coat laſt night, 
- And Formidanadg's out of money quite; 
.Nor oaths will paſs, nor credit from henceforth» 
For one poor penny or a penny worth: 
Starv'd Creditors begin to- gape ; and how 
'To quit himſelf he fcarcely knows; that now 
"Stout Formidando who was wont to daunt 
Whole thouſands trembles at a Purſivant. 


641. The German-Duzch. ' V 
.Death's not to be : ſo Seneca doth think : 
But Dutchmen ſay *tis death to ceaſe to dfink. 


ln fo.o 


; 642. Death. | M 
What Death is, doſt thou as of me ? | TD 
Till dead:I do not. know ; - 8 
Come to me when thou hear'ſt I'm dead, - T 
Then what 'tis. I ſhall ſhow. ; F 
643. On Carp and Manilla. 
Manilla would with Carp be married, 

Manilla's wile I trow : | So 
But Carp by no means will Mania wed ; Bu 

Carp's the wiſer of the two. | 
644. On Carp. | -Ls 


Theſe are my verſes which Carp reads, 'tis knomJ Ar 
But when Carp makes them nonſenſe,th arehis onf By 
: 645. To Phaulos. c. #] 
Thou art offended { Phaulos) as:T hear; | 
+»Bccaule I tometimes call thee whoremaiter; M 


Epigrams. 


' My natures blunt, and fo will ever be; 
Icall a ſpade a ſpade, pray pardon me. L 


646. To Coracine. 
What Cr:/þ1/1s is that ina new gown, © {5 
All trim'd with loops and*buttons up and down ? * -- 
That leans there on his: arm in private chat 

With thy young wife, what Coofoulus is that 2” 
He's Proctor of a Court, thou fay'ft, and does, 
"Some buſineſs of my wives: thou brainleſs Gooſe ? 
He does no bufineſs of thy wives, not he, 

He does thy buſineſs. (Coracine) for thee, 


649. On Prue... 
Pr: praiſes ker complexion, nay ſwears | | 
She dares coinpare with any of: her years; : hy | 
And very true it is, that Prudence ſays, | | 
I ſaw no better fold theſe many days. . 


648: The Parret. 
If lawful't be, of things tinvent the namegz- * |] 
' With pratling Parrer, prater is the ſame. | 


| 640. To Maronilla. | | 
My Maronil/a, 1 could exfily ſpare (hair © | 
Thy hands and. arms, thy ſhoulders and fraught 

I could, well {pare thy-feet, thy legs and thighs, ' 
Thy tongue and teeth, thy lips, cheeks, forehead, 
And not to reckon each part ſeveral, (eyes's : 
My Marcnilla I could ſpare thee all. 


| 650. Study.- : 
Some men grow -mad by ſtudying mu ch, to know.. - | 
But who grows mad by ſtudying good to grow-- 


651. To £10ne!, 
B- Lionel ſhows his honourable ſcars, 
wy And laboursto invite me to the wars: . 
one But.I will not by nomeans Lionel; , 
| I ao not love toliye ill, and drigk well... 


655. O#-: 
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 Epigrams. 
652. On Pumilio a Dwarfe. | 
Pumilio lying in de pair » 


. Of further life, faid,. take no care Ce 

To make a Tomb 'for me, good folks, TE, 
I vill be buried in a Box. | il - 

- * © 655. Sharp ſawce. nn 37 
Kifſes and favours fe ſweet things, | OED. 
But thoſe haye thorns, and theſe have ſtings. 

6 54- On Drad-nought. In 
Drad-notight was for his many riots laid . I Sti 
Ith'Counter lately, now he's wondrous ftaid, |} Ct 

655. On Phaulus and Gellia. © 
Phaulos he viſits, Gel/ia ſhe's ſick : - 
I am no Wizard, yet I know their trick. Z G 
956. To by F riend, | we A 

I will not be a Foe to any, | 

Nor be familiar with too many 5 - BM 
And twice I will not love my friend; -Þ A; 

-* But whom I love, I love to th end. oY. 
657. Married Folke. P! 


Man love thy wife; thy Husband, wife obs; IG 
Wives are our Heart, we ſhould be Head alway, Þ W; 


| 658. On Prue and Galla. Ne 

Why are Pry's teeth ſo white, and Ga/a's black? | 

3 The reaſon is ſoon known : Th 
* -Pru buyesnew teeth as often as ſhe lacks, Tl 
But Gala wears her own. | | 

- - *., 659. On Bimbo. Do 

When Bombo preaches ( and that's thrice a year ) | D: 
Nothing but wit ſounds wiſely in his ear. - Fox 
His fuſtain {phraſes make a noiſe ; each ſtrain- No 
And ſwelling rapture fills his mouth again : But 


He's parcei-States-man , parcel-Prieft-, and ſo 
If you obſerve, he's parcel-Pcetto. 

Bombo thy fetches, and thy fangles may 

Beeorne a ſtage perhaps, but us'd this way, Thare _ 


Epigrams. ' FO 3: 
Th/are baſe, and impious-: let me prevail , | 
Talk till thy ſtrong lines choak thee ; if they fail, . 
Commence at Tyburn in a cart, ſweet Poet, 

And there a ftrong line will - for certain do it. 


'l- 660. On Lulls. 
-- B Lats ſwears he is all heart, but you't ſuppoſe - 
_' Þ By his Probaffis, that he is all noſe, - = 
; 661. On Pato - | 
Inptore the Muſes,. and their two top'd hill,'. 
Still to ſupply freſh matter to thy quill : 
Crave Phoebus aid, call Homer with--the throng 
Of all the Bardes, Ecarn'd Manes, to thy ſong. 
I dare - not {( Peto ) be fo bold, as do it, | 
Nor ſeen ſo like what I am not; a Poet, . | 
My page invokes no deities: here love, 
And ing8ignatjon the beſt Muſes prove, 
662. On the fame. , 
My Piers thinks. he fings melodious, | 
8 And like a Swan: alas he's but a Goole. | 


' 663. On Pluns, | [ 

Pits. rich Puts would have me beſtow 1 

J: | Sone New-zears gifc, as ottier neighbours do. : 

Yy  Wiy I will ſend thee what thou wantft'my friend z - 
Nothing thou want'ft, and nothing I will ſend. 


? 664. To Phecion, ©. » | 
Thou buy'it up all that thou canſt»light upon, ©. ,u 
This is the way to fell all Phocron, - 


| 668. To Lividas. | 
Do not rail bafely, do not well with ſpight- ; 
r ) I Do not ſcofte { Lividus ) at what I write : | 
 FForridden, truſt me, I can hardly pace, 

1- Nor bear the -gently- like- a patient Af ; 

_ But trot ainain, and if thou chance to kick) 

(0 FI ſhall wince too, and gall thee to-the quick . 
Pinging full faſt till I have thrown thee_off , 

Tyl I have ſhook thy ſhaffle from thy mouth 

Y . G % _ nd : 


r04 ' Epigrams.” 
And then in triumph (Lividus look to't, . 
I fpurn thy pride and follies under foot. 


666. On hn Verſes. 
He's blind-with love that likes them ev'ry one, 
And-heis blind with envy, that likes none. 


667. Truth. 
Truthis beſt fonnd out by the time and eyes ; 
Falſhood wins credit by uncertainties. 


668. Teme, 
Fime all conſumes, both us and every thing, 
Wetime confune ; thus, bothone ſong do fing. 


669. To Bombo. | 
 Moft'men condemn thee Bombo, when they hear 
Thy high and mighty Sermons, but I ſwear 
* Thou preacheth movingly ;-and well I may ; 
Thon preacheſt all-thy Auditors away. 


: E570. On Plutus; 
Rich Plutus needs would buy a fool, and paid 
Fifty good pounds : but after tryal made, 
Perceiving him an underftanding man, 
Plutus would have his money back azain. 


67 I. To Linas. 
Thou waſt my debtor when T lent the coin, 
Pay me mithe own, and then Ewill be thine. 


672. Leven. 
_ Love isa Leven, and aloving kiſs 
'he /even of a loving ſweet heart 1s. 

673. To Phaulcs. 

Thou a5k'ft me whom I thir:k beſt man to be 
Je's tize beſt (P--.v/os) that is leaſt ;ke thee. 
'_ 674. 10 Claudius and Lins. 
Ungodly Claudrus to be good; 
Wants nothing but a will : 
wi Linus, alſo wanteth naught 
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675. Hot-waterſ.  _ 
Our trickling tears expreſs our-private Love, : 
Loye cauſeth tears ; ſtrange fire ſhould water proveg -. 


6765. On Grotto... . 
Talk but of death, Grotto begins to rage, * '. _ 
And ſweat and ſwear, and yet he's blind with age: 
Fie on thee Groz#o, -what a coil you keep? ' | 
Thy windows they are ſbut, 'tis time . to 11RCP»." 


677. On Boreman. 
Boreman takes tole; cheats, Aatters,lyes,yetBoreman - 
For all the Deyil helps, wiil. be a poor man. 
678. On Crab. 
Crab -being caught, and in the Serjeants-POWEY, 7. 
For ſhame and anger look'd both red.and ſoweT,, . 
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| 679. On Fargo. 
F.g9 by his wit and pleaſing tongue;-- 
Hath won a wench that's wondrous fair and'young's 
The match (he faith} is half concluded, he 


Indeed is wondrous-willing;. but not ſhe. .. 


| 680. On Richard. ' 
Dick being drunk, in bed thonght on his fin, - 

And that iewd conrte of liie he lived in, 

Yet long hereof for thirſt, Dick couid,nor think, . 

But, Dcawer, cries; now, for thy: ſmalleſt. drink. .... 

; 681. To Spruce. + : ; 

T7ruce wears a Comb about him, always he - 

To prune and finooth his: poliſht hair : 

The Cocks ne'r too withont his Comb you ſee, .-, 

Spruce tis a Coxcomb then you. wear. , . | 

: 682. On Tins wiſe nge. + 

Ihe wie wel were bat feven: now we ſcarceknow-.. | 

%:10any fouls, tne wo le fo wiſe doth grow, -. | 


"Ws 


= E283: Qu ,Profulb. 
Usftayed Profuſo hath run-taoroug all,” 


Alwoſt the ſtory of the Procig.t, _ Yes | 


106 Epigrams. 
Yet ſwears. -he never-with the Hogs did dine, - 


That's true, for, none durſt-truſt him with their 
| {ſwine Ce 


684, On a fire m Town. 


One night through all-the ſtreets. the men did cry, Th 
Fire, fire!. at which I walk't and wondred by 
Not that dry wood ſhould burn, but becauſe all . N A 
Did cry fire, when for water they. ſhould call. Tk 
-- 685, To either Univerſity. m 
Indulgent Mother, and kind Aunt, no where | 
Throughout all Evrops find' I ſuch a pair; 
From whoſe fair breaſts thoſe milky rivers run, | Oh 
- That thouſand feed, elſe thouſands were undone, Ho 
Oh wereit not that ſome are wean'd too young, þ << 
: And ſome do ſuck (likes Eſſex Calves too long. T's 
686. On Monſieur Congpe. | 
- A proper handfome courtly man indeed, Raf 
Ard well ſet out with cloaths, can for a need * Let 
- Diſcourſe with legs, and quarter congees and 
Talk half an kour with help of foot and hand ; TI 


But when I view'd this Monfiexr clean throughout, - | Thi 
7 found that he was onely Man without: . 


| "687. To my Reader. © Gui 
My perſon is another as I liſt, | His 
I now but act the Epigramiſt,- F 
E: 688. On' Phyſitians, $119 
Phyfitians are moft miſerable men, Litt 
that cannot be deny'd: "0 If y 
For they are never truly well, bnt when - Ton 
moft men are ill beſide. 
| ©. 689. On Puff. To 
Puff quarrels in his cups, and then will fight, . ' Gre 


Is beaten ſober troth he is ſerved right, 


650. To Raſh. _ -- -;, = 
Flaſhwhen thou'rtdrunk when thy own ccnceit =. || Of: 
Thou'rt valiant, wiſe, great, honeſt, rich, diſcreet. _ Was 


Troth Flaſh be always drunk ? for well I khow - - 
When you are ſober you are nothing ſo, | 
691. Wittily wicked - 
Good wine (they fay ) makes Vinegar moſt tart, -, 
Thou the more witty, the more wicked art. 


692:-4 DoFtor and his Patient. 
A Doctor told his patient. Omphzda. . 
The grief ſhe felt was a Sciatica : 
Which ſhe not perfect how to nominate, - 
Miſtaking cries, O. my Certificate ! 

693..0n Monſieur Powder-wig. 
Oh do but mark you criſped Sir you meet! : 
How like a Pageant he doth walk the ftreet 5 - 
See how his perfum'd head is powdered ore:  *: 
Twu'd ſtink elle, for it wanted ſalt befaxe. _* og F 
694. To Raſh. 

Raſh ſwear not ! diink not ES on ſwear that T * 
Felieve $Jou no: he that will ſwear will lye- _ 


695. Drunle.-bounty. . 
T! tell you why the drunk fo laviſh are, ”" þ 
They have too much, nay more than they catrbeate -. , 


| 696. To Gut. 
Guteats and drinks, doth nothing elſe but fwill, 
His teeth do grind, his month's the water-mill. 

| 697. To Simple: 

S$:mple, you know I gave you good advice; 
Little to ſay, that men may think you wiſe g 
If you't proclaim your ſelf a fool you may: 
Tonely, teil you now what others. ſay. .. 
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| 698. On quaff. : | 
To quench his ſorrows Nuaff drinks very free." 


forrow is.ry he fays, an3-1o is;he. . 


| 699 "To Tom Coriat. -- 
| Of all: the Toms that-ever yet were nam'd, * 
{© Vas never Tom: like as Tom Coriat fani'd. | 


o F's, 
Tok: Epigrams. 
| -- bs. 

Tem Thumh is dumb unt;! the. pudding creep, 
In which he was intomb'd, then out. doth peey. 
Tom Fool may-ge to School, but ne'r be taught 
SpeakGreek,with which our Tom his tongue is fraugh 
Tom Aſs may paſs, but for all his long ears, = 
No ſuch rich Jewels as our Tom he wears. 

Tom Tell=troth is but forth, but truth to tel!, 

Of all Toms, this. Toza bears away the bell. 
Es 790+ To afat Ufurer. 

Fat folks we ſay by nature are moſt free + 
You and your purſe are fat, and yet I ſee 
Ycurhand and that ftill ſhut, the reaſfon's-- this: 
dn.coſtive fleſh thy lean ſou! buried. is, 


701. On Brick. 
Br:5% brag'd. of 's-a. ready vits /{ temptirg. h'm 


| Bat for one Diftick, did propound this theam 


Nething: it cannot be, hewondring fajd _- 

That out of nothing ought ſhu'd ere be nzgde. - 
Dul-Br7:% thou ne'r couldſt tune Appolio's Lyre; 
A pure ſteeidewit, will ſtrike M-rcur:.z; fire 

Oat of the flinticſt ſubject : but thy head 

Is-all coinpos'd of ſofter me tte icad. 

. 792. Sem2l mtnſanguenis onn*s. 

Tims have I waded throvgh a worthteis task; 
Whereto Ttruft there's no-exceptici. ta'n, 

For meant to none; I a nſwer tock as a5, 


I97-. p73 : 
_ Tis like apparel made in B:rcien-lme; . 


If any pleaſe to ſuit themſfetves and wear it. 
The, blame's nor qine,. but theirs that necds.wh 


F 703. On S:7llen. WES (bear ig 


Sullen will eat no.megat, but-peeviiely 
Replies, I ca:enot, ror Twill not, T; - 
Troth Icomment his abſtinence 'ris grout, 
When having ſuch a'ſgmich belnyÞt cat. q 
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; Depart to blyck-nights Acheronrch cell ; 


Epigrams... £ 
704. To Banks. 
When Spendal asks ta borrow, you reply: 


You know not when he'l pay you ; troth nor I. 


| 705. To Boldface. 
B2idface, I wonder at thy impudence, 
That dar'fÞ affirm things ſo againft-all ſence < 
For ſhame ben't impudent. and foohſh too ! 
And think all men are fools *cauſe you are fo... 


. 705. Of his Book. 
Part of the work remains ; one part is paſt: _ 
And here my Ship rides, having Anchor caſt, 


- #*07, On Bearil. 
Bear:! becauſe his wife is ſomewhat i!!, 
Uncertain in her health, indifferent ſtil! ; 
He turns her ont of doors without reply : 
Wondring-at which, I askt the reaſon why *-. 
In ficknefFand in health, ſays he, F'm bound 
Qaely to keep her, either weak or ſound; 
But now ſke's neither, he replies ; you'l ſee , - 
She'l quickly new or mend or end ſays he, 


| 708. On Bib. 
Wiſdom doth taach us filence, now B:þ is - 


With drink made ſpeechleſs, is he not then wiſe- ' 


| 7C9. On Sy. 
$:Uy by chance Eid love his Diary 
Qr wit, which he had got in company : 
No marvaijl he now fo mate and_peofire' fits... 
How con he ch-ote, fiact he hath loſt lis wits. _ 


7, Ad feſyuidates partgſtros. 
Hence Bauror's Gol to Taur; inten, 
And: you Levajtoring Curibants be 2on ; 
Fly thundecing Bronfterops to Hypocrene, 
And Mzavr; to Rymph-nufing Motelcne 3 
Griſly M -g2ra's necromantique [{pell 
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+ Couragious conqueror of Cretes Mzrnotaure, 


[2 And paſſed the quick-fands of Symplegadess 


F . Chaos Lucina at Letigiums. birth, 


I10 Epigrams.- 
Avaunt transformed Eprdaurian, 
Unto the Antipod Ifles of Trabroban, 
Away Cyllenius plumy-pinnion'd God, | 
With thy peace making. wand; ſnake charming rod, = 
And alb the reft not daring look.upon. | 
Uranus blood-born brood, and fell Typhon ; 
Chimera's victor great Belltrophon, - 
. Thou vanquiſher of Spaniſh Geryon. 

Stout A/dubra!l Sicilian Lord of yore, | 
Thou that deſtroydſt the Caledonian bore, - 


Thou pride of Marmeno's cloudy Semitaure. 
Perſeus whoſe marble ſtone transforming ſhield, ! 
- Enforc'd the wall, Andromeda to yield, . 

You Arpgonautes that ſcour'd Syndromades, 


Help Domegorgon, King of heaven and earth, . 


The world with child looks for gelivery 

OF Canibals, or . Poetophagy. 

A deviliſh brood from Erithonins, 

|. Fram Iphidemia, Nox and Erebus, 

| Chide Pegaſus for op'ning Helicon, 2 

| - And Poets daran Pyry-P-lepeton - IP 

! . Oc make this monſtrous birth-abortive be, - -. 
- Ocglle I will ſhake hands with P cetry. 


Nibil fic niſt Carmina deſunt. 
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Marmora Meonii vincunt menumenta libel; z 
Vivitur ingenio , Ceterd morty erunt. 


1 The Muſes works ſto1e-Monuments outlaſt ; 
> te Pea * alſo 1th rl. C2 
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T«- On. a Lyar. _ No 
N Ood paſſenger! here lies one. here; | 
b That living did lye every -where. - 2 Hs 
4 one - Th, 
He lives  with- God none can deny, 
That while he liv'd to th'world did. dye. - De 
3. On a Fugler.. Wi 


Death came to- fog thy wks and cut in wa 
Thy threed; why didſt not. make jt whole again? He 


4. On Mr. Fiſh. * Wi 
Rargys $ bait for F:/Þ, but here is a great chan 
F:/Þ bait for worms, is not that very ftrange 2 | De 


5. On a Child. Tr 
A. Chi!d i Cead ? alas! how conld it-come 2: 
Surely thy thread of life was but a thrumm. 2 
6. On Myr. Do. Th 
Do.is my name, and here I lye,. 
My Gramar tet me, Do fit  Dz. bs 


Jo On Taylor a Serjeant kills by a Her/{e | 
A. . Tayſar js a Thief a Sergeant is werſe; Ge: 


Who, here lies. dead, . God-a-mafſy Horſe, Th 

8: On Mr. Thomas Beſt. 20. 

With happy . {tarrs he : ſure is bleſt, : j He 

3 - wy sere he goes," that til is By, | To 
9. On Robin, - "J 

Round: Rob's gone, and this grave- dotl;: incloſy © 


The eeficins ot.his doublet and_hishofe, 19. Op, 


Epitaphs. IEJ 


10., On Bell the Tinker. 


> & 
Sh; Bell theugh thou dy'dfſt deſcrepit; lame forlorn, 
E: Thou was't a iman of mettle, [1 be ſworn, 


| 11. On proud Tigeras. - 
Proud and fooliſh, ſo it eomes to paſs, + 
He liv'd a Tygay and he dy'd an Af. | 
| 12. On Fobn CoffeM#F. 
Herelyes Fohn Cofferer, and takes his reſt, 
Now he hath chang'd a Coffer for a Cheſt. 


13. Oa blind and deaf Dich Freman 
Here lyes Dick Freman, | | 
That could not hear nor ſee man. 

: 14. On a Miller. 
Death without warning was as bold as brief, 
When he kill'd two. in one, Miller and Thief. 


" Is. On a Lady. 
Here yes one dead under this marble ſtone, - 
Who when ſhe livd, lay undec more than one 


16. On a Wreſtler, | £ 
Death to the Wreſtler gave a pretty fall, 
Tript up_his heels, and took no hold at all 


t7. On Fohn Death. 
e's Death interr'd, that liv'd by bread, 
Then all ſhould live, now *Death is dead. 


18. On an Tafant 
The reeling world turn'd Poet, made a Play ; 
I came to ſee't, diflike't it, went my way 
- 19. On a little but very ingenious youth. | 
Grnm Death perceiving , He had far outran, * 
The elder youths 3 miſtook him for a man. 
20. On a Lady dying quickly after her Husb.md. 
He firſt deceaſed, ſhe a little try'd 
To live ' without him, IikK'd it not and dy'd* 
| 21, On Mr. Stone. : 
JeruGalems curſe is not fulfil'd jn me, 
For here a ſtone upon a ſtone you 'ee.. 22. On, 


ir4 Epitaphs. rs 


22, On Mr. Strarge. 


Here lies one Strange, no Pagan; Turk, nor Jey, 


It's ſtrange, but not ſo ſtrange as it is true. 


| 23. A Farts Epitaph - 
Reader, it was born, and por , 
Crack'd ſo, ſinglt fo , and fo dy'd. 


24. On Mr. Anguiſh a ſchollar.. 
Some do tor anguiſh weep, for anger I, 


That ignorance ſhould live, and art ſhould the. 


| 25. On a lovely young youth. 

From thy quick death, conclude we muſt, . 
The faireſt flowers are gather'd firſt. 

: 26. On Mr. Thomas Allen. 


No Epitaphs need make the juſt man fam'd, 
The gocd are-prais'd when they are only nantd, 


Ws +: 27% On a Lady. 

Fins and Birum are converted fo, 

That every good thing to an end muſt go. 
28. On a picus Bensfaftor, | 

The Poor, the Wor'd, the Heavens and the Crave, 

His Alms, bis Praiſe, his Soul, and body have. 

29. On 4 Poet in Priſon. 

Thongh L in Priſon here do Jye, 

My Muſe ſhall live although I dye. 


- 30. On a poor Poet. 
Here lies the Poet buricd in the night, 
Whoſe purſe men know it,. was exceeding light. 

21. 4 man and by wife. 
Viator ſiſte, 'ecc2 miraculum! 
Vir 69 uxor hic non ligitunt. 
32, On a Pauls-walter. 
Defeſſus ſum amvulandoe..: : 
* 22. On @ Scrivener. 
May all men by theſe preſents teſtiſie, 
A lurching Scrivener here faſt bound doth !ze. 


24. On. 


Epitaphs.' | 1g 


34. On one that cheated biiBacher. 
Here lies a man» who in' a ſpan | 


jy Of life, AS his Father ran. 


, On a Cur-purle. 


DE Death hath that Oue-nirl ſeiz'd'on at Alhallows, 


e. 


Who. by-g60d hap hath fo. eſcap'd'the' Gallows 
- 26. On a young preat” wit. 


 YGreat wits are dangerous, forthen, 


It ſeems, they ſeldom coine to men. 
27. O0n an Uſurer. 

That. all thoſe goods and riches ſcrap'd” together, 
Should with himſelf depart, and knows notwhither. 
.  38.0na Captam, 

Who-late in wars did dread no foes in field, 


{Now free of {cars his life in -peace doth yieid. 


39. On a Potter. 
He that on clay his chiefeſt truft repos'd, 
Is now in clay, inſtead of duft repos'd, 


40. Os .4 Merchant 


Who from accounts and recknings ne'r could reſt, 


At length hath ſamm'd up his Qurerus eff. 


41. On 4 joung min newiy married, dyed. 
The world and thou art quickly gone about, - 
That bat now entring in, art entred out, 

42. On Foln Friend. 
How ere he fail'd in's life, 'tis like Jack Friend © 
Was no mans foe but's own, and there's an end-: 


On Chriſtopher Fotvler. 


PLet all fa ay _—_ they can, 'tis known Kzt Fowler 


Was held anhoneſt man» though no good Bowler. 


Oz Dorothy .Rech. - 


44. 
Here 'reſteth -young Dol Rich, that dainty drab; 


Who troubled - long w_ itch, dy'd of the ſcab. 
1 Ralph. 


PRaþb bids adien to N aſures good or ill, 
| Aittells you true, 'tis much againſt his will. 
45..0n . 


+ 
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464 On Walter Moon, : 
Here lyes ar Moon, that great Tobacconiſt, 
Who dy'd too ſoon for lack of had I wift. 


47. On Fohn Cooling a Player-Fool. He 
Death hath too ſoon remoy'd from us Fo. Covling 
That was ſo well belov'd, and liv'd by fooling. 


| 48. -Ona Welſhman. . 
Who living leaft, eſpy'd his life ſhould leaſe, | 7; 
By meer Metheglin dy'd and . toſted Check yy, 


49. On Fo. Long. Mts | He 

Here ſleep 7. L 92g, who liv'd till New-years-tide 

Full fourfcore ſtrong, but then fell fick and dy'd] The 

| 50. O» Stephen Spooner. Yer 

Death hath time borrow'd of our neſghbour Spooner, But 
Whoſe wife much ſorow'd that he dy'd no ſooner Jo 


. gr, On. a Lanyer. 


God works. wonders noW.and than, I h 
Here lyes a Lawyer dy'<d an honeſt man. _ Di 

$2. On a Watterman. Ou 
Here ſleeps 4 $l.:zter, why 2 by deaths comm nd, Wi 
Hath left the waters to poſſeſs the land, 62. 


53. On Sir Frarcys Drake. | 
England his heart, his Corps the waters have, | W 
And that which rais'd his fame, became his grawt 
54. On a Gallant. W, 
Who cloth of T:ffue wore;. here flat doth lye;- | He 
* Having no iflue, more than that in's thigh. 


55. On John Garret. | Ho 
Gone is Fohn Garret, who to all mens thinking || 1 
For love to Clarret, Kill'd | himſelf with drinking He 


$6: 01 notable Ned. | 

Cauſe of the good nought muſt be ſaid but goob] x5, 
"Tis well for Ned that naught he underſtood. * | 7. 

' 57. 0n aTaylor who dyed of theſtitch.. 0 

Here lives a Taylor in this ditch, : 

- Wholiv'dand dyed bythe ſtitch, 53 08 
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"oe 58. On a Travelling Beggar. 
'B Here lies-a Vagrant petfon whorn: our laws - 
(Of late grow ftrict ) ' denied paſſage, *cauſe 
O wandring thus, therefore return he muſt, 


11, From whence at firſt he hither Caine s fo duſts 


. 59; On a Maſon. 
$ long the Maſon wrought on others walls, 
That his ' own” houſe - of 'clay to ruine falls: 
ele No wonder, ſpitefui . death wrought his annoy, 
| He us'd to_ build, and death ſeeks, to deſtroy,* 


ide, 60. On 4 Schoolmaſter. 

y4] The Gramar Schoo!, a long time taught I have, 
Yer all my skill cond not Decline the orave, 
ry But yet I hope it one day will. be ſhown 

ney In no. Caſe ſave the Ablative alone. | ; 


61. On Prince Henry. 
T have no vein in Verſe , | but if I could 
Diftil on every word -a Peart, I would. __ 
Our ſorrows pearls drop, not from pens, but eyes, _ | 
df Whilſt other Muſeg, write, mine only- cryes, || 


62, On the death of Mr. Newcomin of Clare- 
hall 72 Cambridge. | 
Weep ye Clarenſes, weep all about, 
vs For New-com-in is new gone out; 
Weep not Clarenſes, weep not at All, 
He's gone but from Clay: to Trinity-Hall. 
63: On. Hobſon the Carrier. 
Hobſon ( what's,,out of fight, is out of mind) 
Is gone and left his Letters here behind, - 
of He that with {6.muth paper” n3'd to meet 
Is now , alas! content to take one ſheet.  * 
1 64. Another, h 
He that ſuch carriage ftcre, was wont to have, ! 
 Iscarried now-himfelf 1nnto his grave : 
'O ftrange ! he that im life ne'r "made bnt' one, 
Six Carriers makes, y ow he is ded and POone.” 


65 Aneg *| 


[ 
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- 65. Another,  . 


preft with a he 


4 
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Here Hobſon lyes,. 


vy load, "7 6,8 


Who now is gone; the. old:;and comman.road ; p 8 


Hobſon's not dead, but Charles the Northern Swalt 


The waggon he fo tov'd fo lov'dto ride, :; © 
That he was drawing on whilſt that he dy'd. 


66. Another. 


Hath ſent for him to draw his lightfom wain.- 
: *67. On a Footman. - 

This nimble footman ran away from death, 
And here he reſted being out of, breath ; 

Here death him over-tooks made him his ſlave, 
And ſent him! on an errand to the grave. 


68. Juſtus Lipfius. 


Some have high mountains of Parian* ftone, ' :: 


And ſome in. braſs carve their inſcription » 

| Some have their Tombs of coftly marbles rear'd. 
_ But in our tears ohely. are they interr'd, 

== 69. On a Child. : 

Like Birds of Prey. 4 
Death ſatcht away NP 
_ This harmelefs Dove, 

VVhoſe foul: ſo pare 

Is now ſecure 


In heaven above, 


bY 70. On a rich Gentleman 
Df woods and Plains , and hills and vales , 
Of fields, of meads , of parks and pales 3 
Of all T had, this I poſſes; 
. I neeed no mere, I have nc) leſs. 
2 71, On aChild, © 
' That fleſh is graſs | - 


s grace a flower, 


b, 


' 


. 


= 
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. 72. On a Lock-ſmith. 
A zealous Lock-ſinith dy'd of late, 
Who by this times at heaven gate. | 
The reaſon why he will not knock, | | 
Is 'cauſe he means to pick the lock. | | 


| 73. On a Collier. 

© } Here lies the Collier Fenksn Daſhes, | 
| | By whom death. nothing gain'd he ſwore, 
' | For living he was duſd, and aſhes , 111 

And being dead he is no wore. | | 


74. On Dick Pinner. C | 
Here lyes Dick Pinner, O ungentle death / | 
Why didſt thou rob Dick Pzrner of his breath 2 
Forliving, beby ſcraping of a pin, | 
Made beter duſt than thou haſt made of him, 


775. On a Sack-ſuczer. 

| | Good Reader bleſs thee, be :iflard, 
The ſpirit of Sack lyes here immur'd : 
Who havock't all he conld come by 
For Sack, and here quite ſack'd doth lye. 


76. On a Child. | 
Into this world as ſtranger to an Inn, : 
This Child came Gueft-wiſe,where when it had bi 
JA while, and found nonght worthy of his ſtay, - 


He only broke his faſt, and went away - 


| 77. On a Candle. 

Here Ives the Chandlers chiefeſt joy, _  - 
Here lyes the Schollers pale-fac'd boy ; 
Having nought elſe but skin and bone 
Dy'd of. a deep Comfumption. 


78. On T.H. the Panier-man of the Temple. 
Here tyes Tom Hacket this Marble under, 
Who 'often made the Cloyſters thunder ; 
He had a horn , and when he blew it. 
Fra - many a Cuckold that neyer knew it, 


- 


4 
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79. On a youn Infants | 
The life of Man” * 2 
Is but aſpan, - 

' The common ſaying is; 

But death did. pinch 

His te an inch, 

Ere he could fay, what's this ? 
Yet he hath gain'd, not loſt, thereby 
COA tize for eternity. 


80. On Mr Calfes death, + 
Heaven of his ſoul take charge, for he, 
Of all his days liv'd but the half; 
Who might have grown to be an Ox, 
But dyed (as you ſee) a Caife 


81. On Bolus. : 
If gentleneſs couid tame the Fates, or - wit 
Delude them, Bolus had not dyed yet ; 
But one that death o'r-rules in judgment its, 
And fayes our fins are ftronger then our wits, 


$2. On a Clown, 
Softly tread this earth upon, 
For here 1lyes our Corydon : 
VVho through care to ſave his ſheep 
VVatch'd too much,Ohlet him ſleep. 


$3. On a Child. 
Ag carefu] Nurſes = their beds.do lay, (play 
Their babes which would too long the wantons 
So to prevent my youths enſuing crimex, . 
Nature my Nurſe Iaid me to -bed betimes. 


84. On a Muſizan. 
Be not offended at our fad com:plaint, 
You Quireof Angels, that have gain'd. a Saint ; 
VVhereall perfeCtion met in skill and voice, 
VYemourn our lofs, but yet commend your choice, 


Eo 85. 0# 


| 


| 
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85. On a Gardner.  - be 
| Could he forget his death that every hour 
Was emblem'd to it, by the fading flowre?. 

Should be not mind hisend 2 yes, ſure he mulſt. 
That ſtill was converſant *mongſt beds of dult.. 

86. On a Drunkard. 64: 
Bibax the Drunkard, while he liv'd would fay, _ 
The more T drink: the more methinks I mays ! 
But ſce how deathath proy'd his ſaying juſt, 

For he hath druik himſelf as dry as dult. | | 
TO OT OO SCORE + 5 - kn 'Þ 

Tread ſoftly paſſenger-for here doth 1ye 

A dainty Jewel of {weet Infancy :. : 

A harmieſs babe, that onely came. and cry'e 

In baptiſm to be waſh'd from fin and dy'd. 


F-76 88. Anotber. _ . 
In this marble Casket lyes = v7 of 
A matchlefs Jewel of rich prize; . 
Whom nature: in the worlds diſdain 
But ſhew'd, and put it up again. - 


| 89. On Mr. Sands. 
| Who would live in others breath ? 
| | Faine deceives the dead'.mans truſt, 
| When our names do change by death, 
Sands I was, and now am duſt, 

_ $0. On Mr. Goad. 
v0 Go ad this Verſe, to Goad's herſe, 
. þ For Goad is gone, but whither 2. 
* | Goad.himfelf is gone to God, 
'T was deaths Goad drove him thitker, 
| g1. On Monday, 
Hallowed be the Sabbath 
And farewell all worldly pelf; 
The week begins-on Tueſday, ' 
For Mon1ay hath —_ : 


| 
. . 
| " 
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| 92. On a Chilg. 

Here a pretty baby lyes  ' 

-  Sung*afleep with Lullabies : 

Pray be filent, and not ſtir 

.Ttreafie earth that covers her. 


\T'22 


| | 93. On a Matren. 

Here lies -a wife was chaſt, a mother bleſt ; 
. A, modeſt Matron; all theſe in- one cheſt : 
Sarah'unto her Mate, Mary to God, 
Martha to men, whilſt here ſhe had aboad. 


| 94. In:Latine thus. 5 
-Uxor caſiu, Parens felix, Matrona pudica, 
"Sara viro mundo Martha, Maris Deo. 


; "95. On 4 Souldier. 
"When 'T was young, in Wars I ſhed my blood, 
Both for -my .King, and for my Countries good: 
In elder years, my care was chief to be 
*Souldier to him that ſhed his blood for me. | 


06. OnMr.Dumbelow,that dyed of the wind Cholick 
 Deadis Dich Dumbeloww | 
"Would you the reaſon know ? \ 
. Could his tail have but ſpoken, 
;His ſtout heart had not broken. - 

97. On Mr. Kitchins death. 
Kitchin 1lyes here (for fo his name [ found) 
| 4I ſee death keeps his Kztchin under ground.. 
And the poor worms-{ that fleſh of late did eat} 
'Devour their Kz:chin now. for want of meat. 


98. On Tabella a Courtezan. 
He who would write an Epitaph, 


Whereby to make fair 1[/4et! laugh, 
Matt get vpon her, and write well, 
'Here underneath lies 1/abel, 


OY 


» 


- 
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09. On a vertuous wife. 

In brief to ſpeak thy-praiſe, let this ſuffice; 

Thon wert a wife moſt loving, modeſt, wiſe. 


Of children careful, 'to thy neighbours kind, 
A worthy Miſtreſs, and of liberal mind. 


100. On Mr. Chriſtopher ues" 4 
Death did not kill unjuiſty this good man, .. ., 


| But death, in death, by death did ſhew his power. ; 


His 'pions deeds and thoughts to heaven fore-ran”; _ 
There to prepare his ſoul a bleſſed bower. ? 


101. On 4 Welſhman, 
Here lyes puried under theſe ſtones, 
Shon ap Williams, ap Shinkin ap Shones, 
Her was porn in ÞV/pales her was kill'd in France, 
Her went to Cotbyavery miſchance. . La yenow. 


102. On. Mr. Carter, burnt by the great JOY 

| miſchance in Finsbury. . 
Here lies an honeft Carrer (yet no Clown) -: 
Unladen of his cares, his end the Crown, 
Vaniſh'd from hence, even in a cloud of ſinoke 
A blown-up Citizen, and yet not broke. 


103. On a Lady dying in Childbed. 


/| Born at the firſt to bring another forth,  _ | 
' She leaves the world, to leave the world her worth: s 


Thus Phoenix-like, as ſhe was born to bleed, 
Dying her (elf, renews it in her ſeed, 


104. On a Faulconer. 


[Death with her talons having ſeiz'd this prey, 
- JAﬀer a tedious flight trufl'd him away : - 


We mark'd him here he fell whence he ſhall "my 


. JAt call till then unretriv'd here he lyes. 


Py P95 On Joan Truman who had an iſſue in her Y 
Flere lyes ctafty Joan, deny it who.can, _ --- 


0liv'd a falſe maid and dy'd a Truman.” | 
F 2 And” 
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124  Epitaphs. + 
And this trick ſhe had, to make up her cunnin 
Whilſt one leg ſtood fill, the other was ranging 


-1,.- 106. On a youth. 

Now thou haſt heaven for merit, - but 'tis ſtrange, 
Mortality ſhould envy at thy change: 
God thought us unfit for ſuch as thee, 
And made'thee conſort of eternity. | 
We grieve not then, that thou to heaven art taken, | 
Butthat thou haſt thy friends ſo ſoon forſaken. | 
** Io7. On: Prince Henry, ©- 

Did he dye young? O no, it could not be, 
For I know few that liv'd fo long as he, 
Till God -and all men lov'd him ; then behold, 
The man 'that lives ſo long, muſt needs be old. 


* 108. On——lorn hefore his time. 7 
Griev'd at the world and times, this early -Ploom : 
Look'd round, and ſigh'd, and ſtole into his Tomb; | 
His fall was like his Birth, too quick : this Roſe 
Made haſte to-ſpread, and. the ſame haſte to cloſe: 
Here lyes his duſt, but his beſt Tomb's fled hence, | 
For Marble cannot laft like Innocence. 


' 109. On 4..very fat man. 
Under. this pebble ſtore - . : : 
Here faſt-ſleepeth one,. -,: +}. 

And that is not two. 
Yet was without doubt - 
Far bigger- about, - . - 

_ Then both and you; 

His kidneys encreaſt . 
So much, that his waſt _, © 
* Was hooped. all. rounds. - 

But his girdle death cats, © > 

_ And down fell his guts, - | ' 
'Bouts heels-to the ground. - , 


— 
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110. On Fobn Nemwter, 
Reader, John Newter who-erſt pl aid, 
The Jack on botti/ſides, here is laid ';; 
Who-tike the herb Fchn indifferent, 
e | Wasnot for King or Parhament, 
'. Yet faſt and looſe he could not play }. - 
- With death, he took him at a Bay; 
What fide his foul hath taken now 
n, | God or Devil?.we hardly know, 
-.But this is certain fance he dy'd 
He hath been miſt of neither fide. 


| 111. On Hecas Pocas. 
| Here Hocas ſyes. with his tricks and his knocks, | 
VVhom death hath made ſure at his Juglers box 2 I 
 VVho many hath cozen'd by his. leiger-demain | 
Is preſto canvey'd and here underlain : * 
Thus Hveas he's here, and here he is rot, 
_ VVhile death plaid the Hecas, and brought him to. 


| . 112, On a Child of two years old + (th'pot. 
oy ; being born and dying in July. 2 
Here }$ laid a July flowre- 
VVith Turviving tears bedew'd, 
Not deſpairing of that hour | OE OR 
VVhen ber fpring ſhall be renewdz © 

Ere ſhe had a ſummer ſeen, 

She- was gather!d frefh and green. 


113. On a Cobler. 
Death at a Coblers Door oft made_a Rand, 
And always found him on the mending hand ; 
At laſt came death in very font weather, 
And ript the fole from the upper leather : 
. Death put a trick upon him, and what was't - | 
; The Cobler call'd for's Awl, death brought his Laſt. 


: 114. On a young Gentlewoman.. 
- Nature in this finall volume was about 
To perfect what in woman was left out :. | 
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126  Epitaphs. 
Yet careful leaft a piece ſo well begun, | 
Should want preſervatives when ſhe had done : 
Ere ſhe could finiſh what ſhe undertook, .. _ 
Threw duſt upon it, and ſhut up the book. 


115. On 4 Scholar. 
Forbear friend tunclapſe this book, 
| Only in the forefront, look; 
For in it have errours. been, 
Which made the author call it in: IH 
Yet know this, *t ſhall have more worth, 
At the ſecond coming forth. -. ; 


| - ©, I 16. On a young Woman. ; 
The body which within this earth is laid; 


Twice ſix weeks knew a wife, a Saint, a maid : 
- Faiy maid, chaſt wife, pure Saint, yet*tis not ſtrange, 
She was a woman, therefore pleas'd to - change ; 


And now. ſhees dead, forme woman doth remain, 
For ſtill ſhe hopes once to be chang'd again. 


117. On Brarone. 
Here Bramwne the-quondam begar Iyes, 
Who counted by . his tale, 
Full fixſcore winter in this life ; 
.+.- Such vertine is jn Ale. | 
" Ale was his meat Ale was his drink, 
Ale did him long reprive, -, 
And could he ſtill have drunk his Ale; 
He had been {t11 alive. | 


| 118. On a Cindle. 
Here lyes (I wot) alittle ſtar, 
That did belong to Fapiter y 
Which from bim Promethens ſtole, - 
And with it a fire-cole, 
Or this'is that [mean to handle, 
Here doth lye a farthing Candle, 
That was loy'd well, having its light _- 
Byt'looking. that, now bids good night. 
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Eprt apns.. 
| 119. On M. R. 
Wio ſooneſt dies, lives long enough” 

Our life is but-a blaſt -or puff 

[ did reſiſt and ſtrive with death, 
Bat ſoon he put. me out of breath; 

He of my life thought to-bereave me, 
But I did yield onely to breathe me; 

| O'r bim I ſhall in triumph fing, 
Thy conqueſt Grave, where 4 thy ſtig 2- -. 


PH = - 120. On 4 Child. 

Here ſhe hes a pretty 'bud 

Lately made of Rleſhand blood * 
: | Who as ſoon fell faſt afleep,- 

1 Þ As her little eyes did peep; - 

| Gve her ſtrewings 5 but not. ſtit - 

» [| The earth that lightly covers her. 


E:*- 121. Qn an Inn- Keeper 

It is not I that dye, I do but leave an Inn, (fin 
| Where harbour'd. was with me, .all fitthy kind” of - 
| It is not 1 that dye, I dobut now begin -— + | 

Into eternal joy by faith to enter in. 

VVhy weep you then my friend;,my parents,& my kin 
Lament ye when I lofe, but weepnot when I win.- "R 


| 122, On 4a Cobler. 
Come hither read my. gentle friend) 
And here behold a Coblers end. 
Longer in length his life had gone, 
But that he had no Laſt ſo -long x - 

0 mighty death, whoſe dart can kl 

-| The man that" made! him ſouls at will,”. 


__ 123-10n M. Arr. 
| tv this ſtone of Marble fair, 
Lies th* body *ntom'd of Gerpaſe- Air. . 
He dy'd not of an ague fit, 
Nor furfeited of to much wits - 
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Methinks this was a wondrous death, | 9 
' That Air ſhould dye for want of breath, L 
124. On My. Rice M. 7 T 

VVho can doubt {Rzce) to, whatoterndl place | 
- Thy ſfoulis fled, that did but. know'thy face® if T 
. VVhoſe body was ſo light it might have gone Th 
To heaven without a reſurrection” ' -Þ Sy 
Indeed thou wert all type, thy lmbs were figns, Yv 
Thy Arteries but Mathematick. lines; & - [Tt 
As if two fouls had. made the compound:gool, A1 


* YVhich both ſhould hve by faith and none by blood Ye 


123. On Thomas Fones. ; | if 

Here- for the nance = | 
. Came Thomas Funee Wen Raton tt » T 
M St.Gle ſes Churchtoly. A 
None welch before; -- on ES Hi: 
None wetſhman more | SID Li 
Till Shon Clerk dy. T4 
Ile tole the Bell, | ] 

Te ring his knell, | | 

He dyed well. ... +... | : At 
W- x level from Hell » b CY He 
*ZAnd fo farewel W- , If « 
F - Tom Joncc. | He 
| _-”, He 
126. On a young mn, | * As 


Surpriz'd by griefand ficknels here I ly, 
. Stoptiin 11y middle age, and ſoon made dead, 


Yet do notgrudge at Got, if {@on'thou dye, | Re: 
But know he trebles favours on thy head. _ Lef 
VVko for thy morning work equals thy pay, vucl 
YVith thoſe that haye endur'd the-heat oth day, Not 

* | But 

127. On the tivo Liteletons: that were drowned [By 
at Oxford 1636. . -- Fact 

Here lye we (Reader, ranſt thou. not admire ” 4 An 


I both at once by watcWy'd ar.d fire, 


For, | 


SS 


i 
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For whilſt onr bodies periſh'd in the deep, 


 YVhen he-(that bufi'd. was) deny*d-him drink. | 
- Tut ! *twas not not fo, *tis like he gave him 1iquor,, 


| (The Butler's gone) the keys are left behied.. . 


Herelyes the Porter of Wincheſter-gate- =: © 


 Asforth! great rapping and: oft: coming: in. 


Is Epitaphs. 


Our fouls in love burnt, ſo we fell aſleep:. 
Let this then be: our Epitaph, Here 1yes 
Two yet but one, one for the other dyes. 


.  128.-On a Butler. 
That death. ſhould'thus from hence'our Butler | 
Into my" mind it cannot quickly fink; - (catchy, 
Sure death. came thirſty to the Butt'ty hatch,, 


Auddeath mide deunk,bim-made away the quicker; 
Yet let not. others:grieve too much in mind... 


229; 00M. Cook. - © > 
To God, his Country, and the poorhe had: 
A zealous ſou}, free heart and lib'ral mind. 
His Wife, - his Children, and-his kindred fad; 
Lack of his love; his care and-kindnefs find: 
Yet are their ſor:ows aſſwag'd with the thought: 
He hatliain'd: the happineſs he. ſought.. : | 


"oF 130. On a Porter... _ 
At length by works of wondrous fate, - * 


If gone to Heav'n as much I tear: +. 
He can be but a Porter there: 
He fear'd not hell ſo much for's fin;. 


1:31. pon one who: dyed in.'Priſons. 
Reader,. I liv'd; .enquire-no more, . 


Leſt: a ſpy enter in at:door,.” '. © 
vuch are the times, a dead: man dare- 

Not truſt nor: credit common air,. 

But dye- and-and-lye Entombedhere;. 

By me, I't whiſper in thine ear. | 
Such things. as onely duft: to duſt ER So 
(And without. witnes);may entca {kj 7 

| F5 ES :--- 7 


2 £ 


2 ER 
ws. Dr =" - 
_ SH. TIO RO LERRTY 


4 To a more happy Refidence. 


- 


130. 


_ - 192.: On Waddam Colledge Butler. 
Mans life is like a new. tunn'd Cask' they fay 
The formoſt- draught is. oftimes caſtaway, ' 
Such are our younger-years, the following ſtill 


%. 


Are more and more inclining unto ill ;- wo 


Such is our manhood, until age at length, 


Doth ſowreits. fweetneſs and'doth ftop its ftrength:) 
Then death. preſcribing-to each thing its bounds, 


Takes what is left, and turns it all to grounds. 
1 123. On a Horſe. 

| Here lyes a Horſe, wbo dyed but 

To make-his Maſter go on-foot. 

A miracle ſhould it be {o:- Þ _ 

The dead to make the lame to-go z | 

Yet Fate would have it, that the ſame _. 

Should make him go,-that made him lame. 


134. On an old man a Reſidenciary. 
Tread, Sirs, as lightly as you-can-- 
Upon the:grave of this old man... 
Twice forty (bating but one-year, WM 
And thrice three weeks) he lived here... 
Whom gentle fate tranſlated hence 


Yet, Reader let me tell thee this, 

(Which trom his Ghoſt a promiſe is ) . 

If here. you will ſome few tears ſhed, 

He'l never haunt you now he's dead. - 
_<* *...135, On a Matd. 

_ Here ſhe lyes ſin bed offpice) - ' 

Fair as Eve in Paradiſe. | 

For her beauty it was ſuch 

| Poets co uldnot praiſe too much, 

Virgins comes, and ina Ring 

Her ſupreameft Requiumfſingg: | 

Then depart, but ſee you tread 

Lightly : lightly ore the dead, 
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136.. Qn Husband and Wife. 
ITd theſe whom Death again did wed, . - 
This Grave's the ſecond Marrriage-Bed. 
For though the-hand of Fate could force,.., 
| Twixt ſoul and body a Divorce; - 
I It could not ſever Man and Wife, 
12 Þ Becauſe they-both liv'd but one life ; ; ' 
s, | Peace good Reader, do' not weepz 
| I Peace the Lovers are aſlzep.-. - 
They {({weet.Turtles)- folded Iye, -_ 
In the laſt knot that love could tye. --. 
Let them ſleep, let themAleep on, 
Till the ſtormy. night be gone. .. 
And th' eternal morrow dawn... 
Then the Curtains: will be drawn - 
And they waken with that light, 
Whoſe. day ſhall never ſleep in night.-. 


137, On Aretyne. . 
Here biting-Aretre les buried, :.-- - 
With gall more bitter, never man was fed. © - 
The living nor the 'dead to: carp he ſpar'd, 
Nor yet tor any Kirſg or Ce/ar cards. . 
Qi'y on God to rail he had: forgot, 
| His anſwer. was,: Indeed I know-hint not. 


338. On M'ill;1m Cole an Alehouſe-kgeper, 
at Citen near Cambridge. . 4, 

Doth Pllizn: Cool ly here? henceforth- be-Rale;::, 
Be {trong and laugh on us, thou Eoxren Ales - 
Living indeed; -he with his-violent hand 
Never lett graſping t hee; while he conld ftand. -. 
But death, at laſt, hath with -his- fiery Raſhes - 
Bun, up. the Coa!, aud turn'd. it into aſhes, 


129. On-ome Andrew Leigh whowas 6 

vext with a ſhrewd wife. . | 

Here lies 2,252/, who vext with a ſhrewd wiſe,":, | 
To: gain js quiet, parted with his. lifez.., ff 
TON | BS: ||| 
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EIT 7 Epitaphs. 
But ſee: the ſpight F ſhe that had: always croſt. 


H;jm living dyes, and means to hunt his Ghoſt; '- *'Þ| fc 
But ſbe may. fail, for"Andrew'out of doubt © | Te 
Will cauſe this brother Pezer ſhut her out... ; | Ye 


DU IOITINNES: 36 " 
< tay mortal ſtay, remove not;from this. Tomb, I 1 
Before thou haſt cqnſider'd. well thy daom 5. Of 
My bow ftands ready bent, -and:conldit it. ſee, A] 
Mine arrow's drawn to.th' head, and. aims. at thee * By 
| Prepare yet-wangring: Ghoſt, take home this line, | 75 
Fae grave that next:is open'd. may be thine. - J 1, 


141. On &vertug t youth. W 
Reader, tet a ſtone thee tell* © 6 = 8: 
That m this body there'did' dwell” +: 200 


A ſon! as heavenly, rich-anfl good; 
As e' could live iff! fleſh and? blood: :- 


And therefore heav'n that held it dear, D, U 
Did let it ſtay the les while, here, Fc 
Whoſe Corps: here facred aſhes makes ;. W 
Thus heay'n and eajth have parted ſtakes. A 
ESE 4 ITE Ye 

| 1:42. On a-Cock Maſter, T1 
Farewel ſfout Hot-ſpur, - now the battel's. done, A 


In which tart foil'd\, and death.hath-overcomae; : \ By 
Havipg o'r match'd thy {trength that made thee | 61, 
She qui ckly forc'd thee on the pit to droop : (ftoop Þ 14 
From whence thou art:not_ able riſe or ſtir;- L 
For death is.now. become rhe vanquiſher. A 
143. On 4a: Mathematician.. | 
Lo, in. ſmall<loare -<f. this earthly Led: 
Reſts he, that. heayens vaſt. motions. meaſtired; 
Waohaving known: buth-of 'the-Land-and-sky;. 
More thin fann'd* Archimede,.or, Prolomys... 
"Would further preſs, and'like-a: P:ulner went,, 
Wah Jacobs: Batt, beyond-the. Eirmament,;”; 
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_ And Prentices could.not ftitch.up.agen.. 


Yet who can chuſe but weep? Not L:- 
- That beauty - of ſach excellence, . 


 And'then, Q.then /: Ll overtake thee; | 
. Give life by infltence to- bodies. mixt,, 


- Wahiltled up:1Ho6/0n for. to. drive. his Gar, . 
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Eprtaphs. "£33 | 
-  I44. On a Taylor. "<3 
ok Sip the Taylor's dead; tis now too late: | 
To brawl or wrangle with the cruel fate, 
Yet ſire 'twas hardly dvne to clip his thred, 
Before he gave. them leave in his own bed.. 
He.dy'd at: forty juſt ; poor;fhred of baſe 
Mortality ! who. pities not; his cafe ?-. 
Of a whole ell of doth, he would not take: 
Above a nail at moſt, for conſcience fake : 
But of his ſpan.of life, IL dare- to fay, _ 
Death ſtole not much leſs then one half away ;; | 
And Coward-like, juſt when he was not well, 
With his own bodkin_ (pitiful. to-tell) © - 


. 


He board a hole tlnough him, that all his men: by 


143: On by Miſtris Death. 
Unjuſtly we complain. of Fate, 
For ſhortning our unhappy. dayes, 
When death doth nothing but tranſhate; = 
And print us in-a. better phraſe. - | 


And more vertue: than cquld dye, 

By deaths rude hand is yaniſh'd hence: 
Sleep beſt: creature-in. thine urn, | 
My ſighs; my tears, ſhall not awake thee:. 
E but ſtay until my turn :- 


©2146 On Hobſon the Carrier. 
If Conſtellations which it heaven are-ftxt;. 


And every fign pecutitar right doth-clain- 
Of that to''which 'it propogates a-name 3; _ 
Then I conjure” Charles the great Northern ſtar-. 


is 31:7 | Epjtaphs. Nh 
He is not'dead, but left his manſion here; - 


Has left the -Bull, and flitted to the Bear. 145 
Methinks I fee how Charons fingers itches, Man 
But he's deceiv'd/he cannot haye his riches.- - 
147. Another on Hobſon. - Are 
Whom ſeek:youSirs'? Old Hobſon ? fie-upon -- To1 
Your tardinefs, the Carier is 'gone; - Bind 
Why ſtare you ſo? nay, you deſerve to fail, And 
_. Alas here'snought, but his old rotten-mail. - Dea 
He went a good while fince,no queſtion ſtore - His 
Are glad, who vext he would not go before. Caſt 
And fome.are griev'd he's gone fo foon away... He 
The Lord knows .why.he did no'longer ſtay. By t 
How could he.pleafe you all? J'm ſure of this,;.. . | Wh; 
He linger'd ſoundly, howſoe'r you miſs ; - -\... | For 

F But gone he is, nor was -he ſurely well : - | But 

F At his departure, as miſchance befel : - As | 

{ For he is zone. in.fuch unwonted kind, | 
As.ne'f betore,- his. goods all left behind. .. Yer 

148. Qld Hobſons Fpitaph. | ON 
Here Hobſon lies ainong his many betters, . T 
A man unlearned, yet.a man of Letters ; - an 
| His'carriage was well known, oft hath he gone - 

F In Embaſty- twixt- father and the fou :- - (ken, | He 
There's few in Cambridge, to his:praife be it ſpo- ,. | Pec 
But may remember him by ſome good Token. + 'T 
From whence he rid te London day by day, He 
Till death benighting him, he loſt his way + - But 
His Teem was of the beſt, nor would. he have. - Ho 
Been mir'd in any way, but in the zrave. -. 

- Nor is't a worder,-that he thus is gore, ... - Co 

- Since all men know, he long was drawing on. -. H 

| Thus reft -in peace thou. everlaſtingSwain, | Bo 
And ſupream Waggoner next Ch4r/zs his. wain. +, Fo 
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""* Fpitaphs. . © R5. 
14%. Upon JohwCrop, who dyed by taking a vomite . 
Mans lite's a game-at "Tables, and he may 

Mend his bad fortune by his wiſer play ;-- 
Death plays againſt-us, each diſeaſe and fore - 

Are blots if -hit, the danger is the more 
To loſe the game 3 but-an old ftander by 
Binds'up the blots, and cures the malady,.. - 
And fo prolongs the game ; John Crop was he 
Death in a rage dit challenge. for to ſee 
His play, the dice are thrown, when- firſt he drinks 
Caſts, makes a blot» death hits him with a Cinque: - 
He cafts again, but all in-vain, for death — 
By th'after game did win the prize, his breath. 
What though his Skill was good, his luck was-bad, 
For never mortal man worſe cafting had. 
| But did not death play falſe to win. from ſach 

As lie 2 no doubt, he bare a man too much, 


150. An honeſt Epitaph. 


Here lyes an honeſt man, Reader if thou ſeek more, . [ 


Thou art. not fo thy ſelf ; for honeſty is' ſtore. 
| Of Commendations z and it is more praiſe, 
- To dye -an honeft man, then full of days. 


| 151 On a Cobler. bs 
Here lyes:an honeſt Cobler, whom curſt Fate, 
Peceiving near worn out, would needs tranſl ite ; 
'Twasa good thrifty ſoul, and time hath bin, © 
He would well Equor'd wade threugh thick &thins 
But now he's gone, 'tis all that can beſaid, 
Honeſt 7:4. Cobler is here under-laid, 


; 152. On a proud man. 

Good Reader know, that comeſt nigh, 

Here lies he tow, that look'd fo high, 

Both. poor and nak'd, that was 2ay-cloath'd > 
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Ofall forfak'd, who athers loath'd. 


= prtaphs: 


He once thought all envy'd his worth 
Nor great or finall, now grudg his turf: 
The heavenly Cope was him ambition.: 
Three Cubits-ſcope is- his fruition. 

He was above all;; God above him © 

He did not love all ; nor God love him * 
+ He that him, taught firſt to aſpire, | 
- Now hath him caught, and pays his hire; 


., 153. On an ireful and angry mans. 
* Here Tyes a Fury, hight Sir Ire; | 
Fhat'bred and earn'4 immortal fire, 

He 'gan to wrangle from#his womb ;: 

 And-was a wrangler. te his Tomb. ._ + 
A. peeviſh, and atooliſh elf, . _ | 

| -. Foe to his God, his Saints, his (el. - 

He hated men, men did- not love him :: 

No evil but his own might move him. 

He was, and was earths-load_ and care: 

_ He is, and:is hells brand, and ſhare, 


| : 1:54. On Fohn Dawſon Bitier. 
' Dawſon the Butler's dead, although I think. 
Poets were nere infus'd with ſingle drink, 
Ie ipend a farthing-mufſe, a watery Verſe- 
Wilt ſerve the turn to caſt upon his Herſe: 
IF any cannot weep among/us here, 

Fake off his- cup, and fo #queze-ont a tear, 
Weep-O-ye barrels, let -your drippings-fall- 


- In trickling ſtreams ;- make. waſte more.prodipal, 
Then: when our beer was goed;. that Fobn may float: 


To St:x in- beer, and lift up Charons boat; 
With whotfome waves: and as-the Conduits. ran. | 
With Clarret at the Coronation; #1 

So let_ your Chanels ffow with fingle Tiff, SE 

For-Fohrr I- hope is crown'd*- take off your whiff; 
Ye men of Roſemary, and> drink np all; 
Remembring tis a. Butlers. Funeral :. 


TO) 
NEL 
NNE 


Had: 


' Epitaphs. 


| ke been Maſter 'of good double beer, © _ 
I My life- for his, Fohr Datrſon had been here. 
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x 1 55. On Turn=Coat. 


—_—_ 


' _—_—  — ——_— | 


Paſoreer, Stay, Read, Walk, Here Lyh, of 


ANDREW TURNCOAT, WHO WAS NEITHER| 
SLAVE, NOR SOULDIER, NOR PHYSITIAN, 
NOR FENCER. NOR COBLER;. NOR} — 
FILCHER, NOR LAWYER, NOR USU- 
RER, BUT ALL; WHO LIVED NEI- 
THER IN CITY, NOR COUNTRY, 
NOR AT HOME, NOR ABROAD, 
[NOR AT SEA, NOR} 
AT LAND; NOR|- 
%s HERE'.” NOR ELSE- 
WHERE, BUTEVERY 
VVHERE; VVHO DI- 
ED, NEITHER OF - 
HUNGER, NOR POY-. 
SON.NOR HATCHET] 
NOR HALTER; NOR! 
DOGGE, NOR - DIs-} 
"EASE, BUT OE 
'ALL TOGETHER. 
I A H. BEING: N E- 
________ THER HIS DEBTOR,” ____ 
NOR HEIRE, NOR KINSMAN NOR 
ERIEND' NOR NEIGHBOR EUT ALL 
IN HIS MEMORY HAVE ERECTED, 
THIS NEITHER .MONUMENT, NOR j 
NEE 'NOR SEPULCHER, BUT ALL. WiSHineMl 


EITHER EVIL,NOR WEL:NEITHER TO THEEFR 
NR TO ME, NOR HIM, BUT ALLUNTO ALLY | 
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Epitaphs. - 
156. On a Dyer. 


Though death the Dyer colour-lefs hath made, 
Yet he dies pale, and will not- leave his trade ; 


[ a 
But b:ing dead, the means yet doth not. lack, 4 
To dye his friends cloth into mourning black. Yet! 


Some ſure foreſaw his death, for they of late * Bart 
Us'd toexclajm upon his dying Fate. . 
And weak, and faint,he ſeem'd oft-times have been,. And 


For to change colonrs often he was ſeen ; . Her 
Yet there no matter was ſofon} but he - Dand 
Would fet a colour on it handſoily .: He Het 
Death him no unexpected ſtroke could: gives” Ad: 
That learn't. to dye, fiace he began to live... JT 
He thall yet prove,: what he before had try'd, Is 
And ſhall once more live after he hath dyd.._ Yet 
3 157. On a diſagreeing Couple. _ Wh 
* Hic yacet ille, qui centies © mulle -" 
Did ſcold with his Wite : Ry 
Cum illo jacet alla, que commiuns in villa . | And 
Did quittance his life : But 
His name was Nictthe which was ſick; Alt 
And that very male, - © ID Iitm 
Her name was Nan, who loved well a man. - (For, 
So Gentlemen, . vale. | — Wa: 
158. Oria Foot-boy that dyed with over-much- 
F a Hov 
' Baſe Tyrant death, thus to aſfail one tir'd, "wy Tha 
Who farce: his lateſt breath being left expir d; : Mt 
And bcing too .too cruel thus to ſtay ; |But 
So ſwift a courſe, at length ran quite away. Vet 
, But pretty boy, be ſure it was not death. "of 
|. That left behind thy body. out of -breath.: - = 7 
Thy foul and body running in. a race, . " "M4 
Thy ſoul held out, thy body tir 4 apace 3. Yet 
, Thy foul gained, and left that lump cf.clay. - Uroy 
To reſt _it ſelf until tha latter day. > 
| 159. On: 
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| 159. On a Scrivener. 
[Here to a period is the Scrivener come, 
& JThis is the laſt ſheet, his full point this Tomb. 
BOf all aſperfions. I excuſehim not, 
- 'F'Tis known he liv'd not, without many a blot 5 
'BYethe no- ill example ſhew'd to any, 
But rather gave good Copies untq many. 
He in good Letters hath alwayes been bred, 
And hath writ more then many men have read. 
He rulers, had at his command by Liw, 
And though he could not hang, yet he could draw 
He far more bond-men had, 
_[Adaſh alone of his pen ruin'd many ; 
Taat not without good reaſon, we might call 
His Letters great, or little, Capital. 
Yet is the Scriveners fate as ſure as juſt, 
I When ke hathall done then be. fa:ls to duſt, 


160. On Mr. P. Gray. 
. © Reader ſtay, 

'| And 1f I had no-more- to-fay;. 

| But here doth lye till the laſt day, 

Ail that is left of Philip Gray 

- | Itmight thy patience richly pay 2 © 
For, if ſuch men as he could dye, 
Waat ſurety of life have thou and I 2 


161. On a Chandler. + 
How might his dayes end that made weeks ? or he 
That could make light, here laid in darkneſs be? 
Yet fince his weeks were ſpent, how could hechuſe 
- ] But be depriv'd of light, and his trade loſe 2 
Yetdead the Chandler is, and ſleeps in peace. 
No wonder long fince melted was. his greace: 
Itkems that he did evil, for day-light _ 
{He hated, and did rather wiſh the night : 
Yet came his works to light, and were like gold 
Prov'd in the fire, but could no tryal hold ; 


);. 


_ 


and made, then any. 
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His candle had an-end, and deaths black night a 


Is an extinguiſher of all his light. _ 
Fe - 162. On a Smith. 
Farewel ſtout Iron-fide, not all thine Art 
_ Conld makea ſhield againſt deaths envious. Dart, 
Without a fault, no man his life deth paſs, | 
For to his Vice the Smith addicted was. 
He oft -{ as Choler is increaſt by. fire } 
- Was in a fume, and much inclin'd to ire. j 
He had fo long been us'd to forge, that he | 
VVas with a black-coal!' mark't for forgery. : - | 
Buathe for witneſs needed not to care, . | 
 VVho but a Black-ſmith was, though ne'r fo fair; 
And opportunities he needed not. - 
FZ= That knewto ſtrike then when the ir'n was hot; 
= As the door-Nailes he made, hee's now as dead; 
He them, ana death him, hath knockt on the head 


163. On a man drouni'd- in the Snow. 
VVithin a fleece of ſilent waters drown'd, 
Before my death was known, a grave I found; 
The which .exil'd my life from. her ſweet home, 
” 2opgrief ſtraight froze it (elf into a tombe. 
=> One clnwent my angry Fate thought meer 
2: ZTobe my death, grave, tomb, and winding ſheet : 
”  Phebis himſelf, an Epitaph had writ, 
But blotting many ere he thought one fit ; 
He wrote until niy grave, and Tomb were gone, 
And *twas an Epitaph that T had none 
For every one that paſſed by that way, 
VVithout a ſculpture read that there Ilay. 
Here now the fecon® fime intomb'd I lye, 
And thus mech have the beſt of Deſtiny : 
Corruption, from which onely one was free; 
_ Devour'd my grave, but did not feed on me : 
My firſt grave took me from the race of men. 
My laſt ſhall give me back to life agen, 
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art, 


| Drop moornful eyes your pearly trickling tears, 


I Nor flumber, only let them ſerve to weep 


.| Thundoubted ſymptomes of a vertuous mind : 


- Chaſter then the Virgin ſpring» 


 Orcauſe Philomel to ling. 


Am the next defignd to dye. vl 
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164. On DoBtor Hackets. wife. 


Flow ſtreams of ſadneſs down the ſpangled ſphears 
Fall tike the tumbling CataraCts of N3/:, - -. 
Make deafthe world with cryes; let not a ſmile 
Appear, let not an eye beleen to ſleep | 


Her dear lamented death, who in her lite 
VVas a religious, loyal, loving wife, 
Of Children: tender, to an husband kind» 


VVhich makes her glorious , *bove the higheſt pole | 
VVhere Angels fing ſweet Requiums to her ſoul, twill 
She liv'd a none-ſuch, did a none-fuch dye, "hx: 

Ne's None-ſuch here her Corps interred lye, 


165. On 4 beautiful Virgin. 


In this Marble bury'd lyes, - 
Beauty may inrich the Skyes, 
And add light to Phevas eyes. 


Sweeter then Aurora's aire 
When ſhe paints the Lillies faire, 
And gilds Cowflips with her haire. 


_ Ere her bloſſames ſhe doth bring, 


If ſuch goodneſs live *mongſt men, 
Bring me it 3 1 know then 
She is come from heaven agen. 


But if not; ye tanders by* 
Cheriſh me, and ſay that I 
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 166.An ancient Epitaph on Martin Mar-Prelae 


The Welſhman s hanged, 
Who at our Kirk med 

And at her Fate banged, 
And breaded PA, 2 s Bukes : 
And though he be hanged, - 

Tet he not wranged, 

The Devil has him fanged, 

Tz his kruked Klukes. 


167. Upon Hodge Pue's Father. 
Oh cruel death that ſtopt the view _ 
| _ Of Thoms Pariſhioner good-man Pe, 
£2 Who lived alwayes in good order, 
= Until that death ſtopt his Recorder, 
= Which was betwixt Eafter and Pentecoft, 
= In the year of the $reat froſt : 
At New-Marhet then was the. King, 
When as the Bells did merrily ring 5 
The Miniſter preached the day before 
| Ugo his highneſs, and no more, 
,- Returning home, ſaid prayers, and | 
Buried the man as I underſtand. 
8 © 168.On our prime Engliſh Poet Geffery Chaucer, 
= - | an- ancient Epitaph. _. 
My Miſter Chaucer, with hrs freſh Comegies 
+ Is dead, alas! chief Poet of Britaine, 
That Whilome mad full piteous Trapedzes 2 
The fault alſo of Princes did complain, 
' As he that was of making Soveraipn ; 
Whom all this Land ſhould of right prefer, 
* Sith of our Languaze he was- the Load-ſterre. 


- At Delphos ſhrine, one did a doubt propound: 
Which by the Oracle muſt be. releaſed, 
Whether of Poets were the beſt renown'd, 
Thoſe that ſuryive, or they that are deceaſed * 


t 


169. On Mr.Edmn: Spencey, the famous Poet, .- 


The- | 


at 


-E YVhat er thou ſpak'ſt (like Ovid) was a verſe, 


F Protect his memory, preſerve his ſtory, 


| An everlaſting Monument to dhee. 


- | Betwixt this day and that, by Fates be ſlain» 


If your precedency in death do bar 
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The Gods made anſwer by divine ſuggeſtion, | 
While Spencer is alive; it is noqueſtion. _ 

| 170. On Fohn Omen, 
Well had thefewords been added to thy-herſe, 


' 154.01 Michaeb-Drayton buryed inWeftminſter, 
Do pious Marble, let thy Readers know, 
VVhat they, and what their Children owe 
To Draytons ſacred name, whoſe :duft 
VVe recommend unto thy truſt. 


And alaſting Monument of hisglory. 
And when thy ruines ſhall diſclaim 
Tobe the Treaſury of his Name: 

His Name which cannot fade, ſhall be 


172. On Beaumint. 
He that hath accutneſs, and ſuch wit 
As well may ask fix lives to manage it; 
He that hath writ”ſo well; that no man dare 
Deny it for the beſt ; let him beware : 1s 
Beaumont is dead, by whoſe ſole death appears, 
VVits-a difeaſe conſumes men in few years. 


| 173. On William $ haxeſpeare. 

Renowned Spencer lye a thought more nigh | 
Tolearned Chaucer, arid rare Beaumont lye 
Alittle nearer Spencer, to make room ; | 
For Shakeſpeare im your threefold, fourfold tomb, 
To lodge all four in one bed make a fhift ' 
Until Dooms-day, for hardly will a fifth 


For whom your.curtains may be drawn again . 


A four.h place in your ſacred Sepulchre; 
Under this ſacred Marble of thine own 


Skep rare Trage lian Shakeſprare ! ſleep alone. 
= Thy 
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Thy unmoleſted peace inan unſhared cave, 


- Poſſeſſeax' Lord, not Tenant ofthe grave, 


That vr to us and others it may be,. 


Honour hereafter | to be laid by thee. . 


.-194 On hw Jobnſon. : 


Here Iyes Johnſon with the reſt 
Of the Poets; but the beſt. * 
Reader, wo'dſt thou more have Knbwn' > 


© Ask his ſtory, not this ſtone; RL 
-_. That will ſpeak what this Can 't tell 
- "ng his So farewell. 


$175: Another on Ben:3. 


The Muſes fateſt light] in no dark times | 
The wonder ofa learned Age ;:the line 


That none can. paſs; the moſt;propotion'd, wit: 


To natnre: the beſt Judge of what was fit : 
The deepeſt, plaineſt, higheſt, cleareſt pen: 
The voyce moſt Eccho'd by conſulting men:: 


”-> The foul which anſwer'd.heft-to -all well faid 
> By others: and which moſt requital made: 


Tun'd to the bigheſt key. of.ancient Rome, 


4 Returning all Ker'muſick with her own. 


In whom wirh Nature,St vdy clainr'd a part, 
And yet who to himſelf ow'd all his Arts; 


| _- Here lyes Ben Johnſon, every Age will look + 
With Roan, here, with wonGer on his Book S 
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175. On Mr, Francis Quarles, 


& To them that anderfiand themſclves ſo well, 
+ Þ as what, not who lies here, to ask, Tle tell, 
What I conceive, envy dare not deny, _ 
Far both from falſhood, and from flattery. 
Here drawn to land by death, doth lye 
A Veſel fitter for the ſkye, 
Then Faſons Argo, .though to Greece, 
They fay, it brought. the Golden Fleece. 
The ſkilfull Pilot fteer'd it fo, 
Hither and thither, to and fro, 
Through all the Sea of Poetry, 
Whether they far or near. do lye, 
And fraught itſfo wich all the Wealth, 
Of wit and learning, not by ſtealrh, 
Or Piracy, but Purchaſe got, 
That this whole lower world could nor 
Richer Commodities, or more 
Afﬀord to add unto his ſtore. 
_ To heaven then with an intent 
.-* | © Of new diſcoveries, he went, 
; | And left his Veſſel here to reſt 
| . Till hisreturn ſhall make it bleſt. 
The bill of Lading he that looks 
To know, may find it in his Books. 


177%. On Dofior Donnes death. 


He that would write an Epitaph for thee, 
And do it well, muſt firſt beginto be | 
; Such as thou wert; for none can truly know 
Thy worth, thy life, but he that hath Jiv'd fo. 
He muft have witto ſpare, and to hurle down: 
Enough to. keep the Gallanrs of the Town. 
He muſt have learning Plenty ; both the Laws, 
« {<vil, and Common, to judge any Caule 3 
Ip | Pvinity great ſtore, above thereſt; 
| None of the worſt edition, but the beſt ; 

G 
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He muſt have language, trayail, all the Arts; 
Judgment to uſe ; or elſe he wants thy parts : 
He muſt have friends-the higheſt, able to do; 
Such as Mecinas and Auguſtys too; 
He muſt have ſuch a ſickneſs, ſuch a death, 
Or elſe his vain deſcriptions come beneath. 
Who then. ſhall wrice an Epitaph for thee, 
He mult be dead firſt ; let alone for me. 


175. On Noftor Whaly 


What? is the young Apollo grown of late 
Conſcious, his tender years are nothing fit 

To rule the now large Helironian State, 

Without a ſage Competitor in it? 

And therefore ſent death, who might Whaly bring - 
+ To be a Guardian to this ſtripling King ? | 
Sure ſo irs, but if we thought it might 

Be worſe then this : namely, that th' Gods for fpight 
To earth, had ta'n him hence ; wee'd weep amain, 
Wee'd weep a Phlzgethan;an Ocean 3 : 
Which might without the help of Charos Oares, 
Kerry his ſoul to the Elyſ7an ſhoares. 


179. On Doftor Bambrigg. 


Were but this Marble vocal, there 

Such an Z 192m would appear | 

- As might, though truth did dictate, move - 
Diffruit in either faith or love 3 

Az ample knowledge as could reft 

Infhriged in a Mortals breaſt, 

Whuch nererhetcfſe did open Iye, 

Uncovered by humility. 

A heart which piety had choſe, 

To he her Alter, whence araſc 

'Snch ſmoaking Sacrifices, thar 

Ve here 221 only wonder at 3 

A honey tc2gue that could diipence, 

Torrents of ſacred Eloguence 3 


That 
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That 'tis no wonderif this ſtone 

Becauſe 1t cannot ſpeak, doth groan 3 
For could Mortallity afſent, | 
Theſe aſhes would prove eloquent. 


180. Oz Sir Walter Rawleigh at 
his Execution. 


Great heart, who taught thee ſo to dye ? 

Death yielding thee the victory ? 

Where took'ſt.rhou leave of life ? if there, 

How couldit thou beſo freed from fear-? 

But ſure thou dy'ſt, and quir'ft the ſtate 

Of fleſh and blood before the Fate. 

Elſe what a miracle were wrought, 

To triumph both in fleſh and thought? 

Ifaw 1n every ſtander by, 

Pale death, life onely in thine eye : 

Ti example that thou left'ft was then, 

Welook for when thou dy'ſt agen. 
Farewell, truth ſhall thy ſtory ſay, 
Wedy'd, thou only liv'dſt that day 


191. 03 Sir Horatio Palavozeene. 


Here lies Sir Horatio Palavozeent, 

Who robb'd the Pope to pay the Queen, 
And'was a theif. A theif ? thou ly'ft : : 
For why ? he robb'd but Antichriſt. = 
Hm death with his beeſome ſwept from Babram, 
Into the boſome of old Abraham : 

But then came Hercales with his Club, 
And ſtruck him down to Belz«bb. 


182. 0n Sir Francis Drakesdrowned, 


Where Drabz firſt found, there laſt he loſt his fame » |Þ 
And for Tomb left nothing bur his name, | if 
His body's bury'd under ſome great wave, - | 
The Sea that was his glory, is his grave: ix 
Of him no man true Epitaph can make, 

For who can ſay, Here lies Sir Francis Drabe. - 8 


— 
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183. Sir Ph. Sidney on hinſelf. 

t 15 not I that that dye, I do bur leave an Inn, 

"Where harbour'd was with me, all filthy ſin; 


Tt.is not I dye, I doe but now begin 
Into etenal joy by faith to enter in. 
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Lament you-whenT Joſe, not when I win. 
184. 0n Sir Walter Rawleigh 


.-Or envy pleas'd, when it hath what it would, 


Which were it warm and active, would o'rcome, 
* Andiſtrike the two firſt blind, the other domb. 


185. 01 Sir Philip Sidney 


"Nor 1s it fit, that more iq 
I ſhould acqaint 3 
'Leſt ſuperſtition riſe, 
And men adore 
A Lover, Scholler, Souldier ; and a Saint. 


186, On 4 Learned Nobleman. 


He that can read a ſigh, and ſpell a tear, 
Prononnece amazement, or accent will fear, 
-Or get ali prief by heart, he, onely he, 

is fit to write, or read thy Elegte, C 
Lnvalued Lord ! that wert ſo hard a text, 
Read in one age, and underſiood 1th' nexr. 


189. 0: Tombs in Weſtminſter 


Nortahty, behold, and fear, 

Whar a change of Fein 1s here ! 

Tink haw many Royal bones, ' 

S:cep withia theſe heaps of Stones 3 
Here they lye, had Realms, and .Lands-z | 
Who now want ſtrength to ſtir their hands. 


Why mourn you then my Parents,Friends,and Kin ? 


ſpight He pleas'd, when as her objef's dead, - 
Or malice pleas'd, when it hath bruis'd the head, 


Then all are pleas'd, for Rawleigh's blood is cold, 


Reader : within this ground Sir Philip Sidney lyes, 
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Where from their Pulpirs ſeaF'd with duft, 
They preach, in greatneſs is no truſt, 
Here's an agre ſown indeed, 
With the richeſt, royal'ſt ſeed, 
That the earthdid e're ſuck in, 
Since the firſt man dy'd for fin : 
flere the bones of birth have cry'd, 
Though Gods they were, as men they dy'd : 
Here are Sands, 1gnoble things, 
Dropt from rhe rumn'd fides of Kings, 
Here's a world of Pomp and State 
Buried 1n duſt, once dead by fate. 


188. On Queen Elizabeth 
Kings, Queens, Mens, Virgins.cyes 
See where the mirrour lyes. 
In whom her friends have ſeen, 
A Kings State in a Queen : 
In whom her foes ſurval'd, 
A Mans heart in a Maid, 
Whom leſt Men for her piety, 
Should grow to think ſome Deity 3 
Heaven hence by death did ſummon 
Her, ro ſhew that ſhe was Woman. - 


129. 03 Queen Anne who dyer in March, 

was hept all April, an4 buri:d in May. 
Mirch with his winds hath ſtrack a Cedar tall, 
* | And weeping April mourns the Cedars fall : | 
| And May intends her month no flow'r ſhall bring, 
Since ſhe muſt loſe the flow'r of all rhe Spring. 
Thy March his winds, have cauſed 4pri! ſhow'rs 
| And-yet ſad May maſt loſe his flow'r of flow'rs. 


I 90. 0:1 Prince Henry. 
Reader 3 wonder think it none, 
Though I ſpeak, and am a ſtone, 
Here 1s ſhrin'd Cceleſtiall duſt, | 
| And I keep it butyn truſt : '' 
: G. 3 - Should- 


'c 


| 
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Should Inor my treafure tell, 
Wonder then you might as well, 
How this Stone could chuſe bur break, 
Tf 1t had notlearn'd to ſpeak : 
Henceamaz'd and ask not me_ 

Whoſe theſe ſacred aſhes be, 
Purpoſcly it 1s conceal'd, 

For alaſs ! were that reveal'd, 

All that read would by and b 
Melt themſelves to tears and dye. 


191. On KingJames þ : laath. 


We juſily, when a meaner ſubje& dyes, 

Begin his Epitagh with, Here he lyes, 

Bur when a Ring, whoſe memory remains 

. Triumphant over death ; with, Here he reigns : 
Now he 1s dead, to whom rhe world | 1mputes 
Deſervedly, eternal Attributes, Z 

For ſhall we think his glory can deceaſe, , 
That's honour'd with the fille, The King of Peace ? 
Whoſe happy union of Grear Britanny ? 

Calls him che bleſſed Ring of Unity. 

And in whoſe Royal Title it enſu'th, 


q , Defender of the Faith, and King of Truth, 


Theſe girt thy brows with an immortal Crown, 
( Grear Fames )and turn thy Tomb into a Throne, 


- 192. On the King of Sweeden.” 


The world expets Swed?'s monumental ſtane 
Should equal the Philoſophers 3 each groan 
Should breath a golden vein, and every verſe 
Should draw Elixir from his fatal Herſe. 


" No fitter ſubje& where ſtrong lines ſhould meet, 


Than ſuch a noble Center : could rhe feet 


| Ofable Verſe but trace his Victories, of 
' Whereall's tranſcendent, who out parallet'd-.. SN 
| Plitatchs (cleted Heroes, and is held . : 


The 


Forget the narie 8f Soy? 
ge G. "A Thoy- 
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The tenth of Worthies : who hath over-atcd 
Great Ceſars German-Comment,. and contracted 
His expeditions by preventing aw, | 
He often overcame before he ſaw : 


And ( what of his great Son , Fove usd ro fy). 


He alwayes either found or made his way, 

Sach was his perſonal and ſingle fight, 

Asif that death it ſelf had ta'n her fight 

Into brave Swedens ſcabbard, when he drew, 
Death with that ſteel enevitable flew. 

His Camp a Church, wherein the General's life. _ 
Was the beſt Sermon, and the only ſtrife 
Amongſt his, was to repeat itz bended knee 

Was his prime pofture, and his enemy 

Found this moſt prevalent ; his diſcipline 
Impartial and exaR, it did out-ſhine 

Thoſe Antique Martial Grecian, Roman lamps 
From which moſt of the worlds ſucceeding Camps 
Rave had their borow'd light; this, this was he, 

All this and more ; yet even all this can dyc. 

Death ſurely ventur'd on the Swede to try, 

If heav'n were ſubje& to mortallity 3 

And ſhort his ſoul to Heav'n, as if that ſhe 


Could ( if nor kill ) unthrone'2 Deity. 


Both Death's deceiy'd, 'tis 1n another ſenſe 
That Heaven 1s fa:d to ſuffer violence. 
No it'n Chain-fhor, bur ris the golden chain 
Of Vertue, and the Graces are the main, 
That doe unhinge the everlaſting Gates, 
All which hke yoked undivided mates, | 
Were lin'd in Sweden; where then were enchain'd 
Like Orthodoxal, Volumes nothing feign'd : 
Though fawly bound, his ſtory isnor dipt 
In oyle, but 1n tits own true Manuſcripr, 
It 1s enoagh t6 namehi, ſurdy we © 
Have got that Royans doting Lethargy :- 
And mf onrfiames ow! Sh If ſo we can 

en; renown'd man ? 
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Thou had't no ſooner made the Worthies ten, 
But Heaven Q:d claim the tenth 3 jealous that men 
Would Idolize thee, but their Inſtrument. 

Thus thy Meridian prov'd thy Occident : 

Had longer dayes been granted by the Fates, 
Rome had heard\this annibal at her gates, 


4 
Farcell thou Auſtrian ſcourge, 
Thon modern wonder, 
S:range rain hath followed 
Thy lait clap of thunder, 
A ſhower of tears 
And yet for ought we know, 
The Horn that's leſt, | 
May blow down 7ericho. 


163, To Death. 


Peath. att thon mad ? or having loſt thine eyes, 
Now throw ft thy dart at wild uncertainties ? 
Which hits thoſe men, who hadit rhou eyes or ._. 


Would challenge from thee mild obedience. ( ſenſe 


Their prudent looks gilt with Divinity, 


- Thy trembling hand would caſt thy dart away, 


| And grant the wearicd Bells a holy day 3 

# And thougrerivd for thy former cruelty, _ 
Wouldiſt to the world proclaim a Jubilee. 

| But thou art blind and deaf : yer one or two 
Ar moſt, me thinks, had been enow 

To farisfie thy bloody Tyranny. | 

But thou wouldſt fain rob poor mortality 

Of all true worth, that men might be as baſe 
As thou art, and the Devils of thy race. _ 
Art thou Coward grown ? why didſt not dart -- 
Thy ſpight at luſty youth? whoſe valiant heart _ 
Would ſcorn thy fond Alarums, and would ſlight 
Thy mighty malice, and thy puny might. 


% 
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This had bin fair enough : but thou go'ſt further: 

That had been but man-ſlaughter, this 15 murther 3 

To kill thoſe rich-ſoul'd men, who ſweetly do - 

Whiſper unto their willingyſouls to go. 

But knowledge of thy weakneſs makes thee wiſe, 

Thou ſeek*ſt not triumphs now, bur ſacrifice. 

| Thy malice fools the too, thou hop'ſt they'd grieve 

Becauſe they ſhould be forc'd behind to leave 

Their honour'd worth ; bur ( fond fool ) they be. 

Now crown'd and cloath'd with immortality. 

Nor ſhalt thou kill their fames ; here we will raiſe 

A Monument to them, ſhall out-laſt days; 

Nor ſhall decay, until the Trumpets call 

The world to ſee thy long-wifh'd Funeral : 

Till then ſleep bleſt ſouls, freed from hopes and - 
Whulft we do write your Epitaphs in tears, ( fears, . 
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| AND- 15 
| FANTASTICKS. 
i ANIGMA.. £/ | 


AS often as I pleaſe it changeth for 
It isno Coward, though it. do. no harm; 
4 Tis never hurt, nor ever doth it feed _-.\- 

q *Tis nothing worth, yet nothing doth it need. | 
Swiftly it runs, yet never maketh ſound, - | 
And ence being loft, again *tis never found. 
{| Tis a fit Servant for a Gentleman, _ 

FJ} And a true pattern for a Serving-man-: .” - 
ff Tis borna Gyant, lives a Dwarf, and nigh. 
$14. Unto its death, a Gyant dorh itdye. — 

« ih Another on the ſix Caſes. 

No. Nanta was nominated for a W. 

J  G:z. For ſhe that had been Genitivi before : 
yy Da. Notice hereof was to the 7. 5 p95 given, + 
Arc. Who her accuſ d,. that ſhe had looſly liven. 

4/0. Bur ſhe Cry'd: mercy, and her fault.up' ript. 

tbl, And ſo was t&n away and ſoundly whipr. 


Her Caſe was ll ; yet wall the queſtion be, 
Being thus declin'd, in. what a Caſe was ſhe. 


is V 2LaslI 2 V am true, | 
V muſt lye, and V 
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Thoughts—<; : 
* Searching _ — 


Yoave I. 2,: many than , C.: 
\nd. R not. worth ſ 
le— n0f, yours V. V. 
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Fancies and Fantalticks. 


A, Riddle. 
A begger once exceeding poor, 
A penny pray'd me give him, 
And deeply vow'd ne'r to ask more 
AndI ne'r more to give him; 
Next day-he begg'd again, I gave, 
Yet both of us our Oaths did fave. 


Another. 


There was a man beſpake a thing,” .. 
Which when the owner home did'bring, 


He that made it, did refuſeir, 

He that bought it, would not uſeit ;. 

He that hath ir, doth not know 

Whetherhe hath ir, yea or no. 
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One evening, as cold, ascpld-might be, 
With Freſt and Snow, and pinching weather, | 
Companions aboutthree times three,. + | 


Lay cloſe/all in abed together ; - 


Yer one after other they took heat, | 


And dy'd that night all in a ſwear. 
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Fancies.and Fantaſticks. 


Adoubtfull meaning. 


The Feminine kind is counted ill; _ 
| And is 1 {wear : The contrary. + 
\ | No man can find : Thar hurt they will; 
But every where: Do ſhow pity 3 

To no kind heart : They-will, be curſt ; 
To all true friends: They will be truſty,; 
M no part : They work the worſt; .*. 
With tongue and mind : But honeſ}x 
They do deteſt; inconſtancy; 4 
They do embrace : Honeſt interits ” 


They like leaſt : Lewd fantaſie ;,- "J, = 


RR 
L 


In every cafe : Are penitent 

At no leafon-;. Doing amils ; I 

To it truly : Contrary ; SS: 
To all reaton: Subject and ek; : 
Tono body :: Malicious ; 

To friend of foe Or gentle ſort ; 
They be never.: Doing amtls ; 


Inweal and*woe: Of like report ; - 


They be ever :_ Be ſure of this; © 


The Feminine kind : Shall have-tny heart 3 : 


Nothing at all ; Falſe they wilk be; 
In word and mind : To ſuffer ſmart ; 5 


And ever ſhall : Beligys. youme-- 
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F ind ſhohe regard, 


—_ 


| eng 2 Lovers 
That 


gazed _ 


—» 


in that " "IM road, 


! Ind yet ro me hey! fee d afright 


favour 
: lien: them l told, 
Irne love cannot be © 


bad. 
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T, beſo” may be read two or three wayes .- -\ 


Your fice _ ron ve our 

-—hawd gu - grin 
ſo fair : — afingh, "> e's ſhap 
fir diew | \ then movi hen knit 


mine eye. | mite. 'ear 4) bear 


| W I E © Fd / Ds 
Mine! oye” Ps Mina” My My Year 


thus wary, 61 mov! g- > »ads im 


4 WIR. 


affects -S "4 hangs 4 - . Vieldsito 


Your face” Fourte rongue "Four wit 
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_ Theſe 4 be riad paokward or fund. 
Joy, Mirth -Friomphs, I do defies. 


Deſtroy me Death ;- fain would 1 "_ . 
Forlorn am I, love i is Exild, 
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-ling 1s bound to ſerve his Mris. hadds 
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you & bound 0 do your high commands 
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 JTell her Love; -and.if ſhe ask how a 


Is 


tho 


IIlltake the Jeſt, 'the Rope cake you. 


L 


_ Madam, T love, and love to-do, 
_ Jand willnorlye, unleis with you. 


. [a conſtant heart within a womans breaſt, 
Þ An gold within an Ivory Cheſt. 


- Fancies. aud Fantaiticks. 


. A New-jears-Gift. 
That our loves may never alter, 
Tye it faſt with this ftrong Halter. 


The Anſwer. DO, 
The Rope 1s old, the Jeſt is new, 


AG BA Fern to his "HB 


Tell her my tongue told-thee-no. tongue: can. 
bl tell. 
Her Anſwer. | 


day not you love, unleſs you do, 
For lying will not honour you. 


| His Reply... 


 Tobs Miſtreſs. 


= \ 
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Her anſwer. 


Of fuch a Treaſure then thou art poſfſeR, 
'or thou haſt ſuch a heart in inch a Chet: 


On 
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I faw fair Chloris walk alone, 

W hen feather'd rain came loftly down, 
Then Fove deſcended from his Tower, 
To court her in a filver ſhower : | 
The wanton Snow flew to her breaſt, 
Like little birds into their-neſt; :. 

But overcome with whiteneſs there 

For grief it thaw'd into a tear ; 

Then falling down her garment hem, - 
To deck her, froze intoa gem. 


Upon Clarinda beeving a lock 
of herLovers Hair. 


Faireſt Clarinda, ſhe whom truth calls fair, 
Begg'd my heart of me, and a lock of hair; 
Should I give both, ſaid I, how ſhould I live? | 
The lock I would, the heart would not give} |- 
For that,leſt thieving love ſhould ſteal away,| | 
Diſcretion had lock'd up, and kept the key;|, 
As for the lock of hair which lovers ule, | 
My head laid on her knee, I pray'd her chaſe, ||| | 
Taking her Scizars by a cunning art, ( hear | * 
Firſt pick'd the lock, and then ſhe ſtole any[''_ 


Oz Chloris walking in the Saow. | 


A 


TT 


ae pumno Fob | 
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A. Loving” Baygain, 


Give me a kiſs, Ti make tliat odd onejeven, : 
Then trebble that which yauhave given -. «.. -.; 
\Be ſure Tl anſwer yau, 36d fEmiſs,' *. © 7 
Then take a thonand furfeirsfor;a kiſs, ©: | - 
And a thouſand he too few, than takeimote } 


Kiſs me with'J& 'N or? & |. - 
When-I-an rd, {ogichope Villremaing--——. 
You wil for Pity give my19 #4 - 
AER Wo 5 :- : / - Py ; k | 4.2  H2R” 

” "> Ss *o A Queftidn. SL ? Fl 


Beſert with Garfdnds;and ſhe fare without : | 
'Beholding tow theſe Rivals on each fide 

'Of her thus plac'd and feck'd with equal pride : 
Shefrom the firſt rhaijs head the wreath he had 
'-Took-off, and therewith herown brow ſhe clad; 
And then {( not this the andthe ſecond were—- 


With Garlands deck'd ;and the firſt man ſate bare. 


Now which-did-ſhe love beſt ? of -him-to whom 
She gave the wreath ? or him ſhe took it from ? ' 
Fa Ak < 
po The Anſwer 

In my conteit, ſhe would himfooneſt have, _ 
Fromwhom theirook, not him tro whom ſhe gave. 
. For to beftow, many reſpeds may move 3” * 

Burt ro receive, none car” Perſwade but love, 


She grac'd him much on whgm-*the wreath ſhe plac'd, 
But him whoſe wreach ſhe wore, ſhe much more gracd, 


For where ſhe gives, ſhe there a ſervant macs, 
Bur makes her ſetf a {c:rvant where {ke rakes, 


Then 


| Were the bright day no more to viſit us, 


let us vie kifles, till our eye-lids cover, 
4and 1f I fleep, count me an idle Lover : 


; | And eagerly I1 kifs thee in a dream. 
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Then where ſhe takgs, ſhe honours moſt : and where 
She doth moſt honour . ſhe moſt love doth bear. 


An incomparable Kiſs. 


Give me a Riſs from thoſe ſweet lips of thine, 
And make it double by enjoyning mine, 
Another yet, nay yet another, : 
And let the firſt Riſs be the ſeconds brother, =* 
Give me a thouſand kifſes, and yer more; 

And then repeat thoſe that have gone before 

| Let us begin while day-light ſprings in heav'n 

And K#6 rill night deſcends into the Ev'n, 

' And when that modeſt Secretary, Night ; 
Diſcolours all but thy heav'n-beaming bright , 

We will begin Revels of hidden love, _ 

In that ſweet Orbe where ſilent pleaſures moye. 

In high, new ſtrains, unſpetkable delight, 

We! vent the dull hours of the filent n:ghr. 


'Othen for ever would I hold thee thus 
Naked, inchain'd, empty of idle fear, 
As the firſt Lovers in the Garden were. 
I1dye betwixt thy breaſts that are ſo white, 
For, to dye there, would do a man delight. 
Embrace me ſUll, for time runs on before, 
And being dead we ſhall imbrace no more-' 
Let us kiſs faſter then the hours do flye, 
Long live each kifs, and never know to dve. 
Yet if that fade, and fly away too faſt. | * 
impreſs another, and renew thelaſt- < 


Admit I Neep, T'l fill purſue the Theam, 


0gve me way 3 grant lore to me thy friend, - 
Did hundred thouſand Suiters all contend | 
For thy Virginity, there's none ſhall woe” - 
With heart fo firm as mine ; none better do 


4 
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Than I with your ſweet ſweetneſs 3, if you doubt 

Pierce with your eyes'my heart, or pluck it out. 
To bys Miſtreſs. 

Deareſt, thy twin'd hairs are not threads of gold 

Nor thine .eyes Diamonds ; nor do I hold 
Thy lips for Rubies, nor thy cheeks to be 
Freſh Roſes ; nor thy Duggs, of Ivory ; 
'Theskin that deth thy dainty body ſheath, 

Not Alabaſter 15-3 nor doſt thou breath 
Aratizn odours ; theſe the earth brings forth, 
Compar'd wth thine, they would impair thy worth;- 
Such then are other mjſtreſſes ; but mine © 
 Hathnothing earth, bur all divine. : 
- The Anſwer, 

If earth doth never change, nor move, 

_ There's nought of earth ſure1n thy love 3 
Sith heavenly bodies with each one, 

Concurr 1n generation ; ; > 
And wanting gravity are light, 
Or in a borrowed luſtre bright; 

If meteors and each falling ſtar 
Of heavenly marter framed are, _ 
| Earth hath thy Miſtreſs, but ſure thine 
All heavenly is, though nor-dvine. 

| To his Miſtreſs. 

] love, becauſe it comes.to me by kind 3 
And much, becauſe it much delights my mind: 
And thee, becauſe thou art within myheart : 


And thee alone, becauſe of thy deſert. 
I love, and much, and thee, and thee alone, 


By kind, mind, heart, and every one. 
"hou loveſt not, becauſe thou art unkind, .- 
- Nor much, cauſe it delighterh not thy mind : 


Not 


_ 


— 


Not 


—— 


o , 
>a 
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Nor me, becauſe I am not in thy heart? 


| Nor me alone, becauſe I want. defert : 


Thou lov'ſt nor much, ner me, nor me alone, 
| By kind, mind, heart, deſert, norany one. 

' Clowntlh Courthhip. 
Excellent Miſtreſs, brighter than the Moon, 
Then ſcoured Pewrer, or the Silver-ſpoon, 


Fairer- than Phebs, or the morning Star 3 
Dainty fair Miſtreſs, by my trorh you are: 


Þ As far excelſing Dian and her Nymphs, 


As Lobſters.Crawfiſh, and as Crawfiſh Shrimps : 

Thine eyes-like Diamonds, do ſhine moſt clear!y, 

As I'm an honeſt Man, FE love thee dearly. 

; A Cofzpariſon, 

Like to the ſelf-inhabiting Snail, 

Or ike a Squirrel pent-hous'd under his ith 
Even ſuch is my Miſtreſs face in a vail ; 

Or like to a Carp that's loſt in mudding: 

Nay, more like to a black-pudding : 

[For as'the pudding, the skin lies within, 
So doth my Miſtreſs beauty in a taffity g1n. 

' A Queſtion. gf | 
Tell me ( Sweet-heart ) how ſpelÞ' {| thon Fonz ? 
Tell me bur that,'r1s all T crave 


| Iſhall not nged to be alone, 


If ſuch a lovely mate I have ; | 
That thou arg one, who can deny ? 
And all will grant that I am I, 

FI be I, and thou art one, 


- 


' | Tell me ( Sweet-hearr) how ſpell'ſt thou Fone ? 


The Anſwer, 


Itell you Sir, and rell you truc, 
That T am F, and Tam oze, 
$0 can I ſpell Foe without you, 


And ſpelling ſo, can lye alone : 
Ss, H Z 


Ay 
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My-eye to one 15 conſonant, 
Bur as for yours it 1s not ſo; 
- I: thar your eyeagreement want, 
I to your eye mult anſwer no z 5 
Therefore leave off your loving-pleca, 
-.. And let yourT be, TI per ſe. 


Loves prime. 


Pear Love, do not your fair beanty wrong 
With thinking ſtill you are too young, 
ine Roſe and Lilly-in your cheek 

1'o flouriſh, and no ripening ſeek: 
Thoſe thming beams ſhot from your eye, 
Do ſhow Loves Midſumer is nigh. 

Your cherry-!ip, red, ſoft and ſweet, 
, Proclaim ſuch fruit for faſt is meet: 

Then loſe no time, for love hath wings, 
And flies away from aged things. | 


; Another to bis. Miſtreſs. 


When firſt I ſaw thee, thou didſt ſively play - 


The gentle thief,and ftolſt my heart away 
Render me mine again, or leave thy own, 


Two are too much. for thee, fince I have none : 


Bur if thou wilt nor, I will (wear thou art” 
A ſveet-fac'd creature with a double heart. 


Another. 


Syecteſt fair be nor too cruel, 

Blot not heanty with diſdian,. +» 
..Let notthoſe bright eyes add fewel 
Toa burning heart 1n vain 3 

Leſt men juſtly when I dye, 

Dcem you the Candle, me the Fly. - 


| Another. 
_T cannot pray youin a ſtudyed ſtile, 


; Nor ſpeak words diſtant frommy heart a mile ; 


m__ 


EL 


2» % 
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IPrethee turn that face away,- . | 


. Fancies: aud; Fantaſtichs. 


| Tcannot viſit Hide-Park every day, 
And with a Hackney court my time away 3 


Icannot ſpaniolize it week by week, : 


| Or wait a month to kiſs your hand or cheek 
If when you'r lov'd, you cannot” love again, - 


Why, do but ſay ſo, Tam our of pain. . 


VP Excuſe for abſence. 
You'l ask perhaps wherefore I ſtay, 
( Loving ſo much, ) ſo.long away 3 
f doe notthink *twas I did part, 
fr was my body, not my heart : 
For like a Compaſs 1n your love, - 
One foot was fixt, and cannot move 3 
Th'other may follow the blind guide 
Of giddy fortune, but cannot ſlide 


Beyond your ſervice 3 nor will venter . ' 


To wander far from vou the Center. | 
To a fair, but unkind Miſtreſs. 


_ 


Whoſe ſplendor bur benights my day 3 


Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearts, 


Shun the bright rayes that beauty darts 3 
Unwelcome 1s-rhe Sun that pries _ 

Into thoſe ſhades where ſorrow lyes. 

Go ſmne on happy things, to me _ - | 
The bleſling is a 'miſery 5 = 
For .your bright Sun, not warms, but burns 3 
Like that the Indian ſooty rurns. - | 

T1 ſerve the might, and there confin'd, * 
Wiſh thee leſs fair ; or elſe more kind. * 


"To binſclf. 


Retreat ſad hart, breed nor thy further pain 
Admire, but fonder thoughts ſeck to refrain, 


LF 


; 17 2 | 
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DT ſome Ladies. 


Ladies, you that ſeem ſo nice, 
And in ſhow as cold as ice, | 
And perhaps have held out thrice, 
Do not think, but in a trice, - 
. One orother may entice 5 
Andat laſt by ſome device, 
Ser your honour ar a price. 
You whoſe ſmooth and dainty skin, 
Roſie lips, or checks, or chin, 
Al that gaze upon you win, - 
Yer inſulr nos, ſparks within 
Stowly burn e're flames begin, 
And preſumption ſtill hath bi 
Held a moſt notorious fin. 


A Heart loſt. 


Good folk, for love or hire, 
But help me to a Cryer, 
For my poor heart 1s gone aſtray 


After two eyes that went that way. 


© yes !1fthere be avy man 
In Town or Countrey, can 
Bring me my beart again, 
['! pay him for his pain. , 


And by theſe marks I will you ſhow 


' Thar only I this heart do owe : 
It 15a' wounded heart, . 
Wherein yet ſticks rhe dart, 
Every part fore hurt throughout : 
' Faith and troth'writ round abour, 
Itis a tame heart and a dear, 
Thar never us'd ro roam, 
Bur having got a haunt, I fear 

- Will never ftay at home,, 

For love-ſake walking by this way, 
If you this heart do ſee; 
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Eith 


Or ſend it home to me. 


Fancies and Fantaitichs.” © 
Either impoung it for a ſtray, 


The ſud Lover... 


Why ſhould I wrong my jadgment op.” | 
As for to love where I-do know | 
There 15 no hold for to be taken ?- 


For what her wiſh thirſts after moſt; 


If once of it her heart can boaſt, 


' Streight by her folly 'tis forſaken... _ 


Thus whilſt:F.ſtill purſue in yain,. 
Me thinks I turn a child again, 
And of my ſhadow am a-chaſing... 


For all her favours are to me 
Like apparitions which I ſee; nw 
But. never can come near thimbracing. 


Oft had I wiſh'd that there had. been. 
Some Almanack whereby to. have ſcen 
When loye with her had been'in ſeaſon; 


But I perceive there is no art: : 


- Gan find the Epa&t of the heart, - 


That loves by chance, and not by reaſon - 
Yet will Tnot for this deſpair, 


For time her humonr may prepare 


_ To grace him who is now negleQed... 
And what unto my conftancy-- 
She now denies :. one day may be - . 
From her incenſtancy expeteds* _ 
A Watchr{ent to a Gentlewomen... 


Go and connt her happy hours, 


ed 


\They more happy are than ours: 


Thar day that gers her any bliſs, . 
Mkeit twice a3-leng ..as ms 5$.- - 
-. 55 
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The hour ſhe ſmiles 1n; ler it be - 
By thine art increas'd to thee : . - 

But if the frown on thee or me, _ 

Know night is made, by her, not thee : 

Be ſwift in ſuch an hour, and ſoon 

Make it night, thought be noon : - _ 
Obey her time, who is the free, 

| Fair Sun that governs thee and me. 


| - ' On 4 Fairinge 
Let them whoſe heart diſtruſts a Miſtreſs ſaith, 
Bribe it with gifts : mine no ſuſpition hath.: 
Tr were a ſin of as much ſtain in me, 

| To think yon falſe, as-ſo my ſelf ro bes 

| Hf to reward that thou haſt expreſt, 

| Thou doſt expeR a preſent :-*tis confeſt 

| *Twere juſtice from another, but I am 

So poor; I have nor left my ſelf a name 

| In ſubſtance; nor made thine by gift before : 

| He-that beſtows his heart, can give no more _ 

| Tf thou wouldfſt have a fairing from me, then 

| Sive me my ſelf back;He pive it thee agen. 


by, oh 


 Poſtes for Rings. 


Weare agreed 
In time to-ſpeed... 


E rruſt in time. 
. Fhhou. wilt be mine, 


 Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


| Piha CY) f 


In thy-breaft '_ 
My heart doth reſt. . 
This and the giver” 
Are thine for eyer. 
*Tis love alone 
Makes two bur one, 
Loves knot once t1'd -. 
Whocan divide? 
Where hearts agree. . 
No ftrife can be. 


God above # 
' Increaſe our love. 
Thoughtime do lide .-. 
Yerintrue love abide: - 


Nought fo- fveer 
As when we greet. 


-- Thy affeion, 
| My perfeftion. . 


\ 
Ph 


Fulia, I'bring © 


0 Julia: . 


To thee this Ring, . 


Made for thy finger fir; _ 
© To fſhew by this, 
That our love is | 
Or ſhou'd be, like to it, 
Cloſe though it be 
Thy joynt 1s free ;_ 
So when tov's yoke js on. 


- 


— 


- 
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It muſt nor gall, 


Or fretartall. 
With hard, oppreſiio On. 


Butit muſt play: 
Still either way 3 
And be, too, ſuch a yoke, 
As not too wide, | 
| To over-ſlide ; 
| Or beſo ſtrait to choak; 


So we, who bear, 
wo This beam, muſt rear 
- Our ſelves to ſuch a height: 
As that the ſtay * 
Of either m 
*Ereate the bod light... 


And as this round. 

Ts no where found. ' 
To,flaw or elſe to ſever :: 

Solet our love , 

As endleſs prove';. . 
And pure as-Gold for ever: 


p_—_— 


True bezety. 


May T find a woman fair, 
And her mind as clear as air-, 
If her beauty gone alone, 
'Tis rome, as if 'twere none. 


© May Lfind/a-woman rich, 

_ And rfot of too high a pitch : 
| If that pride-thould cauſe diſdain, 
Fell me, Lover, where's thy gain 2: oy 
May I find a' woman wiſe, 
* Ancl her'ſa!ſhood not diſguiſe ;- 5 
Hart ſhe wir, as ſhe. hach will ? 
Dower arm'd ihe 1sroJ; 


= 
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' May I find 2 woman kind, : 

And not wav'ring like the. -wind 3 
How ſhould I call that love mine, 
| when'tis his, and: his, and thine ?. 


| May I find a woman true, 
"There is beauries faireſt hue 3. 
j There is beauty, love and wit, | 
Happy he can compals It. | 


Choice of a Miſtreſ.. 


Not that T wiſh my Miſtrifs- 
More or lefs than what ſhe 15, 
Write I theſe lines, for *tis too late 
Rules to preſcribe unto my fate. 


-| But yet as tender ſtomachs. call 
-For ſome choice meat, that bears not all- 
\- | A queazie lover may impart, 

| Whar Miſtreſs *tis that pleaſe his heart, 


Firſt I would have her richly ſpread, 

With natures bloſſoms white and red';. 

For flaming hearts will quickly dye, : 
That have not fewel from the eye. 


Yet this alone will never win, - 
Except ſome treaſure lies within; 
For where the ſpoil's not worth the ſtay, 


Men raiſe their ſiege and go away. 


Fd have her wife enouglt to: Know: 
When, and to whom a grace to ſhow: 
| for ſhe that doth atrandom chuſe,. - 
She will, as ſoon her choice reſule. 


and yer methinks I'd have her mind. 
To flowing courtefie inclin'd & | 
and render hearted as a maid; Pore 
Jet pity onely when I prayfd, 


1 
{ : 
. % q 
; 4 
bd 
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And I'would wiſh her true tobe, | - I'm 
( Miſtake me not ) I mean to me; - Bs Thy 
She that loves me, and loyes one more, 2s 
Will love the Kingdom ©'re and ore | Afa 
| : | By 1 
And I could wiſh her full of wir, | | p 4 
Knew ſhe how to-huſwife It : "S | F 
But ſhe whoſe wiſdom makes her dare _ | - 

- To try her wit, will ſell more ware. 9 _ Tha 
Some other things, delight will bring, | Toye 
As if ſhe dances, Play, and ſing. _ Vert 
So they be ſafe, what though her parts.. 3 And 
Catch ten thouſand foreign hearts. Toa 
Butler me ſee, ſhould ſhe be prond ; Of d 
A little pride ſhould be allowd. Of a 
Each amorous boy will ſport and Prate FR Life 

. Too freely, where he finds not ſtate. Lact 
| Tcare not much though ſhelerdown |. - ; = 
Sometime a_chiding, or a frown. - Goff 

. But if ſhe wholly quench defire, | - {pe 
"Tis hard to kindle a new fire. Boy 
To ſmile, to toy, is not amiſs, i 


Somerimes to-interpoſe a kiſs ; Of vx 
But not to cloy; ſweet things are good; j; 


Pleaſant for ſawce, but not for food: [ 1 
4. 68. a 

Withes to his ſuppoſed Miſtreſs.” | « We: 

js bn 

Who ere ſhe be, | Wh 
Thar 1s the only ſhe, . . ER "Wie 
That ſhall command my heart and me... "Þ 
Might you hear my wiſhes Sha! 
Beſpeak her to my bliſſes and 


An1 be calld my abſent kiſſes. h 


That owes not all his duty , 
To gawdy tire, or ſome. ſuch folly. * 


A face that's beſt 
By its own beauty dreſt ; 


Þ And can alone command the reſt. 


Smiles, that can warm 
The blood, yer teach a charm _ 
That chaſtity ſhall rake no harm. 


Joyes that confeſs, 
Vertue her Miſtreſs, | 
And have no other head to dreſs. 


| Dayes, that in ſpight . 


Of darkneſs, by the light - 
Of a clear mind, are day all Night. 


Life that dares ſend 


| A challenge to his end, : 
And when it's come, ſay, Welcome friend. 


Soft filken Hours, 


- Y'Open Suns ; ſhady Bowers; 


Bove all ; Nothing within that lowers, 


I wiſh her ſtore 
Of wealth'may leave her poor, 
Of wiſhes ; and I wifh no more. 


1 


x 


Now if time knows, EW 
That her whoſe radjant brows, 
Weave them a: Garland of my vows:. 


Her that dare be, 
What theſe lines wiſh to ſee, 


WP ifeek no further, it is ſhe. 


Such worth as this 15s, 
Shall ix my flying wiſhes 
and determine them to kiſſes. 


 Fancies and Fantafticks. 
Þ 1 wiſh her beauty, | 
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Let her full glory, | 
( My fancies ) fly before ye, 1 
Be ye my fiction, but her my ſtory. 


To a Lady, 


Madam, 


/ , $ 
- Should T not ſmother this ambitious fire,. 
Which aQuates my verſe. :it would aſpire 
To blear your vertues, in a glimm'ring line 
And your perfe&ions in its meaſures twine. 
But I have check*d.my fancy Muſe, nor dares 
Dull Poetry attempt to ſcan the Sphears; 
Or in a cloudy Rhime 1nvail the light, 
Or court the trembling Watchmen of the night ;. 
Some vulgar vertue, or a.ſfingle blaze, 
Might ſtand in Verſe ; and would endure a gaze: 
Bur when both Art, and Nature, ſhall agree 
To ſumme them all in one Epitome: 
When the perfe&ons of both ſexes, are 
' Lock'd in one female ſtore-houſe ; who ſhall dare 
In an audacious rapture, to untwine 
.Tnto looſe numbers, what Heaven doth enſhrine, 
In one rich breaſt ? Dazled invention fay, 
Canſt thou embowel either Izdia, 
In one peor Rhime? Or can thy torch light fire, . 
Shew us the Sun; . or any Star that's higher ? 
If thou wilt needs ſpend thy officious flame, 
Do it 19 admiration ; but di/clatm | 
Thy power to praiſe,- thy ſenders wiſhes, bear, 
And bethe Kerauld cf the new-torn year : 
With that each rifing Suz, may ſee her more 
Happy, than. when he roſe the morn before. 
And may, when ere he gilds the enveous Weſt, 


Leave her more blef, rien when he grac'd the feaſt ?. 


Wiſh higher yer, that her feliciry 
May equalize her vertues ;Poetry: | 


Thow 
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Let it to be your Sacrifice be doom'd: 
And what jt wants 1n true Poerick fire, 
Let the flame add, till ſo my Muſe expire. 


An Eccho. 
Come _ I thee ſummon, 
Tell me truly what is Woman 2. 11 
If worn, fhe 1s a feather, = 


If woo'd ſhe's froſty weather ; 
If worn, the wind xot ſlighter : 
If weigh'd, the Moons not lighter « 3 
If lain withal, ſhe's apiſh : 
. If nor Jain with, ſhe's ſnappiſh. 


Come Ecchol thee ſummon, 
T ell me once more what 1s woman 3 
' If fair, ſhe's coy in courting, 
If witty, looſe in ſporting, 
If ready, ſhe's bur cloathing, | 
If naked, ſhe's juſt nothing, 
If nor belov'd, ſhe horns thee; 
If lov'd to well, ſhe ſcorns thee, 
The Eccho ſtill replyed, 
But ſtill me thought ſhe lyed. 


Then for my-Miſtreſs ſake, 

I again reply did m:ke. * 

If worn, ſhe 1s a Jewel, 

If woo d, ſhe is not cruel, 

If won, no Rock 1s ſurer, 
If weigh'd, no gold is purer, 
If lain withal, delicious ; = 
If nor, yer no way vitions. 
Falſe Eccho go, you lye, 
See, your errours.I deſcry. 


Thou art too low ; canſt thou not fivell a ſtrain 
May reach my thoughts : good Madam, fince *tis vain, 
( And yer my verſe to kiſs your hand preſum'd F 


—_— 
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And for: the ſecond ſummon I 


This for, woman do reply. . CSS 1 


= ' 


If fair, ſhe's heavenly treaſure, | gy ; 
If witty, ſhe's all pleaſure, B-. 
If ready, ſhe 15 quainteſt, The 
Tf not. ready, ſhe's daintieſt, | a 
If lov'd, her heart ſhe ſpares not, A | 
If not belov'd, ſhe cares nor, | 
Falſe Eccho, go you lye, hi 
' See, your errours I defcry. - 
To Fortune. | Sno 


- Since Fortune thou art become ſo ki nd, 
To give me leave to take my mind, : 
Of all thy ftore. 3 Ph 
Firſt it 1s needful that T find 
Good meat and drink of every kind ; 
TI ask no more. 
And then that may well digeſt 
Each ſeveral morſel of the feaſt :- 
See thou my ſtore, | 
To caſe the care within my ona, Phi 
"With a thoufand pound at leaft : = 
I ask no more. | 7 
. A well born and a pleaſing Dame, ; | 8/77 
Full of beauty, void of ſhame 
Let her have ſtore ' 
Of wealth, diſcretion, and good fame ; vo, -Þ >); 
And able to appeaſe my flame 
I ask no more. 
Yet one thing more do not forget, | 
Afore that I do do this fear; _ 
'- Forgotbefore; - 
That ſhe a'Virgin be, and neat, 
Of whom two Sons I may beget 3 
I ask no more. 


Tea 


Fi; 


® 
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* "Eletthem be Barons, and impart | 
\BTo each a Million: for his part 3 
= - _ I thee implore. 
That when TI long life have led, / 
I may have Heaven when Iam dead : 
0% I ask-no more. 


A Dialogue between Tcaris, and ſurprized Phillide. 
Phil. Pretty Sweet-one look on me, © 


Fain I would thy captive be 
Bound ' by thee 1s Liberty. 


| {c4r1. Be ner fo unkindly wiſe, 
For your looks will bribe my eyes, 
To divulge where my heart Iyes. 


Phil, Tf they do, thou need'ſt not fear; 
By my innocence I Twear, 
- T! but place another, there. 


Fay. That's my fear, I dare not prove, 
Nor myreſolution move, 
| Cauſe I know you are 1n love. 
Phil. Lov'd Tcavis, and if The, : 
TI know it cannot injure thee 
Love and beauty will agrce. 


þ Zr. Oh you do .my hearing wrong, 
I have turn'd my eyes, thus long 


3 


To be captiv'd by your tongue. 


| Phil. Then my hours are happy ſpenr, 
If my tongue give ſuch content, 
It ſhall be thy Inſtrument. 


ar. But be ſure you uſe it then, 
Thus unto no other men, 
Leſt that I grow deaf agen. 
Fidelius 4nd bis ſilent Mris. Flora. 


Fid, My deareſt Flo can you love me -- 
Fls Prethee prove me. 
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Fid. Shall T have your hand to kiſs ? 
 Flo..Yes, yes 
Fid, On this witneſs let me ſwear, 
Flo. No, pray forbear. 
Fig. Tlove you dearer than mine eyes. 
| Flo. Be wife. : 
Fid, I prize no happineſs hke you. 
© Flo, Willyou be true? 
Fid. As1s the Turtle toher Marte, 
Flo. Thate. 
Fid, Who, my divineſt Flora, me ? 
. _- , Flo, Noflattery: 
Fia. He that flatrers, may-he dye. 
: Flo. Perpetually. 
Fid; And his black urn be the Cell, 
Flo. ,Where Furics dwell, 
Fid, May his name be blaſphemous, 
| Flo. Tous... 
Fid, His memory for ever rot; - 
| Flo. And be forgot. 
Fid. Leſt it keep our age and yourh, 


Flo. From loveand truth. * 


Fid. Thus upon your Virgin hand, 
Fle. Your yows ſhall ſtand. 
Fid. This kiſs confirms my a& and deed. 
Flo. You may exceed. 


Fid, Your hand, your lip,Þl vow on both; 


2 Flo. A dangerous Oath. 
' Fid, My reſolution ne're ſhall ſtarr; 
Flo. You have my heart. 


. Fears and Reſotues of two Lovers, 


What wouldſt thou wiſh ? tell me dear lover ? 
Hoiv I might but rhy thoughts diſcover. 


If my firm.love I were denying: 


FRIES 


For very grief, this heart1s braking, 
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Tell me, with ſighs wouldſt thou be dying 3 
1. Thoſe words in jeſt to hear thee ſpeaking, 


28 A. Yet | 
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A. ,Yet would'ſt thou change ? I prethee tell me ,. - 
In ſeeing one that doth excell me ? ; | 
I, O no, for how canlT aſpire, | 
To more than to my own defire ? 
This my miſhap dagh,chiefly grieve me ; 
Though Ido ſwear't, you 'l not believe me. 
4A. Tmagine that thou doſt not love me ; 
But ſome beauty that's above me. 
I, Touch a thing Sweet do not will me; 
The naming of rhe-ſame will kill me. 
A. Forgive me fair one, Love hath fears: 
I. I do forgive, witneſs theſe tears. 


A Sonnet. | | 0 


Who can define, this all things, nothing love, 
Which hath ſo much of every thing 1n it? 
Which war'ry, with the Planets ofr. doth move, 
And with the Zone 1t hatha fiery fit; 

Oft ſeizes men, hike maſly ſtupid earth, 

And with the Air, it filleth every place ; 
Which had no Midwife, nor I think no burth, 
No ſhrine, no arrows, but a womans face. 

'A God he is not, for he 1s unjuſt 

A boy he 1s nor, for he hath more power; 

A Fiction *t1s nor, all will yeild \ truſt ; 

What i#it then, that 1s ſo ſweetly ſower ? 

No law ſo wiſe, that can his abſence prove ? 
But { ah ) I know there 15a thing call'd Love. 


; A Love-(ich-jonnet. « 


Love 15 a Sickneſs full of woes, 

_ All remedies refuſing: - 

A Plant that with moſt cutting grows, 
Moſt barren with beſt uſing. - 

| Why ſo ? 
More we enjoy it, more it dies, 

If not enjoy'd, it fighing cries 

fY Hey ho! 
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Love 15 4 torment of the mind, 

A tempeſt everlaſting; —_ . 

And Fove hath made it of a kind, 
' Not well, nor ful nor faſting. 
| __Whyſo® 
More we enjoy it, more 1t dies, © 
If not enjoy'd, it ſighing cries - 
_ Hey ho: 


A Queſtion. 


- Fain would I learn of men the reaſon why 
They ſwear they dye for love, yet lowly lye ? 

Or why they fondly dote on, and admire 

A painted face, or a fantaſtick tire. - - 


. 


For while ſach Idols they fall down before, 


They prove more fools than'thoſe they thus adore, 


Anſwer. Th 


The reaſon why men loving lowly lye ; 

Is hope to gain their purpoſes thereby. 

And that they fondly dote on paint and tires ;. * 
*T1s juſt in love, to ſhew mens fond deſires. 


* 4 


And form the reſi, this have Theard from Schools, | 


Thatlove makes fooliſh wiſe, and wife men fools. . 
| | _ Sighs. | : 
_ All night I muſe,” all day Icry, 
b _* . MAFMS- | 
Yer ſtill T wiſh, tho ſtill deny, "© 
ay- me. | þ 


I ſigh, I mourn, and fay that1till, 
T only live my joys to Kill. 
ay me. | 
I feed the pain that on me feeds, 
| ay me. 
My wound I ſtop not thd it bleeds; =» 
. ay ME, | 
Heart 


4 


C 


art 


© PLove is a thing ſo likes me, 
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fleart, be content, iu muſt be ſo, —_— 
For Springs were made to- overflow, 
ay mee. 
Then ſigh and weep, and 1 mourn thy fill, 
ay Me. 


Sek no redreſs, but languiſh ill. Nt 
ay me. — 


[Their oriefs more willing they endure, 


That know when they are paſt recure. 
ay Me. _ | 


7 o Celia weeping. 
HagfE 


|Faireſt, when thine eyes did pour 


A Chryſtal. Shower 3 


Iwas perſwaded that Tome ſtone , _ | | . 


Had liquid grown ; 
And thus amazed,ſure thought I, _. | 
When Stones are moiſt, fome rain'1s nigh. . - 


Why weep'ſt thou? "cauſe thou cannot be 
More hard to me 3 
$ Lioneſſes Pity, fo — -- "Þ 
Do:Ty gers, tOO : 
$ doth thar Bird, which when ſhe' s fed. 


{Oral the man; pines o're the Head, 
TYetTle make better omens till 


Event beguile 


[Thoſe Pearly drops in time fhall'be * 


: A Precious Sea 
And thou ſhalt like thy Caral prove, - 
S& under water, hard aboye. 


- An Hymnt to Love. 


Twyl confes - 
With cheerfulneſs, 


#2 4 


Thar I 


i9o FParcies and 
_ Thatlether lay 7 
On meall day, © © 
. Tle kiſs the hand that firikes me- 
s I will not, I, Rs Ln 
Now blubb'ring cry, 
Tt (ak: ) too late reperits me 
That I did fall 
To love at all, 
Since love ſo much contents me. 
- No, no, TI'le be : 7" 
. In fetters free; 
While others they fit wringing 
- Their hands for pain 
- Tleentertain _ 
The wounds of love'with ſinging. 


With flowers and Wine, _ 
And Cakes Divine - | 

To ſtrike me I will tempt thee: 
Which done ; no more 

 Fle come before * 

Thee and thine Altars empty. 


F antaﬀicks. 


Loves Diſcoverits. 


With much of pain, and all the ArtT knew, 
now I endeavoured hitherto 
To hide my Love ; and yet all will not do. _ 


The World perceives it, and it may be, ſhe 
Though ſo diſcreet and good ſhe be. 
By hiding it, to teach that ſkill ro me. 


Men without love have oft ſo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, 
 Butnone that had itever (cem'd t' have none. 


Love's of a ſtraygely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no arts or diſguiſes find,” * 
But thinks none ſees it *cauſe it ſelf is blind. 


I: 


Faces and F: antaſticks. _ "BY I 


The very eye betrays our inward ſmart ; 
Love of him ſelf left there a part, 
when through it he paſt into the heart. 


Qr if by chance the face betray not it, 
But keep the ſecrer wiſely, yet, _ 
like drunkenneſs into the tongue 'twill get, - 


Heart-breakings 


[gave a piteous groan, and ſo it broke 3 

' In vain it ſomething would have ſpoke : 
The love within too ſtrong for't was, 

Like poyſon pur into a Venice Glaſs. 


[thought that this ſome Remedy might prove, .. 
But, oh the mighty Serpent Love, 

Cut by this chance 1n pieces ſmall, 

h all fill iv'd, and ſtill it ſtung in all. 


ind now ( alas ) each little broken part 

Feels the whole pain of all my hearr : 

And every ſmalleſt corner ſtill 

Lves with that torment which the whole did kill. 


Eren ſo rude Armies when the field they quir, 
apd into ſeverial Quarters get; 

Each Troop does ſpoyl and ruine more 
Than all joyn'd 1n one body did before. 


fow many loves reign in my boſom now ? 
How many loves, yet all of you ? 

Thus have I chang'd with evil fate 

4y Monarch Love into a Tyrant State. 


A Tear ſent his Miſtreſs, Þ: 


ide gentle ſtreams, and bear 
(9ng with you my tear 

To that Coy Girl; 

Who ſmiles, yer flayes 

Me with delayes ; 

ind ſtrings my rears as Pearf. 


| | I Fw 
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See! ſee ſhe's yonder (er, 
Making a Carkanet 

Of mayden-flowers ! 

There, there preſent 

This Orient, , 
And Pendant Pearl of ours, 4 


Then ſay, T've ſent otie more 
Jem, to enrich her ſtore ; 
And that 1s all 
Which I can ſend, 
Or vainly ſpend, 
For tears no more will falk 


Nor. will 1 ſeek ſupply 
* .Of rhem, the ſprings once dry .; 
But Te deviſe, 
( Among the reſt ) 
A way that's beſt 
How I may fave mine eyes. 


Yet fay, ſho'd ſhe condemn > 
Me to ſurrender them 3; 

' Then ſay; my part 

"Muſt be to weep 

Out them 3 to keep 
A poor, yet loving heart. 


Say roo, ſhe wo'd have this; 
She hall: Then my hope Is, 

That. when I'm poor 

And nothing have 

To ſend, or fave; __ 
- a ture ſhe'll ask no more. 


A Song. 


To thy lover 
Deer, diſcover 
Thar txectbluſh of tifIne that ſhameth 


T 


And 


kenll So c 


Vhen 
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( When thoſe Roſes 
Ir diſcloſes ) 


All the flowers that Nature nameth. 


In free Air 
Flow thy Hair, 
That no more Summers beſt dreſſes, 
Be beholden 
For their Golden 
Locks to Phebus flaming Treſſes, 


O deliver ; 
Love this Quiver, 
From thy Eyes he ſhoots his Arrows, 
Where Apollo _ 
Cannot follow, 
Feathered with his Mothers Sparrows. 


O envy not, 
( That we dye not ) 
Thoſe dear lips whoſe door encloſes, 
All the Graces 
In their places, 
Brother Pearls, and Siſter Roſes, - 


From theſe Treaſures 


Of ripe pleakures 


, One bright ſmile to clear the weather, 


Earth and Heaven 
Thus made even, 
Both will be goed friends together. 


* The Air does wooe thee, 
Winds cling to thee, 
Might a word once fly from out _ 
Storm and Thunder 
Woula ſit under, 
And keep filence round avout thee, 


But if natures D_ 
Common Creatures _ wn a 

So dear Glorics dare not borrow 5 | | 
I 2 Yet 
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Yer thy Beauty 

Owes a duty, 
To my loving lingring Sorrow. 

When my dying 

Life 1s flying ; 
[Thoſe ſweet Airs that often ſtew me; . 

Shall revive me, 

Or reprive me, | 
And to many deaths renew me. - 


The Cruel Maid. 


Now, Cruel Maid, becauſe I ſee 
You ſcornfutof my love-and me; 
Te trouble you no more z but go 

My way, where you ſhall never know 
What is become of me, there I 

Will find me out a path to dye ; 


Or learn ſome way how to forger 


You, and your name for ever : Yet 
Ere I go hence, know this from me, - 
What will in time your fortune be : 
This to your coyneſs T will tell, 

And having ſpoke 1t once,farewell. 


'The Lilly will not long endure 3 
Nor the Snow continue pure : 


The.Roſe, the Violer, one day 


See 'both theſe Lady-tlowers decay : 


And you muſt fade as well as they. 


.And it may chance that Love may turn, 
And (like to mine) make your heart burn, 


And weep to ſee't ; yer this thing do, 
That my laſt vow commends to you : 


When you ſtall ſee that I am dead, 


# or Pity let a rear he ſhed ; 
And (with your Mantle o're me caſt ) 


Give my cold hpsa kits ar laſt : 
Efervice yon kiſs you need not fear, 


". That I fail ſtir, or hive more here, 
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Next hollow out a Tomb to cover 

Me; me, the moſt deſpiſed Lover 3 
And write thereon, This, Reader know, 
Love hill'd this man 5 No more bur ſo. 


Silence. 


No 3 to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 

No, wretched heart, ſwell till you break ! 

She cannot love me if ſhe would ; 

And to fay truth/rwere pity that ſhe ſhould. 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
As filent as they will be there : 

Since that lov'd hand this mortal wound doth give. 
$o handſomely the rhing contrive, 
Thar ſhe may guiltleſs of it hive . 

So periſh, that her killing thee 
May a chance Medley, and no murther be. 


'Tis nobler much for me, that I 
By her beauty, not her anger dye ; 
This will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution, that a Marryrdome. 
_ Thecenfuring world will ne're refrain 
From judging men by Thunder ſlain. 
She muſt be angry ſure, 1fT ſhould be 
So bold to aſk her to make me 
By being hers happier than fhe ; 
I will not ;, "tis a milder fate 
To fall by her not loving, than her hats. 


And yet this death ofmine, I fear, 
Will ominogs to her appear : 
When, ſound 1n every other part, 
Her ſacrifice 1s found withour an Heart ; 
For the laſt tempeſt of my death 
Shall figh out that too, with my breaths 
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Tis Miſery 


Dot 

Watcr, water IT efp1ic : An 
Come, and coole ye : all who try . 
In your loves 3 but none as T. Loy 
Though a thouſand jhowers he ” 
Sti!l a falhnp, yer I ſee : 
Not one drop to-light on me. W, 
'C 


Happy you, who can have icas 
{OF tO QUENcNh ye, Or 10:32 Cale  * On 
Fr0m your kinder Mittrciſcs, 


I have one, and ſhe alone Th 
Ofa tliuſand thouſard known, 

Deac to ail compaſſion. an 
Such an one, as will repear | | Tt 


Both the cauſe, and make the heat 
More by Provocation great. 


Gentle friends, though IT deſpaire 
Of my cure, do you heware 
x rhoſe Girles, which crucl are, 


The Call. 


Marina, ſtay, 
And run not thus It%e a young Roe away, 
No Enemy 
Turiucs thee ( foolith Girle )*ris onely I, 
I 1keep off harmes, 
If thou't be vieas'd to garriſon mine arms; 
What doſt thou fear 
F{ turn a Travtour ? may theſe Roſes here 
To paleneſs ſhred, 
And Lillies ſtand diſquiſed in ney red, 
Tf rhat I lay | 
| A ſhare, wherein thou wouldſt nor gladly ſtay ; 
Sec, 
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See, ſee the Sun ; 
Doth Nowly to his Azure lodging run; 
Come fit but here 
and preſently he'l quit our Hemiſphere 3 
So ſtill among _ 
Lovers, time 1s too ſhort or elſe too long; . 
Here will we ſpin | 
Legends for them, that have love Martyrs been 3 
| Here on this plain 
Wee talk Narcifes to a flower again; 
Come here and chooſe ; 
On which of theſe proud plats thou woulgit repoic 3 
| Here mayiſt thou ſhame 
The ruſty Violets, with the Crimſon flame 
Of either cheek 
And Primroſes white as thy firgers ſeck ; 
Nay, thou mayſt prove - 
That mans moſt noble paſſin, is to love. 
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A Check to her delay. 


Come, come away 
Or let me goe 

Muſt I here ſtay, 
Becauſe yare flow 3 
And will continue (0? 
'Trorh Lady, no. 


co ry tobe 

A ſlave to ſtate : 

And fince I'm free 

T will not wait, 
 Henceforth art ſach a rate, 

For needy fare. 


If you defire 
My ſpark ſho'd glow, 
The Peeping fire 
You muſt blow 3 
I 4 
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Or ſhall quickly grow - 
| To froft or ſnow. 


The Live. 
Farewel, nay prethee turn again, 
Rather than looſe thee, T1 arraign 
My ſelf before thee ; thou (moſt fair ) ſhall be 
Thy ſelf _ : on 
TI never grudge 
A law, ordain'd by thee. 


Pray do but ſee, how every Roſe 
A ſanguine viſage doth diſcloſe, 
O ſee, what Aromarick guſts they breath 3 
Come here wee'l fit, 
And learn:to knir, 
Them up into a wreath. . 


With that wreath, crowned ſhalt thou be - 
' Not grac't by it, but it by thee 
Then fhall the fawning Zephirs wait" to hear 
What thou ſhalt ſay, 
And ſoftly play, 
While Newes to me they bear. 


Come, prethee come, wee'l now afſay 
To piece the ſcantneſs of the day; 
Wee'l pluck the wheels from th'charry of the Sun , 
That he may give 
Lis time to live ;+ 
T1Il that our Scene be done. 
Wwee' ſuffer viperous thoughts, and cares, 
To follow after filver haires ; 
Lct's not anticipare them long before 3 
When they begin, 
To enter in, 
Each minute they'l grow more. 


No, no, Marina, ſee this brook 
How't would its poſting courſe revoke, 


Ere 
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Fre it ſhall in the Ocean mingled lie, 
And whatI pray, | 
| May cauſe ths ſtay ; 
- But to atteſt our joy ? 


Far be't from luſt ; fuch wild fire, ne're 
Shall dare to lurk or kindle here; 
Diviner flames ſhall in our fancies roule, 
Which nor depreſſe 
To earthlineſle, 
But eleyate the ſoule., 


| * Then ſhall agrandiz'd love, confeſſe, 
That ſouls can nungle ſubſtances; 
That hearts can eaſily countergchanged be, 
Or at the leaſt, 
Can alter breaſts, 
When breaſts themſelves agree. 


To Fulia. 

= * 
"Tis Ev'ning my ſweet, 
And dark; ler us meet ; 
Long time w'have here been a toying, 
And never as yet, ' - 
That ſeaſon co'd get, - 
Wherein thave had an enjoying. * 
For pity or ſhame, 
Then let not loves flame, 
Be ever and ever a ſpending ; 
Since now to the Port 
The path 1s but ſhort 3- _ 
And yet our way has no ending : 


Time flyes away faſt; 
Our hours do waſt ; | 
The while we never remember 


I 5 Hoy 
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' How ſoon ourlife, here, 
Grows old with the year, 


That dyes with the next December. 


_ Of Beamty. 


What do I hate, what's Beauty ? laſle 
How doth it paſſe ! 

As flowers, as ſoon as (melled at 
Evaporate, 

Even fo this ſhadow, ere our eyes 
Can view it, flies. 


Whar's coloar las the ſullen Night 
| Can it afiright 3g, 
A Roſe can more Vermilion ſpeak, 
Than any cheek s 
A richer white on Lillies ſtands, - 
Than any hands. 


Then what's the worth, when :ny flower 
Is worth farmore ? 


; How conftant's that which needs muſt dye, 


When day doth flye ? 


\Glow-worms, can lend ſome petty light, 


To gloomy night. 


And what's proportion ? we deſcry 
& That na tiy ; 


| And what's a lip ? *ris in the teft 


Red clay at beſt. 


| And whar's an Eye? an Eapglcts are 


More ftrong by far. 
Who ch that ſpecious nothing heed, 
» Which jthes exceed? 
Wie would his frequent kiſſes lay 
On painted clay ? 
WHh'-would nor if eyes aJetton moye - 
Young Eplers love ? 
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[s beauty thus ? then who would lye 
|  Love-fickanddye? 
And's wretehed ſelf annihilate ' 
For knows not what ? 
And with ſuch ſweat and care invade 
A very ſhade ? 


Fyen he that knows not to poſſeſs 
True happineſle, 
But has ſome ſtrong defires to try 
Whar's miſery, 
And longs for tears, oh he will prove 
One fit for love, 


Farewell to Love. 


Well-ſhadow'd Landkip, fare-ye-well : 
How T have lov'd you, none can tell, 

h At leait fo well _ 

As he, that nows hates more 

Than e're he loy'd beforc. 


But my dear nothings, take your leaye, 
No longer muit you me deceive, 
Since T perceive 
All the deceir, and know 
Whence the miſtake did grow. 


Azhe whoſe quicker eye doth trace 
A falſe Star ſhot toa Market-place, 
Do's runapace, | 
And thinking it to catch, 
A Gelly up do's ſnatch. 


So our duli ſouls taſting delight 
Far off, by ſenſe, and appetite, 

| Think that is right 

And real good; when yet 
'Tjs bur the counterfeit. 


Dov. 
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Oh! how T glory now ; that I 


Have made this new diſcovery ? 


Fach wanton eye . 
Entlam'd before : no more 
W1ll I increaſe that ſcore, 


If I gaze, now, *tis but to ſee 


What mannner of Death's-head *twill be, 


When it 1s free 
From that freſh upper-skin, 
The gazers joy and fin. 


A quick Coarſe me-thinksI ſpy 


In evy'ry waman : and mine eye, 


Ar paſling by, 


Check, and 6 troubled, juſt 


As if it roſe from Duſt. 


They morifie, not heighten me : 


Theſe of my fins the Glaſſes : - 
And here I (ce, 
How I haye loy'd before, 
And ſo I love no more. 


To a proud Lady. 
Is it birth puffs up thy mind ? 


Women beſt born are beſt inclin'd. 


Is it thy breeding ? No, Ilyd; 


Women well bred are foes to pride. 


Is 1t thy beauty, fooliſh thing ? 


| | Lay by Cloaths; there's no' ſuch thing ? 


Is it thy vertue ? that's deny'd, 
Vertue's an oppoſite to pride. 


Nay, then walk on, Tl ſay no more, 
Who made thee proud, can make thee pocr, 


The Devil only hath the skill 


To draw fair fools to this foul ill. 


0 ——— _ 


On Women. 


Find me an end our in a Ring, _ 
Turn a ſtream backwards to its ſpring, 
Recover minutes paſt and gone, 

Undo what 1s already done, 


a. 


Make Heaven ſtand {till, make moyntains fly, 


And teach a woman conſtancy, | 
An Apologetique Song. 


Men, if you love us, play no more 


The Fools or Tyrants,with your Friends, ' 


To make us ſtill fing o're and o're, 

Our own falſe Praiſes, for your ends. 
We have both wits and fancies too, 
And if we muff, ler's fing of you. 


Nor do we doubt but that we can, 
If we would ſearch with care and pain, 
Find ſome one good, in ſome one man; 
'$o going thorough all your ſtrain, 
We ſhall ar laſt of parcels make 
One good enough for a Song ſake. 


And as a cunning Painter takes 

In any curious piece you ſee, 

More pleaſure while the thing he makes, 

Than when *tis made; why, ſo will we. 
And having pleas'd our art, well try 
To makea new, and hang that by. 


Canto. 
Like to a Ring without a Finger, 


Or 2 Bell withour a Ringer 3 
Like a Horſe was never ridden, 


Jy Or a Feaſt and no Gueſt bidden; 
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Like a Well without a Bucket, 

Or a Roſe if no man plick it: 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may he be ſaid, 
That lives, nor loves, but dies a Maid. 


The Ring if worn, the Finger decks, 
.The Bell pull'd by the Ringer ſpeaks, 
*The Horſe doth eaſe, ifhe be ridden, 
The Feaſt doth pleaſe,if Gueſt be bidden, 
The Bucket draws the water forth, 


Such 1s the Virgin in my eyes, 
* That lives, loves, marries, e're ſhe dies. 


Like a'Stock not graffed on, 

Or like a Lute not play'd upon, 

Like a Jack without a weight, 

Or a Bark without a fraight, 

Likea Lock without a Rey, 

Or a Candle in the day : 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
Thar lives,nart loves, but dies a Maid. 


The graffed Stock doth bear beſt fruit, 
There's Mufick in the finger'd Lute, 


The Key the Lock doth open right, 
A Candle's uſeful in the Night : 
. Such 1s the Virgin in my eyes, 
That lives,loves.marries,e're ſhe dies. 


Like a Call withouta Non-fir, 

Or a Queſtion without an Anſwer, 
Like a Ship was never rigg'd, 

Or a Mine was never dipg'd; 

Like a Cage withouta Bird, 

Or a thing not long preferr'd, _ 
Juſt ſuch-as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives,not loves,but dies a Maid, 
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The Roſe when pluck'd,is ſtill moſt worth: 


The weight doth make the Jack go ready, 
The fraizht doth make the Bark go ſteady,” 


= 


| There's profit in the Ground manurd, 


The Non-fir doth obey rhe Call, | 
The Queſtion Anſwer'd pleaſeth all, | 
Who rigs a Ship fails with the wind, 
Who digs a Mine doth treaſure find, 
The Wound by wholſome Tent hath eaſe, 
The Box perfum'd the ſenſes pleaſe: 
Such 1s the Virgin 1n my eyes, 
That lives, loves, marries ere ſhe dies. 


Like Marrow-bone was never brokett, 

or Commendation and ns Token, 

Like a Fort and none to win 1t, 

Or like the Moon, and no man in it; 

Like-a School without a Teacher, 

Orlike a Pulpit and no Preacher. 

\ Juſtſach as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives,ne'r loves, but dies a Maid. 


The broken Marrow-bone is ſweer, 
The Token doth adorn the greet, 
There's triumph in the Fort being won, 
The Man rides glorious in the Moon 


- | The School 15 by the Teacher ſtill'd, 


The Pulpit by the Preacher fill'd.* 
Such 15 the Virgin in mine eyes, | 
Thar lives, loves, marries,e're ſhe dies, 


Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Or a thing too long deferr'd : 
Like the Gold was never try'd, 
Or the ground unoccupr'd ; 


| Like a houſe that's not poſſefſed 


Or the Book was never pre!cd, 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may the be ſaid, 
Thar hives,ne'r loye,but dies a Maid. 


J The Bird in Cage doth ſiveetly ſing, 


Due ſeaſon prefers every thing, 
The Gold thar's try'd from drofs is pur'd, 
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The Houſe 1s by poſſeſſion graced ; 

The Book when preft, 15 then embraced. 
Such 1s the Virgin 1n mine eyes, 
That lives,loves,marries,e're ſhe dies. 


A Diſſwaſive from TV, omen. 


Come away, do not purſue 

A ſhadow that will follow you. 
women lighter than a feather, 
Got and loſt, and altogether. 
Such a Creature may be thought, 
Void of Reaſon, a thing of nought. 


2. 


Come away, let not thine eyes 
Gaze upon their fopperies, 
Nor thy better Gemus dwell 
Upon a ſubje&t known .ſo well : 
For whoſe folly at the firſt, 
Man and Beaſt became accurſt. 


| L | 
Come away, thou canſt not find, 

' One of all thar's fair and kind, - 
Brighter be ſhe than the day, 
Sweeter than a Morn in ay, 

Yet her heart and tongue agrees 

*As we and the Antipodes. 


4. 
Come away, or if thou muſt 
Stay a while : yet do not truſt, . 
Nor her ſighs, nor whar ſhe ſwears, 
Say ſhe weep, tuſpe<® her rears, 
Though ſhe ſeem to melt with paſſion 
Tis old deceipr, but-in new faſhion 
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. UDoes not ſweetneſs term a ſhe 
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Come away, admit there be 

A natural neceſſity; 

Do not make thy ſelf a Slave 

For that which the deſires to have, 
What ſhe will, or do, or ſay, : 
[s meant the clean contrary way. 


6. 


Come away, or if to part 

Soon from her, affeas thy heart, 

Follow on thy ſports a while, 

Laugh and kiſs, and play a while: - 

Yet as thou loy'ſt me, truſt her nor, 
Left thou becom'ſt a — I know not what. 


An Anſwer to it. 


Stay, O ſtay, and ſtill purſue, . 
bid not ſuch happineſs adieu, | 
Know'ſt thou what a woman 1s? 


' Jan Image of Celeſtial bliſs. . 


Such a one 15 thought to be 


{The neareſt to Divinity. 


2. 


Stay, O ſtay, how can thine eye 
Feed on more felicity ? 

Or thy better Genius dwell 

On ſubjeRs that do this excell ? 


Had it not been for her art firſt, 


Man and Beaſt had liv'd accurſt. 


v, 
Stay, O ſtay, has not there been 
Of Beauty, and of Love a Queen ? 


Worthy 1t's onely ſhrine to thee? 
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And where willyertue chuſe. to ly, 
If £ot in ſuch a Treaſury ? 


4. 


Stay, O ſtay, wouldſt thow live free ? 
Then ſeek a Nuprial deſtiny : 

'T1s not natures bliſs alone, 

{She gives ) but Heavens, and that in one; 
What ſhe ſhall, or do, or ſay, 
Never from truth ſhall go aſtray. 


J« 
Stay, O ſtay, let not thine heart 
Aﬀticed be, unleſs to part + 
Soon from her. Sport, kifs and play 
Whilſt no flowers enrich the day : 
And if thou doſt a Cuckold prove, 
Impure it to thy want of love. 


T he Poſt ſcript: 


Good Women are like Stars in darkeſt night, 
Their vertuous a&tions ſhining as a light 

To guide their ignorant ſex, 'which oft rimes fall, 
And falling oft, turns Diabolical. 

Good Women ſure are Angels on the earth, 

Of theſe good Angels we have had a dearth : 

And therefore all you men thar have good wives, 
ReſpeR their Vertues equal with your lives. 


"bt 
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The Deſcription of Women. 


Whoſe head befringed with be-ſcatrered trefles, 
Shews like Apoloes, when the Morn he drefles : 

Or like 4srora when with Peart ſhe ſers 

fer long diſchevell'd Roſe-crown'd Trammelets : 
fer forehead ſmoorh, full, polifh'd, bright and high, 
bears in 1t (elf a graceful Majeſty ; 


Under the which two crawling eye-brows twine 
like to the tendrils of a flatrring Vine : 
Linder 
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Under whoſe ſhade; two ſtarry ſparkling eyes 
Are beautift'd with fair fring'd Canopies. 

Her comely noſe with uniformal grace, 

Like pureſt white, ſtands in the middle place, 
Parting the pair, as we may well ſuppoſe, 

Each cheek reſembling ſtill a damatk Roſe : 
Which like a Garden manifeſtly ſhown, 

_ How Roſes, Lillies, and Carnations grown 3 
Which ſweetly mixed both with white and red, 


Like Roſe-leaves, . white and red, ſeem mingled. 


Then nature for a ſweet allurement ſets 

Two ſmelling, ſwelling, baſhful Cherry-lets 3 
The which with Ruby-redneſs being tip'd, 

Do ſpeak a Virgin merry, Cherry-lip'd. 

Over the which a neat ſweet ſkin 1s drawn, 
Which makes them ſhew like Roſes under Lawn. 
Theſe be the Ruby-portals and divine, | 
Which ope themſelves, to ſhew an holy ſhrine, 
Whoſe breath is rich perfume, that to the ſenſe 
_ Smells like the burn'd Sabeax Frankincenſe ; 


In which the tongue, though but a member ſmall, 


Stands guarded with a Rofie-hilly-wall. 

And her white teeth, which in the.gums are ſet, 
Like Pearl and Gold, make cne rich Cabinet. 
Nextdoth her chin, with dimpled beaury ſtrive 
For his white, plump, and ſmooth prerogative. 


At whoſe fair top, to pleaſe the fight there grows 


The faireſt image of a bluſhing roſe; 

Moy'd by the chin, whoſe morion cauſeth this, 
That both her lips do part, do meet, do kiſs. 
Her ears, which like two Labyrinths are plac'd 
On either fide, with which rare Jewels grac'd; 
Moving a queſtion whether that by them 

The Jem 15 grac'd, orthey grac'd by the Jem. 
Burt the foundation of the Archite&, 

Is the Swan-ſtaining, fair, rare ſtately neck, 

- Which with ambitious humbleneſs ſtands under, 
Bearing aloft this rich round world of wonder. 
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Her breaſt a place for beauties throne moſt fir, 
« FBears up two Globes, where loveand pleaſure fit ; 
Which headed with two rich round Rubies, ſhow 
like wanton Roſe-buds growing out of Snow, 
And in the milky valley that's between, 
Fits Cupid kiſſing of his morher Queen. 
Then comes the belly, ſeated nexr below, 
Like a fair mountain 1n Riphean ſnow : 
Where Nature in a whiteneſs without ſpor, 
Hath in the middle tr d a Gordian knot. 
Now love 1nvites me to ſurvey-her thighes, 
Swelling 1n likeneſs ike rwo Chryſtal ſkyes ; 
Which to the knees by nature faſtned on, 
Derive their ever well 'greed motion. 
Her Legs with rwo clear Calves, like filver try'd, 
Kindly (well up with littlSpretty pride 3 
| PLeaving a diſtance for the comely (mall 
To beaurifie the leg and foot withall. 
Then lowly, 'yet moſt lovely ſtand the feet, 7 
Round, ſhort and cleer, like pounded Spices ſweet 3 
And whatſoever thing they tread upon, 
They make it ſcent like bruiſed Cynamon. 
The lovcly thoulders now allure the eye, 
To ſee two Tablets of pure Ivory : 
From which two arms like branches ſeem to fpread 
With tender yein'd, and filver- coloured, 
With little hands, and fingers long and ſmall, _ 
To grace a Lute, a Vial, Virginal. 
In length each finger doth his next cxcell, 
JEaxch richly nteaded with a pearly ſhell. 
Thus every part 1n contrariety 
Neer 1n the whole, .and make an harmony : 
j 45 divers'{trings do fingly diſagree, 
But form'd by number make ſweet melody. 


Her ſuppoſed Servant, deſcribed. 


I would have him if T could, 


Noble 3 or of greater Blood : 
| 4 Titles, 
. 


% 
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Titles, I confeſs, do take me; 
And a woman God did make me, - 


French to boot, at leaſt in faſhion, 
" And his manners of that Nation. 


Young I'd have him too, and fair, 
Yet a man with cripſed hair 
Calt in a thouſand ſnares, and rings 
For loves fingers, and his wings : 
Cheſt-nut colour, or more ſlack 
Gold,upon a ground of black. 
Venisand Minerva's eyes, 
For he muſt look wanton-wiſe. 


Eye-brows bent like C:»id's bow, 

. Front, an ample field of Sngw ; 
Even noſe, and cheek { withall ) 
Smoorh as 1s the Biliard Ball ; 
Chin, as wholly as the Peach ; 
And his lip ſhould kifling teach, 
Till he cheriſh'd too much beard, 
And make love or me afteard. 


He ſhould havea hand as ſofc 
As the Down, and ſhew it oft ; 
Skin as ſmooth as any ruſh, 
And fo thin to ſeea bluſh 
Riſing through it ere it came 3 
All his blood ſhould be a flame 
Quickly fir'd as in beginners 
In Loves School, and yet no ſinners. 


*T were too long to ſpeak of all 
What we Harmony do call, 
In a body ſhould be there. 
Well he ſhould his Cloaths to wear ; 
Yet no Taylor hclp to make him 
Dreſt, you ſtill for man ſhould take him; 
And not think Ii had eat a Stake, 
Or were ſet upin a brake, 


_ 
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Fancies and Fantasticks. 
Valiant he ſhould be as fire, 


chewing danger more than ire. 
Bounteous as the Clouds to Earth ; 


" Land as honeſt as h1s birth, 


ſt 


| 


All his a&1ons to be ſuch 

as ro do norning too much. 

Nor g're-praiſe, nor yet condemn 3 
Nor out-value, nor contemn 

Nor do wrongs, nor wrongs receive 5 
Nor tye knots, nor knots unweave 
And from baſeneſs to be free, 

As he durit love Truth and Me. 


Such a man with every part, 
| could give my very heart 3 > 
But of one, if ſhort he came, 


| [ican reſt me where I am. 


Another Ladies Exception. 


For his mind IT donot care, - 
That's a toy that I could ſpare 
Let is Title be but great, 


FHis Cloaths rich, and Band fit neat, 


unſelf young, and face be good, 
All T wiſh*ris underſtood. 
What you pleaſe you parts may call, 


|'Tis one good part I'd lye withall. 


Abroad with the Mails. 


Come, ft we under yonder Tree, 
Where merry as the Matds we'l be, 
And as on Primroſes we fit, — 
Wel venture*( if we can ) at wit: 
If not, at Draw-gloves we will phy ; 
% ſpend ſome Minutes of the day ; 
Or elfe ſpin out the thread of fards, 


| Paying at Queſtions and Commands : 


Or tell what ſtrange tricks Love can do, 
By quickly making one of two. 
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Thus we will fit and-talk ; but tell 

No cruel truths-of Philomnel, 

Or Phillis, whom hard fate forc'd on, 
To kl her ſelf for Demophon 3 

But Fables we'] relate 3 how Fove 

Pur on all ſhapes to get a Love 3 

As now a Satyr, then a Swan, 

A Bull butthen : and now a Man. 

Next we-will a& how young men woe 3 
And ſigh and kiſs as Lovers do. 

And talk of Brides, and who ſhall make 
That Wedding Smock, this Bridal-Cake ; 
That dreſs this ſprig, that leaf, this vine ; 
That ſmooth and filken Columbine. 
This done, we'l draw lots who ſhall buy 
And guild the Bayes and Roſemary : 
Whar Pofies for our Wedding Rings; 
What Gloves we'l give, and Ribbonings: 
And ſmuling at our ſelves, decree, 

Who then the joining Prieſt ſhall be. 
What ſhort ſweet Prayers ſhall be ſaid 3 
And how the Pofſer ſhall be made 

With Cream of Lillies, { not of Kine ) 
And TIS: for ſpiced Wine. 
Thus haying talkt, we'l next commend: 
Akiſs to each, and fo well end, 


Th! 


- #9 
& 
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The Shepheards Holy-day. 


| Mopſo and Marina, + 


My. Come Marina let's away, 
For both Bride, and Bridegroom ſtay: 
F1e for ſhame, are Swain ſo long 
Pinning of their Head-gear on ? 
: Prethee ſee, 
41 None but we | 
'Mongſt the Swains are left unready : 
Fie, make haſt, 
Bride 1s paf}, | 
Follow me, and I will lead thce, 
; "OO 


= 
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Mar. On, my loving Mopſzs, on, 

I am ready, all is done, 

From my head unto my foot, 

Tam fitted each way too't ; 
Buskins gav, 
Gown of Gray, : 

Beſt that all our flocks do render ; 
Hart of Straw, 

| Platted through, 
Cherry lip, and middle lender. 


Mop. And I think you will not find 
Mopjus any whit behind, 
For he loves as well to goe, 
| As moſt part of Sheapheards do. 
Cap of brown, 2 
. Bottle-crown, | 
With the leg I won at dancing, 
And a pump, 
- Fit tojump, 
When we Shepheards fall a prancing. 


And I know there 1s a ſort 

W1ll be well provided fort? , 

For I hear, there will be there, 

Livelieſt Swaines within the ſhere : 

. etting Gl, | 
amping Wl ; 

O'r the floore will have their meaſure : 

Kit and Kate + EY 
[There will waite, 
-*”  Tiband Ton will rake their pleaſure. 


Mar. But 1 feares 
Mov. What doſt thou feare ? 
Afr. Crowd the Fidler 1s not there : 
' And my mind delighted 1s | 
Wi:h no ſtroke ſo much as his. 
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M9. Tf not he, 
There willbe - £ 
D-on: the Piper that will trounce it, 
far. Bui if Crowd 
Struck alowd, 
Lord me-thinks how I could bounce it 


Mop. Bounce it Mall T hope thou will, 

For I know that thou haſt skill 3; . 

And I am ſure, thou there ſhalt find 

Meaſures ſtore to pleaſe thy mind. ” 
Roundelayes, | 
Iriſh hayes, : 

Cogs and Rongs, and Peggic Ramlſy, 
Spaniletco, 
The Venetto, 

Fohn come kifle me, Wilſons fancy. 


Har. Bur of all there's none ſo ſprightly 
To my ear, as Toxch me lightly ; 
For it's this we Shepheards love, 
Being that which-moſt doth move ; 
There, there, there, 
Q To a hairez : 
O 7: Crowd, me thinks I hear thee, 
Young nor old, : 
Ne're conld hold, 
But muſt leak if they come near thee. 


Mop. Bluſh Marina, fie for ſhame, 
| Blemiſh not a Shepheards name ; 
May. Mopſus, why, 1s't ſuch a matter, 
Maids to ſhew their yielding nature ?' 


O what then, 
Be ye men, 
That will hear your ſelves fo forward 
When youfind , 
Us inclin'd 2. xl 


_ To your bedand board fo toward ? | 
2 : : 3789 | | 
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Mop. True indeed, the fault is ours, 
Though we term it oft time yours. 
Mar. What would Shepheards have us do; 
Burt to yield when they do woe ? 
And we yield 
. Them the field, 
And endow them with their riches, 
Ap. Yet we know 
Ofc times too, | 
You' not ſtiek to wear the Breeches. 


* May, Fools they"Ideem them, that do hear thee 
_ Say their wives are wont to wear them ; 
For I know, there's gone has wit, 
Can endure or ſuffer it 3 
Bur if they 
Have no ſtay, . 
Nor diſcretion ( as 'tis common ) 
Then they may 
Gree the ſway, 
As'1s fitting, to the Woman. 


- Mop. All roo long ( dear Love ) I ween, 
: Have we ſtood upon this Theam : 
| Let each Lafle, as once it was, 
Love her Swain, and Swain his Lafle : 
So ſhall we 
HKonour'd be, 
In our maring, in our meeting, 
While we ſtand © 
Hand inhand, | 
Honeſt Swainling, with his Sweetings 


Alvar and Anthea. 


Come Anthea let us two 
. Go to Feaſt, as others do. 
Tarts and Cuſtards, Cream and Cats, 
Ace the junkers ſtill ar Wakes, 


Unto 


- 


rd Of SY > Þ > —Þ 4 
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Unro which the Tribes reſort, 
Where the bufineſſe 1s the ſport 3 
 Morris-dancers thou fhalr ſee, 
Marian too in Pageantrie ; 
And a Mimick to deviſe 
Many grinning properties. | 
Players there will be, and rhoſe 
Baie in aQion as 11 clothes: 
Yer wich ftrurring Fey will plenle 
The incurious VIll 
| Near the dying oft ap 
| There will be a Cudpel- play, 
Where a Coxcomb will ve broke, 
Ere a good word can begfp 
But the anger ends all here, 
J Drenchr in Ale, or drown "Ain Beer, 
Happy Ruſticks, beſt content 
With the cheapeſt Merriment: 
.And poſleſſe no- other fear, 
Than to want the Wake neRt years 


The Wake. 


, and whither ſhall we goe ? 
To the Wake I trow : 
Tis the Village Lord Maiors flow: 
Oh ! to meer I will not faile 3 
For my pallate 1s in haſt 
THT fip againand taſt 
of the Nut-browne Laſſe and Ale. 


Feel how my Temples ake 
For the Lady of the Wake ; 
Her lips are as ſoft as a Medler 
With her Poſies and her points, 
. And the Ribbons on her joynts, 
The device of the fields and the Pedler, 


K-3: 


-” 
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_ 


Enter Maurice-Dancer. 


With a noyſe and a Din, 
_ Comes the Maurice-Daricer in : < 
| With a fine linnen ſhirt, but a Buckram kin. 
[- Oh! he treads out ſuch a Peale 

| From Jus paireof legs of Veale,. 

| The Quarters are Idols to him. 

|. Nor doe thoſe Knaves inviron 

Their Toes with ſo muchiron, 

Twill ruine a Smith to ſhooe him, 

], and then he flings about, 

| -His ſwear and his ciour, 

The wiſer think it ewo-Ells : 

While the Yeomen find 1t meet, 

| Thar he janglejat his fect; :, _ * 
| The Forc-horſes right Ear Jewels. 
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- Enter Fidler. « 


# But before all be done, 
_ | Witha Chriſtopher ſtrong, 

fame: Muſick none, though Fidler one, 

While the Owle and his Granchild, 

With a face like a Mznchild, OE : 
Amaz'd.in their Neſt, bh NS: ”" 
Awake from the Reſt, ED 
and ſeek. out an Oak to ſaugh i In. 
Such a diſmal chance, 
Makes the Church-yard dance, 
When the Screech-Owle guts ſtring a S"_ 
When a Fidlers coarſe, 
Catches cold and grows hoarſe, 
0h ye never heard a ſadder, 
When a Ratrle-headed Cutter, 
Makes his will before Supper, 

To the Tune of the Nooze and the Ladder, 


ES -. 
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© - 


=;ter the Taberer 


' T+ but all will not do, 
Wirhout a paſſe or two, 


-. From him that pipes and Tahers the Tattoo. 


He's a man that-can tell *em, 
-— Such a Jigge trom his Vellam 3 
With his Whiſtle and his Club, 
And his brac't half-Tub, 
That I think there ne're came hefore ye 3 
-Though the Moths lodged in't, 
Or in Manuſcript or print, 
Such a pirrull parchment ſtory. 
He that hammers hke a Tinker 
Kettle Mufick 15 a ſtinker, 
Our Taherer bids him heark it 
Though he thraſh till he ſwears, 
And outsthe bottoms beats 
Of his two DoJer- Drums to the Marker. 


Enter 
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Enter the Bag-piper. 


$- Bag-piper, good luck-on you, 
| Thart a Man for my Money 3 - 
{4 tim the Bears love better than honey. . 
How he tickles up his skill, 
With his bladder and his quillz 
How he ſwells till he bliſter; © 
While he gives his mouth a Glifter, . 
Nor yet does his Phyſick grieve tum 3 - - 
His chops they would not tarry | 
. For a try'd Apothecary, : 
But the Harper comes in to relieve hims.. 
Wtoſe Mufick took its fountain, 
From the Bog or the Mountain, 
For better was never afforded.” - - 
Strings hop and rebound, 
| Ohthe very ſame ſound | 
May be ſtruck from a Truckle-bed coarded.' 


K.s 


Fer 
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Cock-throwing..' | 
Cock-a-doodle-doo, 'tis the braveſt game, 
Take a Cock from his Dame, 

Ard bind him to a ſtake, 

How he itruts, how he throwes, 
How he ſ{iaggers, haw he crowes, 
As 1i the day newly brake, * 
How his Miſtriſs Cackles; 
 _ Thusnto find him in ſhackles, 
And ty'd to a Pack-threed Garter ; 
Oh the Bearsand the Bulls, | 
Are but Corpulent Gulls 
To the valiant Shrove-tide Martyr... 


Gaanto. 
Lerno Poct Critick in his Ale, .- 


| Now tax me for a. heedlefle Tale, 


” Forere I have done, my honeſt Nez, 
| Hl bring my matter co. head. 


The Brazen Head ſpeaks through the Noſc 
More Logick than the Colledge knowes : 
Quick-tilyer Reads run over all, | 

But Punces Heads keep Leaden-hall;, 


A Quiriſters Head is made of aire, 
A Head of wax becomes a Player, . 
So plant *tis ro any ſhape, 

A Ring, a Clown, bur 1ht; an Ape. 
A melancholy head it was 

That thought it ſelf a Venice glaſſe 3. 
Burt when i 'ſee.a drunken tor, 
Methinks his Head's a ChamDberpot.. 


I » 


Tie] 


ef 


{- Such turn-pegs, mazes, tenter-hooks : 
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There 13 the tongue of ignorance, 
That hates rhe time 1r cannot dance 3 - 
Shew him dear wit in Verſe or proſe, 
ſtreeks like Brimſtone in his noſe 3 
But when his Granhams will 1s read, 
Odear ! (quorh he ) and ſhakes his head. 
| French heads taught ours the gracefull ſhake, - © 
They learn'd it 1n the laſt Earch-quake. 


The gentle head makes mouths in ſtate, | 

{ At the Mechanick Beaver-pate. 

The empty head of meer Eſquire, 

Scorns wit ;, as born a title higher... 

In Cavite he holds his Lands, 

His wiſdome 1n Fee-ſimple ſtands. 

Which he may call for, and be ſped,. 
Out of the Footmans running head.. 


The Saracens, not Gorgons head, , 
iC:n look old ten in thundred dead ; 
But deaths-head on his fingers ends, 
Afﬀiicts him more than twenty Ficnds 3 - 
| An Oxfard Cook that 15 well read, 
Knows how to dreſle a Criticks head. 
Take out the brains, and ſtew the notes, . 
© rare Calves-head for Pupils thtoars.. 


F rom:theus would be puzled, 
To'make a new ProjeRors heat : 
He hath ſuch ſubtile turns and nooks, 


A trap-door here, and there vault, 

- Szould you go 1n, you'ld ſure be caught) ; 
This head, if er-the heads-man ſtick, 
He'll ſpoile the ſubtile politick. 


Six heads there are will ne be ſeen, 
The firft a Maids paſt twice ſixteen : 

- The next 1s of an Unicors, . 

Which when I ſee, Il truft his horn  : 
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A Beeggers 1n a Beaver; and 
&. Gyant in a Pignnics hand 


' — A Comardin aladies lap, 


A good man 1g 2 Fryers cap. 
T he plural head of multitude, - 


Will make good hodge-pedge when 'tis ſtu'd 3. 


Now I haye done my honeft Ned, 
And brought my matter to a Head. 


Titerrogative Cantilena, 


I{ all che World were Paper, 

And all the Sea were Ink ; | 
It 2li che Trees were Bread and Cheelc,. 
How ſhould we do for drink ? 


If all the World were ſand'o, 


Oh when what ſhould welack'o? 


If as they fay there-were no clay, 


= How ſhould we rake Tobacco ? 
Fall our veſlels raw'a, 


If none bur had a crack'a 3- 


| It Spanijh Apes eat all the Grapes, 


How ihould we do for Sacka ! 


If Fryers had no bald pates, 

Nor Nuns had no dark Cloyſters; 

If all the Seas were Beaus and Peale, 
How ſhould we do for Oyſters ? 

Tf there had been no Projects 

Nor nviie chat did 2reat Wrongs 5 

If rialer. inall-curn Players atl, 

How 1}.Guid wc do tor SOrgs ?. 


If all tings were etcrra), 


= 


Ar.d nuthirg their end bringing 3 
It this ſhould Lc, then how ſhould we 
Here make an crd.o: lingihg ?. 


Tb. 
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The ſeven Planets.* 
hY SON 5 > 
SATURN diſeas'd with age, and left for dead 3 
Chang'd all his Gold to be involy'din Lead. 
FOVE, Funo leaves, and loves to take his range, 
| From whom man learns to love, and loves to change. 


FUNO checks Fove, that he to earth ſhould come, 
Having her ſelf ro ſport withall at home. . 


MARS is difarni'd, andis-o Venus gon, 
Where Vulcan's Anvil 'myft be ſtruck upon. 


'| SOL ſees, yet cauſe he may nor be allow'd, 
To ſay he ſees, he hides him in a Cloud, 


VENUS tells Vulcan, Mars ſhall ſhooe her Steed, 
For he it 15 that hirs the Nall o'th' Head, 


The Aery-nuntias, fly MERCURIUS, _ 
Is ſtoln from Heay'n to G alobetgicus. | 


LUNA-1s deemed chaſt, yet ſhe's a Sinner, 
Witnzſs the man that ſhe receives within her : 
But that ſhe's horn'd:1t cannot well be ſed, 
Since I ner heard that ſhe was marricd. 


The twelve Signs ofthe Todiack, 
T- 
Venus to Mays, and Mars to Venus came, + 
Venus contriv'd, and Mars confirm'd the fame ;: 
Ida, the place, the game vhit Lett did pleate, 
Whiles /ulcan found the Sun in ARIES, 


S 
TAURUS, as it hath becn alleadg'd by ſome, 


Is tled from Neck and Throz: to roar at Rozze, 
But now the Bull js grown to ſuch a rate, Wil 
The price has brought the Byll quite out of date. ll 

| CAN-|] | 
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S 


CANCER the backward-Crab is figur'd here, 
O're Stomach, Breaſt and Ribs ro domineer. 
Er:e0n a Rib was made, whence we may know, 
Women from Eve were cral'd and backward tov. 


me 


VIRGO the Phoenix gn, { asall can tell ye ) 
Has Regimento're Bowels, and o're Belly, | 
But now ſince Virgo could not her belly tame; . 
Belly has forc'd Virgo to loſe her name, 


> —- {HO Her, 


pr nies, ® of ; 
[322% is m v 


SCORPIO: Serpent-hke, moſt lily tenders 
What much ſeduceth man, his privy members : . 
Which mov'd our Grandam Ew giveear unto. 
That ſecret- member-patron :5corÞto. 


Vp 


The Goariſh CAPRICORN that us'd to preſs 
*Mongſt naked Mermaidens, now's faln on's knees, 


Where creſt-faln roo: { poor Snake ) heljes as low, 


As thoſe on whom he did his horns beſtow, 


Ik 


With arm in arm our GEMINI enwreath, 
Their individuate parts 1n-life and death : 
The arms-and ſhoulders fway, O may Thave . 
But two ſuch friends to have me to my Grave. 


Jy 


LEO a Port-like Prelate now become, 
_— retires tO tit” See of Rom? : 
ASca, and yet no Levant-ſea, for than 


He were no Leo, but Leviathan. . 


| | 
ol : LL 
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via 
— 


LIBRA the reins, which we mayJuſltlj call 

a Ggn which Tradeſmerhate rhe worſt of all : | 
For the 1mplies even weights, but do not look | 
To find this fign mm every Grocers-book... | 


T | 
If thou wouldit pleaſe the-Laſs that thou doſt _— | 
The t1gn muſt ever be in SAGITTARY : 3 
Which rules the thighs.an influence more common lit 
1 Mongſt Marmoſites and Monktes, than ſome women, . 


ANA 
rd 


aQuaARIUS ( as I informed am ) Es | 
Rept Prddle-wharſe, and was a Waterman, , | 


But being one too honeſt for thar kind, | 
He row'd to Heaven, and lefr thote knaves belund.. | | 


RX 
PISCIS the fiſhi15 ſaid to rule the feer, 
And Socks withall that keep the feer from ſweat 3. 


Qne that purveyes provition enough, 
Of Ling, Poor- Fobnand other Lenten ſtuft. 


A Hymn to Bacchus. 


I ſing thy praiſes Bacchys, 
Who with thy Thyrſ? doſt thwack us:; 
And yet thou to doit black us 


With bo!ldne& that wesfear, 
No Brutus entring here ; 
Ner Cato the ſeyere. 


Whar though the L:ifors threat ns, - 
We know they dare nor bear us. 
1 WH long as chou doſt hear ns, | 
| _ 

. | Vie 
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When we thy Orgies ſing, 
Each Cobler is a King : 
Nor dreads-he any thing. 


And though he doth not rave, 
Yet he'l rhe courage have 
Tocall my Lord Maior Knave ; 
Beſides too, In a brave, 


Although he has no riches, 

But. walks with dangling breeches, 
And ſkirts that want their ſtitches ;. 
And ſhews his naked flicthes ; 


Yet he'l be thought or ſeen, 

So good as George-a Green 5. 

And calls his Blouze, his Queen, 
And ſpeaks in a Language keen. 
O Bacchas, let us be 

From Cares and troubles free 3. 
And thou ſhalt hear how we 


Wyll chant new Hymmns to thee. 
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The Welſhmans praiſe of Wales. 


' | I's not come here to tauke of Pr:t, 
From whence the Welſe dos take hur root ? 
Nor tell long Pedegree of Prince Camber, 
Whoſe Linage would fill fuil a Chamber, 
Nor ſing the deeds of ould Saint Davie, 
The Urſip of which would fill a Navie. 
Bur hark you me now for a liddell rales, 
Sall make a gread deal ro the credit of Wales, - 


hn 
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For her will rudge your ears, 
- With the praiſe of hur thirteen Seers, 


And make you as clad and merry, 
As foutcen pot of Perry. 


Tis true, was wear him Sherkin freize, 
But what 1s that ? we have ſtore of ſc1ze 3 
And Got 1s plenty of Coats Milk 
_ Thar ſell him well, will by him f:lk 
Inough, . to make him fine to quarrell 
At Herjord Sizes in new apparrell 3 
And get him as much green Melmit perhap, - 
Sall give 1t a face ro his Momouth Cap. . 

, Bur then the ore of Lemſter; 
Py.Cot 1s uver a Sempſter, 
That when he 1s ſpun, or did 
Yet match him with hir thrid. 


Aull this the Backs now, let as tell yee, 
Of ſome proviſions for the Belly : | 
As Cid, and Goat, and great Goats Mother, 
And Runt, and Cow, and good Cows uther. . 
And once bur taſt on the We!ſe Mutton, 
Your Engl:s Seeps not worch a button. 
And then for your Fifſe, ſhall ſhooſe ir your Dille, 
Look bur about, and there 1s a Trout, : 
A Salmon, Cor, or Chevin, 
W1ll feed you ſix or ſevin, 
As taul man as ever ſwagger 
With Welje Club, and long dagger. 


Bur aull this while, was never think 

. A word 1n praiſe of our Welſe Drink : 

E Yer for aull that 1s a Cup of Bragat, 
 AullEnglaid Seer may caſt his Cap at. 

And whar you ſay to Ale of Webley, 

' Toudye him as well, you'll praiſe him trebly,. 
As mell as Metbeglin, or Syder, or Meath, 
Sall take 1t your Dagger quite out o' the ſeath, 


And: 


} Is ſw 
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And Oat: cake of Guarthenion, 
With a goodly Leek or Onion, 
To give as ſweet arell1s 

As er did Harper Ellis. 


nd yet 15 nothing now all this, 

Fofour xtuſicks we do miſs; 
ch Harps, and Pipes too, and the Crowd 5 
aſt aull come in, and tauk aloud, 

5 low as Bangu, Davies Bell, 
fwhich is no doubt you have tell : 

5 well as cur lowder Wrexam Organ, 
drumbling Rocks in the Seer ofGlamorgar, 
Where look but inthe ground there, 

And you fall ſee a ſound there ; 

That put hur all rogedder, 

| 1 ſweet as meaſtre pedder. 


J 


Hur in Love, 


modeſt Shentle when hur ſee 
he great laugh hur made on mee, . 
Jand fine wink thar hur ſend 
ſo hur come to ſee hur friend : 
er could not ſtroſe py Got apove, 
Put was entangle 1n hur love. 
A hundred a time hur was about 
To ſpeak to hur, and lave hur out, 
Put hur being a Wel/hman porne, 
and therefore was think hur woud hur (corn ; 5 
Was fear hur think, nothing petter, 
Than cram hur love into a Lerter, 
Hoping he will no ceptions take 
Unto kur love for Countrey fake : 
For ay hur be Welſhman, whad ten ? 
Jy Got they all be Shentlemen. | 
Was decend from Shoves nown line, 
tar humane, and par divine 


233 


And. 
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And from Venus, that fair Goddeſs, 

And twenty other Shentle poddys ; 
Heftor ftcut, and comely Parris, 
Arthur, Prute, and King of Fayrzs, 

Was hur nown Cotins all a kin, 
Wehave the Pow?ls Tue in: 

And for ought that hur con lee, 

As goot men as other men pee : 

But whot of that ? Love1s a Rnave, 
Was make hur do whothe weond have; 
Was compel hur write'Me Rhime 

That ne'r was writ before the rime, 

And if he will nod pity hur pain, 

As Got ſhudge hur ſoul, fall ne'r write again : 
For Love 1s like an Ague-fit, 
Was brin poor We!ſeman out on hur wit : 
Till by hur onſwer, hur do know _ 
Whother hur do love hur, at or no. 

Hur has nothin in Ezgland lung, 

And conna ſpeak the Englis tongne : 

Put hur is hur friend, and ſo hur will prove, 
Pray a ſend hur word, if hur con love. 


of 
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Of Melanchlly. 


When IT go muſing all alone, ; 

Thinking of divers things fore-known, 

When I build Caſtles m the Air, 

Void of ſorrow and void of fear, 

Peafing my (elf with Phantaſms ſweer, 

Me thinks the time runs very flect. 
All my joys to this are folly, 


Nought {o ({weert as Melancholy, 


- WhenT lye waking all alone, 
Recounting whart TI have ill done, 

My thoughts on me then tyrannize, 
Fear and forrow me ſurprize, 
Whether tarry ſtill or go, 
Methinks the time moves very ſlow. 

All my griefs to this are jolly, 
J Nought ſo ſad as Melancholly. 


When to my ſelf T a& and ſmile, 


By a brook ſide, or wood fo green, 
Unheard, unſought for, or unſeen, 
A thouſand pleaſures do me bleſs, 
And crown my ſoul with happinek. 
All my joyes beſides are folly, 
None ſo ſweet as Melancholly.  . 


When TI lye, fit, or walk alone, 

 T gh, I grieve, making great mdan, 
In a dark grove, or irkſome den, 

With diſcontents and Furies then, 
A thouſand Miſeries at once, 

Mine heavy heart, and ſoul enſconce. 

All my griefs to this are jolly, 
= None ſo ſowre as Melancholly. 


Me thinks Thear, me thinks I ſe 

Sweet Maſick, wondrous Melody, 
Towns, Palaces, and Ciries fine, 
Here now, then there, the "ge is mine, 
Rare Beauties, gallant Ladies ſhine, 
What e're 15 lovely-or divine: 

All other joyes to this are folly, 

None ſo ſweet as Melancholly. 


Me thinks T hear, me thinks I ſee 
Ghoſts, Goblins, Fiends, my Phantaſie 


* 


Headleſs Bears, black Men and Apes, 
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With pleafing thoughts the time begulle _ 


Preſents a thouſand ug]y ſhapes, We 


Doleful out-cryes, and fearful fights, 
My ſad and diſmal Soul affrights, 
» All my griefs to this are jolly, 
None ſo damn'd as Melancholly. 


Me thinks I court, methinks I kits, 
Methinks. \ now embrace my Miftriſs, 
© bleſſed dayes, O ſweet content, 
In Paradiſe my,time 1s ſpent. 
Such thoughts may ſtill my fancy move, 
So may I ever be in love. 

All my joyes to this are folly, 

Nought ſo ſweet as Melancholly. 


When I reccunt Love's many frights, 
My fighs, my tears, my waking nights, 
My jealous firs ; O mine hard fate, 
I now repent, but *r1s too late. | 
No torment 15 ſo bad as love, 
$o bitter to my Soul can prove. 
All my griefs to this are jolly, 
Nought ſo harſh as Melancholly. 


Friends and Companions, get you gone, 

'Th my*defire to be alone, 

Ne're well but when” my thoughts and T, 

Do domineer jn privacy : is 

No Jem, no Treaſure liketo this, _ 

Tis my delight, my Crown, my Bliſs. | 
All my joyes to this are folly, 
Nought ſo ſweet as Mclancholly. 


Tis my fole plague to be alone, 
Lama beaſt, a monſter grown, 
I will no light nor company, 

I find it now my miſery. 

' The ſcene 15 turn'd, my joyes are gone, 
Fear, diſcontent, and ſorrows come. 
All my griefs to this are jolly, 
Nought ſo fierce as Melancholly. 


Fancies and Fantaitichs... 
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Tle not change life with any King, 
I raviſhr am : Can the World bring 
More joy, than till ro laugh and ſmile, 
In pleaſant toyes, time to beguile ? 
Do not, O do not trouble me, 
S8 ſweet content I feel and ſee. 

All my joyes to thns are folly, 

None ſo divine as Melancholty. 


Tle change my ſtate with any wretch, 


Thou canſt from Gaol or dung-hill ferch : 


My pain's paſt cure, another Hell, 
T may not in this torment dwell, 
Now deſperate I hate my Life, 
'Lend me an Halter or a Knife. 
All my griefs to this are jolly, 
- Nonght ſo damn'd as Melancholy. 
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On the Letter ® 


j kun round my lines, whilſt T as roundly ſhow 
The birth, rhe worth, the extent of my round J'. 
That © which in the indigeſted Maſs 
Did frame ir ſelf when nothing framed was. 
Bur when the Worlds great Maſs it felf did ſhow, 
| 1n largeneſs, fairnefs, roundneſs a great © « 
The Heavens, the element a box of O's, 
Where ſtill the-greater doth tlic 1efs 1ncloſe. 


L : The 
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The imaginary Center in O's made 

Thar ſpeck which in the World doth ſtand or fade. 

The Zodiack Colours, and Equaror Line, 

In Tropick and Meridian © did ſhine, 

The lines of breadth, ard lines of longirndc, 

Climate from Climate, doth by Q ic ſeclude. 

And 1n the ſtarry ſpanglcd <ky the © 

Makes us the day from night diſtin&:ly know. 

And by his motion, round as in a ring, 

|  Lightao himſelf, light to each © doth bring : 
In each dayes journey, in his Circle round, 

The framing of an 7 by ſenſe 1s found. 
The Moon hath to the O's frame moſt aftettien : 
But the Sun's envy 'grudgerh ſuch perfection. * 
Yet Dian hath each month, and every year, 
Learned an O's frame 1n her front to bear. 
*And to requite So/s envy with the like, 
-With oft Eclipſes ar his © doth firike. 
In our Inferior Bodies there doth grow 
"Matter enough to ſhew the worth of © . 
-Our brains and hearteither in. O doth lye, 
-Sorhat the neſt of O's the ſparkling eye. 
'The ribs in meeting faſhion an O's frame, 
The:mouth and ear, the noſtrils bear the ſame. 
The Latinshonourtng the chiefeſt parts, 
Gloried to make our © the heart of hearts 
Fronting it with three words of deepeſt ſenſe, 
' Order, Opimon, and Obcdience. . R 
Ofc have I ſeen a Reverend dimmed eye, 
By the help of © toread moſt leg1bly. 
Each drop ofraia that falls, each thwerthat grows, 
Each Com rthar's currant gdorh reſemble ©'s. 
Tnto the Water if a Stone we throw, 

- Mark how each Circle joins to make an O . 
Cut but an Orange, you thall eatily find,” 
Yellow with winte and watry O's combin' d, 
©S 2 preſerve a trembling Conjurer, 

10 from luis Circie _— neyer ſtir, 
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© from a full-rhroat Cryer, if 1rcome, 
Strikes the tumultuous roaring people dumb. ' 
The thundring Cannon from this dreadful Q, 
Ruine to walls, and death to men doth throw. 
O utrers woes, O doth expreſs our joyes, 
© wonders -ſhews, © riches, or © toyes. 
And © ye women which do faſhions fall, 
© rufte, O gorger, and © farthingall, 
And © ye ſpangles © ye golden O's 
That art upon the rich embroydered throws, 
Think not we mock, though our diſpleafing per: 
Sometime doth write, you bring an © to men. 
Tis no diſparagement to you ye know, 
Þ] Since 0ps the Gods great Grandame bears an © 3 
Your ſexes glory ( Fortune ) though ſhe reel, 
Is ever conſtant to her ©, her wheel, " 
And you Carroches through the ſtreet that glide, 
By art of four great O's do help you ride. 
When tables full, and cups do overflow, 
Is not each cup, each falt, each diſh an © ? - 
What 1s't that dreadful makes a Princes frown, 
| Bur that his head bears golden © the Crown ? 
Unhappy then tl Arithmetician, and 
He that makes O a barren Cipher ſtand. 
Lethim know this, that we know in his place, 
An © adds number, with a figures grace ; . 
'| And that O which for Cypher he doth take, 
One daſh may eafily a thouſand make. 
But © enough, I have done my reader wrong, 
Mine © was round, and I have made it long. 


Pure Nouſence. 


When Neptn?'s blaſts, and Boyeas blazing ſtorms, 

When Tritons pitchfork cut off /icans hortis, 

| When Eolzs boy{tf'rous Sun-beams grew fo dark, 

That Mars in Moon-ſhine could not hit the mark: 

Then did T fee the gloomy day of Troy, Q 

When poor Z2a5legleſs ran away, gw 
5% ED Wha 
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Who took the torrid Ocean in his hand, 
And failed to them all the way by land : 
An horrid fight to ſee Achilles fall, 
He brake his neck, yet had no hurt at all. 
But being dead and almoſt in a trance, 
He threarned'forty thouſand with his lance. 
Indeed 'twas like ſuch ftrafige fights then were ſeen, 
An ugly, rough, black -Monſter all in green. 
Thar all about the white, blew, round, ſquare, ſky, 
"The fixed Stars hung by Geometry. | 
Fans amazed, and Foue ſurpriz'd with wonder, 
..Caus'd Heaven to ſhake, and made the mountains thun- 
Which caus'd nas once again retire, ( der, 
Drown'd #tna's hill, and burnt the Sea with fire, 
N11xs for fear to ſee the Ocean burn, © 
Went ſtill en forward in a quick return. 
Then was that broyl of Agamemnen's done, 
When trembling Ajax to the battel come. 
He ſtruck ſtark dead ( they now are living ſtill ) 
Five hundred muſhrooms with his martial bill. 
"Nor had himſelf eſcap'd, as {ome men ſay, 
Tf he being dead, he had not run away. " 
© monſtrous, hideous Troops of Dromedarics, 
How Bears and Bulls from Monks and Goblins varies ! 
/Nay would not Charoz yield to Cerberus, | 
Bur catch'd the Dog, and cur his head off rhus : 
Plato rag'd, and Fino-pleas'd with ire, 
Sought all abour, bur could not find the fire : 
But being found, well pleas'd, and 1n a ſpight 
They Slept at Acharon, and wakt all night : 
Where I let paſs to tell their mad bravadoes, 
Their meat was toſted cheeſe and carbonadoes, 
Chouſands of Monſters more beſides there be 
hich I faſt hoodwink'd, ar that time did ſee 
And in a word to ſhut up this diſcourſe, 
A Rudg-gowns ribs are good to ſpur a horſe, 
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A meſs of Non-ſeuſe. .. 


Like to the tone of unſpoke ſpeeches, 

Or like 4 Lobſter clad in Jogick breeches, 

Or hike the gray freeze of a crimſon cat, 

Or ks a Moon-calf in a ſlipſhooe-hat, 

Or like a ſhadow when the Sun 15 gon, 

©f like a thought that ne'r was thought upon: 

© Even ſuch is man,who never was begotten, | 
Until his children were both dead and rotten. 


Like to the fiery touchftone of a Cabbage, 
Or like a Crablouſe with his bag and baggage, 
. Or like tWabortive ifſue of a F1zle, 
Or the bag-pudding of a Plow-mans whiſtle, 
Or like the fourſquare circle of a ring, 
Or like the finging of Hey down a ding ; 
Even ſuch is man, who breathleſs, withour doubr, 
Spake to ſmall purpoſe when his tongue was out. 


Like to the green freſh fading Roſe, 
Or like to Rhime or Verſe that runsin proſe, 
Orlike the Humples of a Tinder-box, 
4 Or _ a __ that's ſound, . Yet —_ the Pox, 
' | Orlike a Hob-nayl coyn'd in fingle pence, 
. Or like the TY El ar 
Even ſuch 1s man;who:dyed, and then did laugh 
4 To ſee ſuch ſtrong lines writ on's Epitaph. 


An Encomitms.. A 


T ſing the praiſes of a Fart; 

That T may do'r by rules of Art, 

I will invoke no Deity _ 

But butter'd Peaſe and Furmity, 
And think their help ſufficient 

To fit and furmiſh my intenr. 

For ſure T muſt not uſe high ſtraigs, 


For fear it bluſter out in grains : | 
, KS - - When 
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_ When Virgils Gnat, and Orids Flea, 


- And Hemers Frogs ſtrive for the day, If 
There 1s no reaſon in my mind, oo 
That a brave Fart ſhould come behind ; 

Since that'you may it parallel 


Withany thing that doth excel : 
Muſick 1s bur a Fart that's ſent 
From the guts of an Infirument : *' 7 
The Scholler but farts, when he gains - 
Learning with cracking of his brains. 
And when he has ſpent much pain and toil, 
Thomas and Dun to reconcile 3 
And to learn the abſtrafiing Art, 
VVhat does he ger by't ? nor a fart, 
The Souldier makes his foes to run 
VVith but the farting ofa Gun ; 
That's if he make the Bullet whiſtle, 
Elſe *ris no better than a Fizle; 
And if withall the wind do ſtir up 
Rain, -*ris but a Fart in Syrrup. 
They are but Farts, the words we ſay, 
'VVords are but wind, and fo are they, 
Applauſe 1s but a Fart, the crude 
Blaſt of the fickle multitude. _, * 
- Five boats that lye the Tham?sabour, 
: Be but farts ſeveral Docks let! lit. 
Some of our projects were, I tliihk, 
Burt politick farts, foh how they ſtink ! 
As ſoon gs born, they by and by, 
Fart-like but only breath, and dye.. 
Farts are as good as Land, for both 
VVe hold in tail, and let them both : 
- Only the difference here 1s, that 
*Farts are let at a lower rate. 
I 11 fay no more, for this 1s right, 
That for my Guts I cannot write, 
Though I ſhould ſtudy all my dayes, : 
'Rhimes thar are worth the thing I praiſe, 


Vyhat 
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What? have faid, take in. good part 
If not, Ido not care a farr. bk 
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One here 1s bent to quarrel, and he w1ll 
( If not prevented ) this his fellow kill : 
'He fumes, and frets, and rages; in whoſe face 
| Nothing hut death and horror taketh place. - 
But being parted, *tother odd jugg, or two, - 
Makes themHall friends again with ſmall ado. 


| Another he makes deaf your ears to hear 
The yain tautologies he doth declare; - 
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That, had you as many ears as Ayg!s eyes 5 
Bed make them weary all with tales, and lyes : 
And ar the period of each 1dle fable, 
He gives the on-ſet ro out-laugh the Table. 


One he fits drinking healths to ſach a. friend, 
Then to his Miftrifs he. a health doth ſend : 
This publics Caprains health he next doth mean, 
And then in private to ſome naſty Quean ; 
- | Nothing bur healths of love is his prerence, - 
T11i he himſelf hath loſt both hea!th and ſenſe. 


To make the number up amongſt the crew, 

Another being o're-fill'd, begins ro ſpue | 

Worſe than the brutiſh beaſt; ( © fy upon it! } 
It s 2 qualme forſooth-doth cauſe him vomit. 

So tnar his ſtomack being over-preſt, 

He muſt difgorge it, ere he can have reſt, 
Fere fits one ſtraining of his dranken' throat 
Bcyond all reaſon, yer far ſhore of note. 

Singing 15.111s delight, then koops and hallows, 
Making a Garboyle worſe then V4!cans bellows. 
Now for a Counter-tenor he takesplace, 
«Bur ſtraining that too high, falls ro a vaſe. 
Then ſcrews his mouth an inch beyond his form, 
"To treble 11, juſt hke a Gelders-horn: .* 

He's all for ſinging, and he hates to chide, 

"Till blichfull Bacchus cauſe his rongue be tid. 


One like an Ape ſhews many tricks and toyes, 
Toleap, and dance, and ſing with ruefull noife; 
Ore the forme skips, then croſſe-leg'd fits 

{pon the Table, in his apiſh firs. 

From houſe to houſe he rambles itn ſuch ſort, 

| \That no Baboon could make you better ſport * 
He pincheth one, another with his wand 

He thruſts, or ftriketh, or elſe with his and : 
Pifles the room, and as he ſleeping 1yes 
VVarters his Couch (not with repenting eyes, ) 
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{ ſeventh, he ſits mute, as if his tongue - | 

Had never learn'd xo other word but mum 3 

And with his mouth he maketh mops and mews, 

uſt ike an Ape his face in form he ſcrews : 

hen nods with hum and hah ; but not one word: 

fis rongue-trd fooliſh ſilence can afford. 

Jro note his geſture, and his ſnorting after, 

Twould make a Horſe break all his girts with laughter. 

| But quefftonlefſe he'd ſpeak more were he able, 
Winch you ſhall hear, having well ſlept at table-- 


Wir reverence, your ſtomacks do prepare - 

KMoainſt ſome word,or deed.ll-ſcent doth beare. 

$0 this moſt fordid beaſt being drunk, doth miſs 
he Chamber-por, and in his hoſe doth piſs. 

Nay, ſmell but rear him, you perhaps may find 

Not onely piſs'd before, bur ——— behind ; 

' Wach companyloaths him, holding of their noſe, 

&corning, and pointing at his filchy hoſe : 

As no condirion of a Drunkard's good, 

So this ſmells worſt efall the loachſom. brood. 


_- — 


— on. Birowanrupcons FIRES pemom Wy EDIBENY uo; wed ES ———_ \ 


248. © PFancjes and Fantaſticks; 


v 
— Al 
# Oi 
Ar 
| _ \\ 38- F 
ACDSBS | ; J 2 WW 
[ 
No 
my No 
« , : P/ Hi | d 
iy =— = W} 
w_ ASS: < <4 AXR== YL oy ; «"\ Co! 
5 | Be 
Ant 
J F 
PE L- N | . 
RELE -1/ rs lo 
WE 7 Trends l 

P Nh If a 
{L - V 
———_ _ - | ——==M We 
| 1 The 
The Poſt of the Signe. . A 
Though it may ſeem rude The 
For me to mtrude, The 
With theſe my Bears by chance-a . A 
'Twere ſport for a King, All 
kf they could ting Ti t 
As well as they can dance-a. A 
Then to put you out : . Fron 
Of fear or doubt, 6 And 
Hecame from St. Katharint-a. © T 
. Theſe dancing three, | . "Bll c 
By rhe help of mee, The: 
Who ym the Poſt of the Signe-a- La 
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We {ell good ware, y 


And we need not care, 


Though Court and Countrey knew IC 3 
Our Ale's o'th beſt: 
And each good gueſt 

Prayes for theirſouls that brew ©. - 


J- For any Alehouſe, _ 
| We care not a Louſe, 


Nor Tavern 1n all the Town-a ; 
Nor the V intry-Cranes, 


a8 Nor St. Clement Danes, 


Nor the Dell can put us down-2.-- 


Who has once there been, 
Comes hirher agen, 
The liquor 15 ſo mighty. . 


ſ Beer ſtrong and ſtale, 


And ſo 1s our Ale 
And it burns like A744-vitc, 


To a ſtranger. there, 


d if any appear, 


Where never betore he has bin ; 
We ſhew ti Tron gate, | 
The wheele of St. Kate, 

And the place where they firſ? fell :n,.:. 


The wives of Wapping, 
They trudge to our rapping, 
And wad our Ajc detire ; 
An there: fit and drink, 
Til tney be and ſtink, 
And ofren pits out - og 


from morning to nig}: 
And aout to day-light, 
They. fit and never eradge 
Till the Fiſh-wives joyn 
Their ſingle coyn, * | 
And the Tinker pawns hs budget, 


gd 
* 
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If their brains be not well, 
Or bladders do (well, 
To eaſe them of their burden, 
Mr Lady will come 
With a bowl and a broom, 
And their handmaid with a Jourden:. 


From Court we invite, 
Lord, Lady, and Knight, ' 
Squire, Gentleman, Yeoman, and Groom, 
And all our ſtiff drinkers, 
Smiths, Porters and Tinkers, = 
And the Beggers ſhall give ye room. | |) 


If you give tiot credit, 
Then take you the Verdi& 
Ofa guett that came from St, Hallow's 3; 
And you rhen will ſwear, 
The man has been there, 
By his ſtory now thar follows, 


A Bat- 
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: 4 Ballad. 
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A Diſcourſe between two Countrey-men.. 


* Teil thee, Dick, where I have been, 
Where I the rareſt rhings have ſeen. 

Oh things beyoud compare.! 

Such fights again cannot be found. 

In any place on E1g1li;h ground, 
Be it at Wake or-Fair. 

At Charing-Croſs, hard by the way 

Wherewe (thou know'ſt )) do ſell our Hay, 
There 15s 4 houſe with ſtaws ;. | 


And 


25 2 Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


And there did Iſee coming down 
. Such volk as are not in our Town, . 
- Vorty at leaft in pairs. 


( His beard no bigger though than thine ) 
Walkt on before the reſt : 

Our Landlord looks ke nothing to him : 

The King (God bleſs him) *rwould undo him . 
Should he go {till ſo dreſt. - 


Amongſt the reſt, one peſtlent fine, | | 
; 


- At Courſe-a-park, without a!l douber, mw: | 
He ſhould at firſt been taken our D | 
By all the Maids Yth Town : - 
Though luſty Roger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Green, 
+ Or Vincent of the Crown. 


But wot you what, the Youth wasgoing CS 
To make an end. of all his wooing 3 - | | 
The Parſon for him ftaid : | 
Yet by his Icave ( for all his haſte ) 
He did not fo much wiſh ail paſt | 
(Percha:ce) as did the Maid. .. 


The Maid { and thereby hangs atale } *® 
For fuch a Maid no Whidſon Ale | 
- Could ever yet Produce : 
No Grape that's kinaly ripe, could be--: 
So round, fo plump, ſo fot as ſhe, . 
Nor half fo full of juice. 


Her finger was fo ſma!!, r1e Ring. | 
Would nat ſtay on witch he did bring, . 
It was too wide a peck : 
And to fay truth ( forout it muſt ) | 
Et Jookr hike the great Collar ( uſt) Þ— 
 Aboutour.yourg Colt's neck... 


- we CAA AG CE ee oe nee 
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fer feet beneath her Peticoat, y 
Like little mice, ſtole in and our, 
As if they fear'd the light ; 
| But Dick ſhe dances ſuch a way ! 
No Sun upon an. Eafter-day 
Is half fo fine a fighr. 


' He wauld have kiſs'd her once or twice, 
But ſhe would nor, ſhe was ſo nice 
She would nor do it in ſight, 
And then ſhe lookr as who would ſay, 
I will do what I Iift to day, 
And you ſhall do't at night: 


Her checks ſo rare a white was on, 

| No Dazy make compariſon, 
| ( Who ſees themis undone ) 
| For ſtreaks of red were mingled ther®, , 
| (Such asare on a Katherine Pear, 
| Fhe fide that's next rhe Sun.) ®. 
4 
Her lips werered, and one was thin, 
Compar'd to heat was next her chin 

( Some Bee had ſtung it newly ) 
But { Dich ) her eves ſo guard her face, 
Idurft no more upon them gaze, 

Than on-che Sun in Fly. 


Her mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does ſpeak, 
Thou'dſt ſwear her teeth her words did break, 
That they might paflage get, 
But ſhe 1o handled fill the matrer, 
They came as good as ours or better, 
And are nor ſpent a whit. 


| SE 
| ifwſhing ſhould be any fin 
The Parſon himſelf had guilty bin, 
( Sne look't that day fo purely) 


"254 Fancies and Fanta#ticks. 
And did the youth fo oft the feat 
- At night, as ſome did in conceir, + 

; It would have ſpoil'd him ſurely, 


Paſſion, oh me ! howT run on ! ; 
There's that that would be thought upon, 
(TI rrow ) beſides the Bride, 
The buſineſs of the Kitchin's grear, 
For it 1s fit that men ſhould eat ; 
Nor was itthere deny'd. 


Juſt in the nick the Cook knock thrice,. Bat j1 
And all the Waiters 1n a trice x | 
Ris ſummons did obey, 


" Each Serving: man wich diſh im'hand, For h 

Marcht boldly up like our Train'd band, It wo 
Preſented and away. & | 

When all the megz was on the Table, atler 

What man &f knife, or teeth, was able | ll th 


- Thy ſtayto be mireated??: 
And this the very reaſon was 
Before rhe Parſon could ſay Grace, 

The company was ſeated. 


Now hats fly off, and youths carouſe ; 
Healths firſt go ronnd, and then the houſe,. * P44 
| The Brides came thick and thick; 
And when 'twas nam'd anothers health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by ſtealth; _ 
4 ( And who could help it, Dick ?Y 


- ©'ch ſaddain up they riſe and dance; _ 
| Then fit again, and ſigh, and glance.: 
| Then dance again and kiffe : 
Fhus ſev'ral- wayes the time did-paſs.. 
Whul'ſt every woman wiſht her place,. 
-_ Andevery man wiſht his. ,_ - 

By this time all were ſtoſn afide, 
To counſel and undreſs the Bride; - 

- Bur thathe muſt not:know:- 
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But 'twas thought he gheſt her mind, 
+ ſand did not mean to ſtay behind 
. Above an-hour or ſo. 


-Jvhen in he came ( Dicb) there ſhe lay 
ike new-faln mow melting away, 
'(*Twas time I trow to part) | 
Jiſſes were now the only ftay, _. 
Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who would fay, 

| God B'w'y'! with all my heart, 


But juſt as Heavens would have to creſs it, 
- Bla came the Bride-maids with the Poffert : 
The Bridegroom eat in ſpight;_ 
For had he left the woman to'r 
It would have ceft two hours:to do't, 
Which were too much that night. 


at length the Candle's our and now, 
I! that they had not done, they do : 
What that 1s, who can rell? 
But I believe it was nomore - 
JThen thou and TI have done before 
With B?idget, and with Ne7, 


The Good F ellew. 


When ſhall we ner again to have a taſt 
$0f that tranſcendent Ale we drank of laſt ? 
IVhar wild ingredient did the woman choſe 
To make her drink withall ? it made me loſe 
- Ply wit, before I quencht my thirſt;there came 
Puch whimfies in my brain, and ſuch a flame 
If fiery drunkenneſs had ſmg'd my noſe, 

My beard ſhrunk in ſor fear;therewere of thoſe 
{tat rook me for a Comet, ſome afar* 
Piſtant remote thought me a blazing Star ; 


f 
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The earth me thought, juſt as it was, ir went 
Round in a wheeling courſe of merriment. 
My-head was ever drooping, and my noſe 
Offering to be a ſyiter ro my toes, 

My pock-hole face,they ſay,appear'd to ſome, 
Juſt like adry and burning Honey-comb : 


My tongue did ſwim in Ale,and joy'd to boaft. 


Ic felf a greater Sca-man than the toaſt. 

My mouth was grown awry, as if it were 
Lab'ring to reach the whiſper in mine ear. 
My guts were mines of ſulphur, /and my ſet 
Of parched teeth, ſtruck fire as they met ; 
Nay,when I piſt,my Urine was ſo hor, 

Ic burnta hole quite through the Camber-por : 
Each Brewer that T met, IT kiff'd, and made 
Suit to be bound apprentice to the Trade : 
One did approve the motion, when he fazr, 
That my own legs could my Indentures draw. 
Well Sir, I grew ſtark mad, as you may ſee 
By this adventure upon Poetry. 

You ealily may gueſs, T am not quite | 
Grown ſober yer, by theſe weak lines I write : 
Only I do't for this, to let you ſee, 


: Whosgere paid for che Ale, I'm ſar't paid me. 


Canto, 1n the praiſe of Sack, 


Liſten all- I pray, + 
To the words I have to fay, 

In memory ſure inſert um : . 
Rich-Wines do us raiſe . 
To the honour of Bayes, . 

Nuem non fecere diſertum? 


Of all the juice 

Which the Gods produce, - 
Sack ſhall be preferr'd before them ; 

*Tis Sack that ſhall | 

Create us all, | 
Mars, Batchus, Apollo, vivorum, 


In : 


Weabandon all Ale, 
And Beer that 1s ſtale, 
Rfa-jolzs, and damnable Hum : 
But wewill rack 

In the praiſe.of Sack, , 
Gainſt Omne quod exit in um. 


This 1s the Wine, 
Which in former time, 
Each wiſe one of the Magi 
Was wont to carouſe 
In a frolick blouſe, 
Reeubans ſub tegmine fagi. 
Let the hop be their bane, 
And a Rope be their ſhame, 
ct the Gout and Colick pine 'um, 
That offer to ſhrink, 
| In taking their drink, 
Pu Grecum, frve Latinum. 


Let thsglaſs go round, 
| | Let the quart-pot ſound, 
Let each one do as he's done to : 
Avaunt ye that hugg 
The Abominable Jugg, 
IMongft us Heteroclita ſunto, 


There's no ſuch diſeaſe, 
As he that doth pleaſe 


'Tis Sack makes us ſing, 
| Hey downa down ding, _ \ 
WHſa pals majora CANAMNS. | 


He 1s either mute, 
Or doth poorly diſpute, - - 


The more wine a man drinks, 
| Likea ſubtle Sphinx, 
Tantun vaist ille loquends. 
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Hs palate with Beer for to ſhame us : 


That drinks ought elſe bur wineo, - 
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*T1s true, our ſouls, 
By the lowhie, bowls 

Of Eeer that doth nonght but ſwvill us, 
Do go into ſwine, 
( Pythagoras, *ris thine ) 

- ay vos mutaſtis & os. 


VVhen I've Sack 1n my brain, 
Fm in a merry vain, . 
And this to me a bliſs1s ; 
Him-that is wiſe, 
F can3uſtly deſpiſe : 
Mecum.confertur Uliſſes ? 


How It chears the brains, 
How 1t warms the vains, - 
How againſt all crofſes it arms us! 
How it-makes him that's poor, 
Couragiouſly roar, 
Et mutatas dicert formas, 


Give me the Boy, 
Ny delight and my joy, 
To my tant that drinks his tale : 
By Sack he that waxes 
In our SyntaXes, 
Eft verbum perftnale. 


Art thou weak or lame, 
Or thy wits to blame ? 
Call for Sack, and thou ſhalt have ; It, 
"Twill make rhee riſe, 
And be very wiſe, 
Cut Um natura negauite 


VVe have frolick _— 
VVe have merry go downs, 
Yer nothing is done at random, 
For when we are to pay, 
VVe club and away, 
1d «ft commune notandim. 
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The blades that wanr caſh, : 

: Bfave credit for-ccraſh, 

fey have Sack whatever -it coſt 'um, 
They do not- pay, | 

Till another day, 

Witt alta mente repoſtum. 


VVho ne're fails to drink, 
All clear from the brink, 
With a ſmooth and” eveniwallow, 

[le offer at his ſhrine, 

And call 1t divine, 

erit mit magnus Apollo. 

He that drinks ſtill, | 
And never hath his fill, *' _ a 
th a paſſage like a Conduir, = 
The Sack dorh inſpire, 

In rapture and fire, 
« ether etherafundit. 


VVhen you merrily quaff, 

If any do off, . 

$id then from you needs will paſs the, 
Give their noſe a twitch, | 

And kick them in the britch 

Jn componuntur ab afſe. 5 


[have told you plain, 

And tell you again, 

e he furious as Orlando, 

Hets an Af, | 
That from hence doth paſs, 
Pf vibit ad oftia tauds, 

The wertue of Sach., 
etch me Ben Zobnſons ſkull, and fill't with Sack, 
1 as the ſame he drank when the whole pack 
jolly Siſters pledg'd,. and did agree, - 
was no fin to be as drunk as he. 
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If chere be any weakneſs in'the- VVine, After 
There's vertue in the Cup to make'r divine 3 or ] 
_ This muddy drench of Ale does taft roo much ind « 
Of earth, the Maulr retains a ſcurvy touch - Phat 
Of the dull hand that ſows it 3 and I fear, But T 
There's herefie in hops 3 give Block-keads Beer For i 
And filly Tgnoramus, ſuch as think " .Pher 
There's Powder-treaſon in all:Spanik drink 53 -. PEP 
Call Sack an Idol ; we will ki the Cup, hh ad 
For fear the.Conventicle be blown up __ 
VVith Superſtition ; away with Brew-houſe alms, and : 
VVhoſle beſt mirth 1s fix ſhillings Beer, and qualny, Hath 
Ler me rejoycein ſprightly Sack, that can Pim 
. Create a brain even in an empty pan. het 
Canary ! it's thou that doſt inſpire _ P'pon 
And acuare the ſoul with heavenly fire. a Ve 
' Thou that ſublim'ſt the Gentus-making wir, Dh fo! 
Scorn Earth, and ſuch as love, or live by it. pi 
Thou mak'ſt us Lords of Regions large and fair, res 
VVhilft our conceits build Caſtles in the air. » hi 
Since fire, earth, air, thus thy Inferiors be, | op 
Henceforth Tl know no clement hut thee : PALE 
Thou precious E!;rar of all Grapes, - | 
\IVou 


Welcome by thee our Muſe begins her ſcapes, 
Such 1s the worth of Sa@;. I am ( methinks ) prone 


- In the Exchequer now, hark how it chinks, Hard 
And do eſteem my venerable ſelf _ Preſti 

| As brave afellow.as if al) the pelf le, 
Were ſure mine own ; and I have thought a way P*t© 

' Already how to ſpend it ; I would pay "PE va 
No debrs, but fairly empty every Trunk ; If I b 
*And change the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk ; hat 
And ſo by conſequence-till rich Spaiz's Wine Phhall 
£Being in my crown, the Indies too were mine 3 s he 
And when my brains are once a-foot ( heaven bleſs us oth 

T think myſelf a better man,than Cruſs. [oin, 

- And nowT do concelt my ſelf a Judge, _ 
ut 


And coughing laugh to ſee my Clienrs trudge 
| Aﬀe 
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after my Lordſhips Coach unto the Hall - 
or Juſtice, and am full of Law withall, 
ind do become the Bench as well as he 

- Nhat fled long 1ince for watit of honeſty : 

Bat I'll be Judge no longer, though in jeff, - 
For tear I ſhould be talkt with like the reft _ 
When I am iober;z who can chuſe but think 

Pe wiſe, rhat am ſo wary-1n my drink ? 

hh adrmrable Sack ! here's dainty ſport, 

[am come back from W-#minſter to Court 3 
dam grown young again; my Ptyſick now 

Hath left me,. and my Judges graver brow 

Js moorh'd 3 and I turn'd amorous as May, 

hen ſhe invites young lovers forth'to play 

- [pon her flowry boſom : I could win 
A Veſtall now, or tempt a Queen to ſin. 

0h for a ſcore of Queens ! you'd laugh to ſee, 


16, 


hree Goddeſſes were nothing : Sack has tipt 


From Yenus, when ſhe taught him how to kiſs 
Fair Helen, and invite a. fairer blifs:: 
Ine 15 Cana rygRhetorich , that alone - 
I'Vould curn Pzana to a burning ſtone, 
"Prone with amazement, burning with loves fire, 
Pard to the touch, but ſhort in her defire, 
- Uneftimable Sack ! thou mak'ſt us rich, 
iſe, amorous, any thing; I have an itch 
0 tother cup, and that perchance will make | 
Me valiant too, and quarrel for thy ſake. 
If I be once. inilam'd againſt thy foes 
har would preach down thy worth in finall-beer 
ſhall do miracles as bad, or worſe, 
s he that gave the King an hundred Horſe : 
{other odd Cup, and T ſhall be prepar'd 
Poſnatch ar Stars, and pluck down a reward 
Fith mine own hands from Fw: upon their backs 
Fiat are, or Charles his enemies, or Sacks ; 
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Fow they would ſtrive which firſt ſhould raviſh me: | 


My tongue with charms like thoſe which Paris fipr 
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- TLeritbe full if T do chance to ſpyl 
- Overmy Standiſh by the way, I I wil 


Dippinp 1n rhis diviner Ink, . my pen, 
VVrite my ſelf ſober, and fall to'r agen, 


The Anſr wer of Ale to the Challenge | 
of Sack.  . $ 


(' Ome, all your brave wightss. _ 
4 That are dubhed Ale-knights . 
Now ſer out your ſelves in fight: 
And let them that crack 
In the praiſes of Sack, 
Know Malt 1s of mickle might. 
_ Though Sack they define | 
- To holy divine, | 
| Yet it 15 but natural liquor: 
| Ale hath for 1ts part 
An addition of art, 
To make it drink thinner or ticker. 
Sack's fiery fume ; 
Dorh waſt and conſme ”. 
Mens hamidum radical : 5 E-- 
Tr ſcaldeth theirlivers, 27M 
It breeds burning feavers, 
Proves vinum Venenum realte 
But Hiſtory gathers, . 
From aged fore-fathers, 

-_ , *® Thar Ales the true 11quor of life > 
Men liv'd long 1n health, | 
And pre eſcrved their wealth, 

Whilſt Barley-broth only v WAS Tifes 
Sack quickly aſcends, 
And ſuddenly-ends 

What company came for at firſt: 
And that which yet worſe 15, 


Ic empries mens purſes _ 
Before ithalf quencheth their whe, 
Ade 
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[Ne 1 is not ſo- coſtly, 
| although that the moſt lye 
| Too long by the Oyl of Barley, 


Yer may they partlate 
At a reaſonable rate, 


| Though they camein the morning and 


1$ack makes men from words 


Fall to drawing of ſwords, 


agger-ale barrels 
' Bear off many quarrels, 


| And quarrelling endeth their quaffing; ' 
] Whilſt da 


- And often turn chiding to laughing. 


| ack's drink for our Maſters: 
1All may be Ale-taſters ; 


Good things the more common the better, 


| &ck's bur ſingle broth : - 
Jale's meat, drink, and cloth, 


Say they that know neyer a letter. 


|But not to entangle 
101d friends till they wrangle, 
And PÞ uarrel for other meris pleaſure 


Let Ale keep his place, 
And let Sac No; his grace, 


So that neither exceed the due ct - 


_—_— 
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The Triumph of Tobacco 
over Sack and Ale. 


N2 ſoft, by your leaves, 


Tobacco bereaves 


You both of the Garland ; "ITED It; 


You are two to one, 
Yet Tobacco alone 
Is hke both to win 1t, and wear it. 
Trough many men crack; 
Some of Ale, ſome of Sack, 


XY 


And think they have reafon to do ity 


-M 


T obage 


— 
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- Tobacco hath more, 
That will never give o're 
The honour they do unto at, 
Tobacco engages 
'Both ſexes, all ages, 
The poor as well as the wealthy, 
.From the Court to.che Cottage, - 
From childhood to dotage, 
Both'thoſe thatare ſiek and the healthy. 
Ic plainly appears | 
That 1f a few years js 
Tobacco more cuſtom hath gained, 
. Than Sack,' or than Ale, 
Though they double the. tale 
* Of the times, wherein they have. reigned. 
And worthily too, 
For what they undo 
Tobacc&doth help to regain, | 
On fairer conditions, 
Than many Phyſicians, 
Pars an end ro much;griefand pain. 
Ir helpeth digeſtion, 
Of that there's no queſtion, 
The gout, and the toothach it eaſeth : 
Be it early, or late, 
*Tis never out of date, -. 
He may ſafely take itthat pleaſeth. | 
Tovacco prevents 
InfeRjon by ſcents, 
That hurt the brain, and.are heady, 
An Antidote 18, 
:Before you're amiſs, 
As well as an after remedy. 
The cold it doth heat, * 


; - ' 


_ - *Conls them thar do ſwear, 


And-them that are fat maketh lean: 


- 


On TY My Wo Gy, ».i 


= 2 ſunp] 
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The m_y doth feed, Ds 
And, if there be need, ; 
Spent ſpirits reſtoreth again. 
Tobaceo infuſed 
May ſafely be uſed | 
| For purging, and killing of lice: - 
Not ſo much as the afhes 
But heals cuts and ſlaſhes, 
. And thar out ofhand, in a trice. 
The Poets bf old, 
Many fables have told, q 
Of the Gods and their Sympoſe* . 
But- Tobacco alone, 
Had they knownit had gone PS: 
; For their Near and Ambroſia. 
- Ir 1s not the ſmack 
Of Ale, or of Sack, | 
That can with Tobacco compare -: 
For taſte, and for ſmell, 
It bears away the bell 
From them both where ever they are. 
. For all their bravado, 
It 5 Trinidado ns 
Thar both their noſes will wipe _ 
Of the praiſes they defire, | 
Unleſs they conſpire SOR 
To fing to the tune of his Pipe. 


Tipe oft difficiles habere nugas. - 


P— VE IS Y mal 


—— 


24 Pare 16 Sack: 


Arewell thou thing, time paſt ſo true and dear 
. YTo me, as blood to life, and ſpiric, and near, 
Nay thou more near than kindred, triend, or wife, 
q Male to the female, ſoul ro the body, lite 
= PRO 


_ "—_ 


7 


> 
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'To quick ation, or the warm ſoft fide 7 
Of the yet chaſt, and undefiled Bride. 
"Theſe and a thouſand more could never be 
More near, more dear, than thou wert once to me. 
*Tts thou above, that wich thy myſtick fan 
_ *Work'ſt more than Wiſdom, Art, or Naturecan 3 
'To raiſe the holy madneſs, and awake | 
The froſt-bound: blood and ſpirits, and to make 
Them frantick with thy raptures, ſtretching through 
'The ſouls hke lightning, and as a&ive too. 
'But why, why do T longer gaze upon 
"Thee, with the eye of admiration, 
| When I muſt leave thee, and inforc'd muſt ſay, 
| 'Tgall thy witching beauties, go away ? 
| And if thy whimpring looks do ask me, why? 
| 'Know then, 'tis Nature biddeth thee hence, not I; 
| *Tis her erroneous ſelf hath form'd my brain, 
| 'Uncapable of ſuch a Soveraign, 
 As1s thy powerfhl (elf ; T prethee draw in 
| 'Thy gazing fires, leſt ar their fight-the fin 
| Of fierce Idolatry ſhoot into me, and 
| T turn Apoſtate to the ſtri& command _ 
| -Of Nature; bid me now farewel, or ſmile 
| More ugly, leſt thy tempting looks beguile 


| That I have ſworn, but by thy looks to know thee, 
| Let others drink thee boſdly, and defire _ 

| "Thee, and their lips. eſpous'd, while I admire 

| And love, bur yet not raſt thee: let my Muſe 

| Fail of thy former helps, and only uſe 

| Her inadulterate ſtrength, what's done by me, 

| Shall ſmell hereafter of the Lamp, not thee. 


A fit of Rhime againſt Rhime. - 


|Rhime the rack of fineſt wits, 
| That expreſſeth but by firs 
- True CONncEits 


Spoyling 


| -My vows pronoune't in zeal, which thus much ſhows thee, 
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Spoiling ſenſes of their treaſure, 
Couſening judgment with a meaſure, 

Bur falſe weight. 
Wreſting words from their true calling, 
Propping verſe for fear of falling 

-- To theground. 
Joynting Syllables, drowning Letters, 
Faſtning Vowels, as with fetters 

They were bound. | 
Soon as lazie thou wer't known, 
All:good Poetry hence was flown, - 

And art bamiſ'd. 

For a thouſand years together 
All Parnaſſus green did wither, 
And wit vanifffd. 
Pegaſus did fly away, 
At the wells no muſe did ſtay, 
| Butbemwaild, 
So to ſee the fountain dry, 
And Apollo's Muſick dye, 
| All light faild. 
| Starveling Rhimes did fill the ſtage, 
Not a Poet in an age 

Worth crowning. 

Not a work deſerving Bayes, 
Nor a line deſerving praiſe, 

Pallas frowning, ; Y 
Greek was free from Rhimes infet1on, - 
Happy Greek by this protection 

| Was not ſpoiled, 
VVhilft the Latine, Queen of Tongues, 
Is not free from Rhimes wrongs 3 

Bat reſts foiled. | 
Searce the hill again doth flouriſh, | 
Scarce the VVorld a YVir doth nouriſh, 

To reſtore, 
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Phebis to his Crown again, 
And the Muſes to their” brain, 
As before. 
Vulgar languages that want 
Vords, and {weetneſs, and be {cant 
Ot rrue meaſure, 
27r11t Rhime hath fo abuſed, 
; Thar they long ſince have refuſed 
Otiier ceaſure. 
He thar firft invented thee, 
May his joynts tormented be, 
Cramp'd for ever. 
Still may Syllables join with c1me, 
Still may reaſon war with rhime, | 
Reſting never. 
| May h:is ſenſe when it would meet, 
|| The coid rumor in his feer, 
| Grow unſounder : 
And his title be long fool, 
" Fhat in rearing ſuch a School, 
Was the Founder. 

A Letany. 
| From a proud Woodcock, and a peeviſh Wife, 
| A pointleſs Needle, and a broken Knife 3 
| From lying in a Ladies lap, 

Like a great foo! that Jongs for pap, 
And from the fruit of the three-corner'd tree, 
| Vertue and goodnefſs ftilt deliver me. 


From a conſpiracy of wicked Knaves, 
| A knot of Villains, and a crew of Slaves, 
| From laying plots for to abuſe a Friend, 
Frem working hymors to a wicked end, , 


Vertue and goodneſs ſtill deliver me. : 


From reſty Bacon, and ll roaſted Eels, 
And fromi a madding wit that rans on wheels 3 


And from the Wood where Wolves and Foxes be, 


ky - 
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A vap'ring humour, and-a beetle "WE 

A ſmoaky Chimny, and a lowfie bed, < 
A blow upon the Elbow and the Knee, 
From each of theſe, Goodneſs deliver me 


From ſerting Vertue at-to0 low a price, 
From lofing too much coin at Cards and Dice; 
From Surery-ſhip, and from an empry purte, 
Or any thing that may. be rermed worſe 3 

Fromall ſuch ill wherein no good can be, 

Vertue and Goodneſs ſtill deliyer me. 
From a fool, and ſerious toyes,. | : 
From a Lawyer | three parts noiſe. ;: 

From impertinence like a Drum 
.. Beat at Dinner in his room. 
. From a Tongue without a file, 

Heaps of Phraſes and no ſtile ; 
From a: Fidler our of tune, 

As the Cuckoo 1s'in Fune. 
'From a Lady that doth breath 
_ Worſe above than underneath. 
From the Briſties of a Hog, 

Or the Ring-worm in a Dog : 
From the Court-ſhip of a Bryer, . 

Or St. Anthony's old fire. 


From the mercy of ſome Jaylors; _ 
From the long bills of all Taylors,.. 
From Paraſites that will ſtroke us... 
From Morſels that will choak us, : . 
From all ſuch as purſes cur, . 

From a-filthy durry ſlut, 

From Canters and great eayets, . | 
From Patentees and Cheaters, GE; 
From men with reaſon tainted, 

. From women which are painted, 
From all far-fetch'd new fangles, 


From him that ever wrangles, . _—_— 
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- From rotten Cheeſe, and addle Eggs, 
From broken Shins, and gouty Leggs, 
From a Pudding hath no end, | 
From bad men that never mend, 
From the Compter or the Fleet, 
From doing penance in a Sheer, 
From Jeſuites, Monks, and Fryers, 
From Hypocrites, Knaves, and Lyers, 
> From Rome's Pardons, Bulls, and Males, 
From Bug-bears, and broken Glaſſes, 
From Spaniſh Penfions, and their Spies, 
Frem weeping Cheeſe with Argus eyts, 
From forraign foes invaſions, - 
_ From papiſtical perſiwafions, 
From private-gain by publicklofs, _ 
From coming home by weeping croſs,. 
From all theſe I fay agen, - | 
Heaven deliver me. Amen. 
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. The Gypſies. 


-, 
OLA 


The Captain ſings. .. 


"Rom the famous Peak of Darby, -3 
And the Devils-arſe there hard by,-. | 

Where we yearly keep our Muſters, 

Thus the .Zgyptians throng in Clutters.-. 


Be not frighted with our faſhion, 

| Though we ſeem a tattered Nation} - 
1 We account our ragps our Riches, 

So our tricks exceed our ſtitches, 


Give us: Bacon, rinds of Walnuts, 


Shells of-Cockles, and of ſmall Nuts ; +  — 
M > R1b4bgs.: h 
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Ribbands, bells, and ſaffran'd linen, 
All the world 1s oursto win in. 
 Knacks we have that will delight you, 
-Slighr of hand that will invite you, 


'Toendure our tawny faces, 
Quir-your places, and not cauſe you. cut your ces. 


All your fortunes we can tell ye, 
Be they for the back or belly ; 

Tn the Moods too and the Tenſes, 
That may fit your fine five ſenſes. 


_ Draw but then your Gloves we pray you,, * 
And fit-ſtifl, we will not fray you ;. 

For though we be here at Burley, 

YVee'd be loath to make ahurley. 


Another ſmgs. 


Tay my ſweet Singer, 
0 The touch of thy finger, 
A little and linger 3 
For me that am bringer | 
Of bound to the border, 
The rule and. Recorder, 
And mouth of the order, 
As Prieſt of the Game, 
> and Prelateoſ the ſame, 
There's a Gentry Cove heres 
fs the top ofthe Shiere, 
Of the Bever Ken, 
A man among men 3 
You necd not to fear, 
I have an eye and an car- 
That turns here and there, 
-£9'ock to our gear, 
Some ſay thar there be, 
One or tvo, if not three, 
That are greater than he, 


And 


Farncies and Fantaftichs. © 
And for. the Rome- Morts, h 
I know by their Ports” 

And their jolly reſorts - 
They are of the ſorts 
That love the true ſports 
Of King Ptolomens, . | 
Or great Coriphens, * = ” 
And Queen Cleopatra, - - * - | 
The Gyp/zes grand Matra. 
Then it we ſhall ſharKit, © 
Here Faire 1s, and Market.-.. 
Leave Pig, Py and Gooſe, 
And play faſt and looſe, - 
A ſhorr cut and long, -- 
Some inch of a Song, -. 
Pythagoras lot, 
Drawn out of a pot 3 © 
With what ſays Alkindas = 
And Pharaotes Indus, 
Fohn de Tndagine 
With all their Pagine, - 
Of faces and Falmeſtrie, - 
And this 1s AllmyPerie.: 
Lay by your Wimbles 
Your boring for Thimbles. - 
Or uſing your nimbles, 
In diving the Pockets, 
And ſcunding the ſockets -- 
Of Simper the Coch?ts , + 
Or angling the purſes, 
Of ſuch as will curſe us; 
But in the {tri duell _ 
Be merry, and cruel; 
Strike fair at ſome Jewel] * 
Thar mine may-accrew well - 
. For that 15 the fuel], 
To maxc the Town þbrew wclh. . 


E 
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And the Pot wring well, 
And the brain ſing well, 
Which we may bring well 
Abour by a ſtring well, 
And do the thing well. 

_ Iris butaſtrain | 

Oftrue legerdemain, 

Once twice and again, 
Or what will you ſay now, 
If with our fine play now, 
Our knack and our dances, 
We work on the Fancies 
Of ſome of your Nancies, 
Theſe trinckets, and tripfies, 
And make 'em turn Gypſies? 
Here's no Juftice Lippus 
Will ſeek for to nip us, 
In Cramp-ring or Cippuzs, 
And then for to ſtrip us, 
And after to whip us, 
His juſtice ro vary, _ 
VVhile here we do tarry, 
But be wiſe and wary, 
And we may both carry _ 
The Kate and the Mary, 
And all the brighrt-aie'ry, 
Away to the Quarry. 
Or durſt I goe further 
In method and order, 
There's a Purſe and a Seal, 
T have a great mind to ſteal 3 
That when our tricks are done, 
VVe might ſeal our own pardon; 
All this we may do, + 
And a great deal more t00, 
If our brave Ptolom:e, 
 Yyill but fay , follow me. 


Th 
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To thoſe that would be Gypſzes +00. 


Riends not to _ ye, 
| Or any way quell ye, 

To buy or bo ſell hay 
I onely muſt tell ye, 
Ye aim ata Myſtery 
Worthy a Hiſtory 3 
There's much ua] done; 
Ere you can be a Sonne, . 

_ Or brother of the Moone. 
'Tis not ſo ſoon 
Acquir'd as deſir'd. 

You muſt be Ben-bouſe, . 

. And ſleepy and drowſte, 
And lafie, and lowſie, 
Before ye can rouſe ye, 

In ſhape that arowſe ye. 
And then you may ftalk 
The Gyp/res walk 3 

To the Coops and the Pens,. , 
And bring in the Hens, 

Though the Cock beſullen- 

| For lofle of the Pullen : 

Take Turkie, or Capon, . 

And Gammons of Bacon: 

Let nought be forſaken 3. 

We' let you go looſe 

Like a Fox to a Gooſe, - 

And ſhew you the ſtye 

Where the little Figs lye 3 - 

Whence if you can take . 

One ortwo, and not wake: 

The Sow in her dreams, 

But by the Moon beams 3 - 

So warily hie, 

Asneither do cry. : 


You- 
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\ Have licenſe to play 


5 
P 
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You ſhall the next day _ 


At the hedpe a flirt 

For a ſheet ora ſhirt ; * 

Tf your hand be lighr, 

Tle ſhew you the flight + 

Of our'\Ptolomies knor, 

Its, and 't1s. not. | 

To change your complexion - 
With the noble confe&tion 

Of Walltuts and Hogs-greaſe, 
Better then Dogs-greaſe : 

And to milk the kine, . 

Ere the milkmaid fine 
Hath opened her eyne, - 
Or if you defire 

To ſpit, or fart fire, 

FT reach you the knacks, EE 
Of cating of flax-; : 
And out of their noſes, 

Draw ribbands and pofies.- 
And if you inciline 

Toa up of good wine, 
When you ſup or dine 3 - 


- If you chance it to lack, 


Be it Claret or Sack ; 

Tle make this-ſnout, 

To deale ir abour, 

Or. this to run our, 

As.1t. were from & ſpout... 


Fancies and Fantaſticks, - 97T | 
- Or a patch'd up Madam. 


Pigmaicons fate revers'd 1s mine, 

His marble love took fleſh and blood, 
What late I worſhip'd, I.decline; 
Your Beauty now 4s underſtocd. 

To have no more in it of life, | 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wife. 


As women yet who apprehend 
Some ſuddain cauſe of cauſeleſs fear, 


Although that ſeeming cauſe take end ; 


And they behold no danger near, 
A ſhaking through their limbs they find 
Like Leaves ſaluted by the winds 


So though your Beauties do appear. 


1 No Beauties which amaz'd me ſo, 


Yet from my Breaſt I cannot tear 

The paſſion which from thence did grow; 
Nor yet out of my faney raſe 

The print of that ſuppoſed face. . 


A Real Beauty though roo near -. 

The fond Narciſſus did admire, . 
Tdote on that which 1s no where, 
The fign of Beauty feeds my fire: 

No mortal flame was cre fo cruel . 
As mine which thus ſurvives the fuel}; 


T he Reply on the Contraty, 


Not caring to obſerve the wind, 

Or the unfaithful Sea explore, 

now no painted colours find,. 

Bur ſettled ſtand - upon the ſhoar ; 
And may not here new dangers lye; 
To conquer and dcrezve the eye ?- + 
No, for ſhe looks ſo pure, ſo clear 
That her r.ch Bottom doth appear. | 
| | Pay'd | 


S 
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Pav'd all with precious things, net torn 
- From ſhipwrack'd Veſſels, but there born; 
Here Sweetneſfs, Truth, and every Grace 


The eye may ina moment reach 
_ And read diſtin&ly in-her face; _ 
Some other Nymph with colours faint * 
And with ſlow Penfils we may paint z 
- Anda weak heart in time deftroy, 
But ſhe alone can print the Boy, 
Can with a ſingle look inflame 
The coldeft Breaſt, the rudeft tame. 
Then Painter ſay,where couldſt thou find - 
' Shades to counterfeit that face ? | 
For colours of this glorious kind, 
Come not from any mortal race. 
In Heaven it ſelf ſhe ſure was dreſt, 
With that Angel-like guiſe, 
Thus not deluded, weare bleſt 
And ſee with cleareſt eyes. 


T he Melancholy Lover, 


Tt 18 not T that love you lefs | 
Than when before your feet I lay, 
But to prevent the ſad increaſe 

Of hopeleſs love, I keep away, 

In vain ( alas ) for every thing 
Which I have known, belongs to you 3 
Your form doth to my fancy bring, 
And makes my old wounds bleed anew. 
He in the Spring who from the Sun 
Already hath a feaver gor, 
Too late begins thoſe heats to ſhun, 


Too late he would - the paint afſwage, 
And to his chamber dorh retire 
About with him he bears the rage, 
And 111 his tainted . blood the fire ; 


D—_ 
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. Which time and Youth are wont to teach, - 


Which Phe};:s through his Veins hath ſhot : 


Bart : 
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But vow d I have, and never muſt 

Your baniſh'd ſervant trouble you. 

| For if T break, you may miſtruſt 

The Vow I made to loye you too. * 

But tell me Lady, Deareſt foe, 

Where yoar lovely ſtrength doth Iye; 

þ the Power that charms me ſo 

In your Soul, or in your Eye, 

In your ſnowy neck alone ? 

Or 1s tnat Grace in motion ſeen, 

No ſuch wonders can be done, 

| But in your Voice that's Muſicks Queen; S 
Whilett I do liſten to that Voice 

] do feel my life decay, 

For that ſweet and powerful noiſe 

Calls my flitting ſoul away 3 

Oh ſuppreſs that Magick ſolind 

That deſtroyes without a wound, 

Peace Lady, peace, or ſinging dye, 

That together you and I 

May arm in arm to Heaven go, 

{| For all the Story we do know, 

That the bleſſed do above 

k that they ſing, and that they love. 


The Variable Lover ; or a Reply to he” 


Melancholy Lover. 


[Thrice happy pair, of whom we cannot know 
Which firſt began to love, and which to woe, 

Fair courſe of paſſion where two loves impart, 
And run together, heart ſtill yoakt in hearr 3 
Succeſsful Love, whom Love hath taught the way 
To be viQorious in the firſt affay : 

Sure Loves an Art, belt practiſed at firſt, 

. And where the ſad and pining proſper worſt : 

Some with a different fate Fo ce invain © 
Their Ladyes loyes, whiles others _ —_ 


of 
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| % their negle&, 'above their paſſion born, 


o pride to pride oppoſe, and ſcorn toſcorn; 


hen they relent, but all too late.to move. 
A heart diverted to a nobler Love, 


The Scales are turn'd, her beauties weigh no more |, 


Than th'others Vows, and ſeryices before ; 


So in ſome well- wrought hangings we may ſee 
How Hefor leads, and how the Grecaans flee ; 


Here the fierce Mars his courage ſo mſpires, 


That with bold hands the Argive Fleer he fires ; 
 Eut there from Heaven the blew-ey'd Virgin falls, 


And frightfed Troy retires within her walls ; 


They who are foremoſt in that bloody place; 
© Retire anon, and give the Conquerours chaſe; 


So like the chances are of Love and War, 
That they in this alone diſtinguiſh'd are : 


In love the ViRors from the vanquiſh'd flye, 
They fly that wound, and they purſue that dye. | 


The Ladyes Slave to his Miſtreſs. 


Faireſt picce of well form'd Earth, 
Urge nor thus your haughty Birth; 
The power which you have o're us lyes 
Not 1n your face, but in your eyes; - 
None. but a. Lord-! Alas that voice 
Confines you to a narrow choice ;. 

| Should you no Honey vow to taſt, 

But what the maſter Bees have plac'd 
In compaſs of their Cells, how ſmall 
A portion to your ſhare would fall? + _ 
Nor all appear amongſt thoſe few 


Worthy the ſtock from whence they grew; - 


The Sap which at the Root 1s bred 


In Trees, through all the Boughs1s ſpread 3 


But Vertues which in Beauties ſhine, 


Make not like progreſs through the line; ' 


; 'Tisnor from whom, but where we live, 
The place doth oft the Graces give 3 - 
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Bad Ceſar on the mountain bred 
flock perhaps, or herd had led, 
le who the World ſubdu'd, had been 
ut che beſt Wreſtler on the Green : 
71s Art and knowledge which draw forth 
| Nhe hidden ſeeds of humane worth ; 
ey blow the ſparks,and make them riſc 
* Jnto ſuch flames as rouch the ſkyes : 
Jo the old H7ro's hence was given 
Pedigree that touch'd the Heaven; . 
ff Mortal ſeed they were not held, #/ 
YVhich other Mortals fo excell'd ; 
and beauty too 1n ſuch exceſs 
J4s yours. ( fair Lady ) claims no leſs. 
nm r'on me, and you ſhall ſcorn 
Henceforth to-be of Princes born. - 
Your Slave I am, can paint the Grove 
© Where your lov'd Mother ſlept with-Fove, 
And yer excuſe the faultleſs Dame, 
-JGaught with her Spouſes ſhape;and name 3 
Your matchleſs form will credit bring 
To allthe wonders I ſhall fing. 


The Reply. © 


At laſt here for your ſake I part 

VVith all that grew ſo near my heart; 
The paſſion which you had for me, 

The Faith, the Love, the Conſtancy 3 
And that all may ſucceſsful prove, . 
File turn my ſelf to what you love. 

Too much I do confeſs I priz'd 
Too much I with my Arrows ſtrove 
To reach, or hurt a'yielding Dove ; 
It was your Conſtancy that ſtill 


No more Ile wander through the Air, 
Nor mount, nor ſhop at every Fair. 
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That which you thoughtall grace compr1z'd 5 


Declin'd my force, and mock'd my ſkill ; 
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And with a fancy unconfin'd, - | 
And lawleſs as the Sea, or Wind, 

Purſue you whereſoe're you fly, 

And with your various thoughts comply 3 

The formal Stars do travail fo, 

As we their names and courſes know, 

And he who on their Aſpe&ts looks, 

Would think'them govern'd by our books 3 
But never were the Clouds reduc'd ps, 
To any Art their motion us'd | 

For thoſe free Vapors are ſo light, 

. And frequent, that the conquer'd fight 
Deſpair to find the Rules that guide 

Thoſe gilded ſhadows, as they ſlide 3 

And therefore of rhe ſpacious air, - 

Zoves Royal Conſort had the care 3 

And by that power did once eſcape 

The amorous bold 7x1vz's Rape 3 

And ſhe with her reſemblance grac'd 

A ſhining Cloud, which he imbrac'd 3 

Such was the Image, ſo it ſmild —_ 

With ſeeming kindneſs, which beguil'd - 
Your hugging thoughts, when as you thought 
That you had me your Miſtrifſs caught 3 

So ſhap'd it was, but for the Fair, 

You filFd your Arms with yielding Air 3 

| For which you ſure may grieve the leſs 
Becauſe the Gods had like ſucceſs 3 

For 1n their Story one we ſee 

Purſues a Nymph, and takes a Tree; 

A ſecond with a Loyers haſte, 


7- Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd 3 


* But ſhe thardid a Virginſeem, 
Did prove to be a gliding ſtream 3 
For his ſuppoſed love a third 
Layes greedy hold upon a Bird, 
And ſtands amaz'd to find his Dear 

A wild Inhabirant of th' Air 3 
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To theſe bold tales ſuch,youths as you | 
Give credit, and ſtill make chem new, 

But, Sir,nf you do apprehend - 
. Theſe words of your repenting friend, 
Jagain, deceive me, and again, 
[For I do ſwear, Fle not complain 3 
For ſtill ro be deluded ſo, 0 
[s all the pleaſure Lovers know 3 
Who like good Faulkners take delight 
- INot in the quarry, bur the flight. 


The Cunning Curtezan. 


Jr, tell me, why ſhould we delay 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the day ? 
Could we, which we never can, 
Stretch our lives beyond their. ſpan 3 | 
Beauty, like a ſhadow flyes, , 
'JAnd our youth before us dyes; 
Or would youth and beauty ſtay, : 
Love hath Wings, and will away; 
Love hath ſwifrer wings than time, 
| [Change in love, to Heaven doth' clime 
Gods who never change their ſtate, 
Varied off their love and hate, 
Sir, Unto this truth we owe, 
All the love betwixt us two : 
Ler not you and I enquire 
[What hath been our paſt defire ; 
On what Maidens you have ſmiFd, 
* [Or what Youths I have beguit'd 3 
Leave 1t to the Planets too, 
What we ſhall hereafter do; 
And for the joyes we now ſhall proye, 
Take advice of preſent Love. 


The Reply. 
ſee how the willing Earth gives way 
| To take th'Impreſhion where ſhe lay; 


See 
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See how the ground as loath to leave. 
So ſweet a burden, ſtill doth cleave 
Cloſe to her ſtained Garments ; here 
- The coming Spring would firſt appear, 
And all this place with Roſes ſtrow, 
Tf bufie feet would let them grow ; 
, Thus the firft Lovers on the clay 
Of which they were-compoſed lay, 
And in their prime, with equal grace 
Met the firft patterns of our Race 3 
Then bluſh nor Lady, nor yet frown, 
Nor wonder how you both came down ; 
The young man could not chuſe but bend 
When all his Heaven upon him lean'd ; 
. If ought by him amiſs were done, 
| «Twas that he ler you riſe ſo ſoon, 


Oz the French Engliſh Ape. 


Mark him once more, and tell me if you can, 
Look, and not laugh on yonder Gentleman, 
Could I but work a transformation ſtrange, _ _ 
On him whoſe pride doth ſwell and rankle fo, - 

I would his Carrion to a thiſtle change, 

Which Afﬀles feed o0n,and which Rufticks mow, 


Another on the ſame. 
What doſt thou mean to revel, roar, and ſpend, 


And drink, and drab, and ſwear ſo? wilt thou rend 


Thy way to Hell ? the Devil will ſpy day, 
And at a ſmall hole ſnatch thee quite away. 


On a Brede of divers colours, woven by four 
Maids of Honour, and preſented to 
the Queen 0n New-years-day laſt 


Twice twenty ſlender Virgin'fingers twine 
This curious web, where all their fancies ſhine 3 
As nature them, ſo they this Brede have wrought, 


% 
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Soft as their hands, and various as their thoughts 3 _ 


e 


NotÞ- 
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Not Funo's Bird when he his train doth ſpread, * 
And wooes the female to his painted Bed; 
No, nor the Bow which ſo adorns the Skyes, - 
{50 glorious is, or boaſts ſo many dyes. 

But now *ris done, O let me know 

Where thoſe immortal colours grow. 

Thar could this deathleſs piece compoſe 

In Lillies, or the fading Roſe ? 

No, for this Art they have cimb'd higher, 
' Than did Prometheas for his fire. 


On deaf Small, the Ale-wife. 


She prates to others, yet can nothing hear, 
[juſt like a: ſounding Jugg that wants an ear. 


Another." 


Sall, my Hoſt doth to me ſach-reckoning make, - 
Thar T of Small my Hoſt ſma!l reckoning take, . 
Henceforth, good Small, let reckoningslefſer be, * 
And greater reckoning I ſhall make of thee. 


On 4 Tell-tale. 


Such glowing tongues tohot contention bent, 
Are not unhike Red Herrings broyP'd in Lent. 


| Cherry-pit. 
Ntcbolas and Nell did lately fit 
end Playing for ſporr at Cherry-pit.z 

They both dit throw,and having thrown, 
He got the pir, and ſhe the ſtone, 
 APVow to Cupid. 

C:yid, T do love a Girl 
Ruby lip'd, and r6oth'd like Peari'; 
If ſo be that T may prove 
Lucky in this Maid I love, 
I do promiſe there ſhall be 
Myrtles offer'd up to thee. 


Natl + | red < On 
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286. 
On the Roſe. 


Go loyely Roſe, ; 
Tell her that wafts her time and me, 
That now ſhe knows . ” 
When I reſemble her to thee 
How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
.  - Tell her that's young 
And ſhuns to have her Graces ſpy'd, 
" That had'ſt thou ſprung 
"In defarts where no men abide, 
Thou muſt have uncondemned dy'd. - 
Small 1s the worth | 
Of beauty from the Lightretir'd, 
Bid her come forth, 
Suffer her ſelf to be defird, | 
And bluſh nor to be ſoadmir'd. 
Then dye that ſhe, 
The common fate of all things rare | + 
May read ncthee © 
How ſmall a part of time they ſhare 
_ That are ſo wondrous ſweet and faire 


Another. 


Lately. on yonder fragrant Bnſh, 
Big with many a-coming Roſe, 
This early Bud began to bluſh, , 
And did but halfir ſelf diſcloſe 3 
T pluck'd it, though no better grown, 
Yet now you ſee how full *ris blown. 
Still as I did the leaves inſpire, - 
With ſuch a purple light they ſhone 
As if they had been made of fire, 
And ſpreading ſo, would flame anon 3 
- All that was meant by Air or Sun, 


To the young flower my breath hath done 5 


Andif looſe breath ſo much can do, 
It may as well inform of Love, 
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ÞOf pureſt Love, and Muſick too,. 
When once your BEeauries 1t ſhall move; 


"# That breath may have the happy power 
To work on you, as on a Flower. 


f Another. 


Go happy Roſe, and interwove 

With other Flowers bind my love 3 

Fell her roo, ſhe muſt not be * 7 
Longer peeviſh, longer free, t 
{Thar ſo long hath ferrer'd me. 
Fay, if ſhe frets, that T have bands 
Of Pearl and Gold to bind her hands; 
JTell her if ſhe ſtruggles ſtill, 

I have Myrtle Rods at will 

That can tame, alrhough-not kill. 


Take thou my bleſſing now, and go 
And tell her-this, but do nor ſo, 
Leaſt a handſome anger fly 
Like a lightning from her eye, 
And burn thee up, as well as I. , 


not long before Shrovetide,” 


The Sign or Chance makes others wive, 

But Narure did this match contrive; 

Eve might as well have Adam fled, 

'JAs ſhe denyed her little bed N 

To him, for whom Heaven feem'd 'to frame” 

And meafure-out this little Dame, | 

Thrice happy 1s this humble paire 

Beneath # 4;  Yerly of all care » ; 

\Jfororre their heads all Arrowes fly | 

0! ſad Diſtruſt, and Jealouſe, - 

JSecured 11 as high extream, | © | 

as if the world held-none but them. - 
N 


. On the two Dwarfs that were marred at Court, 
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To him the faireſt Nymphs do ſhow | 
Like moving Mountains topt with ſnow ; 

And every man a Polypheme, 

Doth to his-G a!ate&a ſeem :* | 
"None may preſume her faith to prove, 

:He profters death, who proffers love. 


On the approaching Spring. 


- .Ghl. Hilas, Oh Hilas, why fit we mute, 


Now that each Bird faluteth the Spring ? 
'Wind up the ſlackned ſtrings of thy Lute 
Never canſt thou want matter to ſing : 

For love thy breaſt doth fill with ſuch a fire 
That whatſoe're 1s fair, moves thy defire. 


Hil. Sweeteſt you know the ſweeteſt of things 


Of various Flowers which the Bees do compoſe, 


Yet no particular taſt it brings 

.Of Violet, Wood-bine, Pink or Roſe; 
So love's the Reſultance of all the Graces 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces. 


Chl. Hilas the Birds which chant in this Grove 
Could we bur know the language they uſe, 
They would inſtru us better 1n love, 

And reprehend thy inconſtant mule ; 


For love their breaſts doth fill with ſuch a fire, 


Thar-what they do chuſe, bounds their defire, | 


#1, Chloristhis change the Bitds do approve, 
Which the warm ſeaſon hither does bring, 
Time from your ſelf does further remoye 
You, than the Winter from the gay ſpring; 


_ She tharlike lightning ſhin'd whiles her face laſted, 


LookslikeanOak being old,which lightning hath |. 
| ( blaſted, 


- To be ingraven under the Queens Pitture. 


Such 77?1en was, and who can blamie the Boy 
That in ſo brighta tlame conſum'd hs Troy? 


- 


— — 


—_ 


Butl 
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But had like vertue ſhin'd in that fair Greeh, 
The amorous Shepherd had not dar'd to ſeek 
Or hope for pity, but with filenr moan 
And better fate, had periſhed alone; 


- How the Violets came blew. 


- 


The Violets, as Poets tell, 
With Venus wrangling went, 
Whether the Violets did excell 
Or ſhe in ſweeteſt ſcent ; 


But Venzs having loſt the day, 


Poor. Girl, ſhe fell on you, 
And beat you fo, as ſome do ſay, 
Her blows did make you blew. 


Violets in a Ladies Boſom. 


Twice happy Violets, that firſt had brrth | 

In the warm Spring,when no froſts nip-the Earth 5. 
Thrice happy now, ſince you tranſplanted are ,, 

Linto the ſweeter boſome of my Fair 3 

And yet poor Flowers, I pity your hard fate 

You have but chang'd, nor betrer'd your eſtate: 
What boots it you Chave ſcap'd cold Winters breath, 
To find like me by flames a ſaddain death ? 


Ar Old Man to a T, oune Maid. 


Scorn me not, fair, becauſe you ſee 

My hairs are white; what if they-be ? 

Think nor, *cauſe in your Cheeks appear 

Freſh Springs of Roſes all the year z _ 

And mine, like Winter, wan and old, 

My Love like Winter, ſhould be cold 3 

See in the Garland which you wear, 

How the ſweet bluſhing Roſes there . 

With paleſt Lillies do combine, - 


Be taught by them, and ſo let's jo: 
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To the Wife, bring married to that old Man. 


*Since thou wilt needs,bewirtch'd with ſome ill charms, 


» Be buryed in thoſe monumental Arms, 
'- All we can wiſh, is, may his Earth lye light 
Upon thy tender limbs, and ſo good night. - - 


The Surpriſal, or Loves T; _—_ ge 


There's no dallying with Love 
Though he be a Child, and blind; 
Then let none the danger Prove 3 
"Who would ro himſelf be kind; 
Smile he does, when thou doſt play, 
Bur his ſmiles to death betray. 


Lately with the Boy I ſported, 
| Love I did not, yet love feigned 3 
| Had no Miſinifs, yet 1 courted ; | 
Sigh I did, yet was not pained, 
Till at laſt his love 1n jeſt 
Prov'd in earneſt, my unreſt. 


When I ſaw my fair one firſt, 
In a feigned fire 1 burn'd 
+ Battrue Flames my poor heart pierc'd, 
"When her eyes on mine ſhe turn'd ; 
So areall wound I took 
For my counterfeited look, 


'Slighted Jove lis skill ro ſhow 
Srruck me with a mortal! Dart ; 
Then I learn'd that*gainſt his Bow 
Vain are all the Helps of Art : 
And thus captiv'd found that true, 
Doth difſembled love purſue. 


*Cauſe his fetters I diſclaim'd, 

| Now the Tyrane faſter bound me 

With more {corching Bonds inflam'd, » 
*Cauſe in tcye fo cold he ſound me; 


2 hag 


Fancres and Fanta#4 
And my ſighs more ſcalding made, 
"Cauſe with winds before they play'd- 


Who love not then, O make no ſhow ; 
Love's as 111 decerv'das Fate, | 
Fly the boy, hee'l cogge and woe 3 
Mock him, and heel wound. thee ſtrait : 
They who dally, boaſt in vain 3 
Falſe love wants not real pain. 


On the Eyes and Brggſts of the Lady 0y. 
whom he was inamoured.. 


'| Lady, on your eyes I gaz'd, 


When amaz'd 
Art their brightneſle, 
On your Breaſts I caſt a look, 
No lefle took 
With their whitenefſe 3. 
Both I juſtly did admire. 


| Theſe all ſnow, and thoſe all fire. 


Whileſt theſe wonders I ſurvey'd,. + - 
— _.ThusIfaid. 
_ In ſufpence, ' | 
Nature could have done no lefſe 
To exprefle 
Her providence, | 
Than that two-ſuch fair worlds might 
Have two Suns to give them light, 


*0n an old Batcheloar, 


' Mop-ey'd T am, as ſome have ſaid, 
Becauſe I'veliv'd ſo long a Maid; 


Bur grafit that 1 ſhould married be, 
Should I one jor the better ſee ? 


_ No, I ſhould think that marriage mighe 


Rather than mend me, blind me quite. 


N. 2. 


20T 


();2- 


292 Foncies are, _—_ 


On Love. 


Love ſcorch d my finger, but did ſp pare 
The burning of my'heart, 

To tell me that in love my ſhare 
Should be-a little part; 

Little I Tove, bur if that he 

Would bur that heart recall, | 
Thar Joynt to Aſhes burnt ſhould be, - 
E're I would loye atall' 


Vertue improved by ſufering 


Tis but the Body that blind*Fortune's ſpighr 
Can chain to Earth, the nob'er ſoul doth flight 
Her ſervile bonds, and-takes to Heaven her flight, 


So Heav'n through dark clouds. lightreth, 'whiles the 
is >ur a fletoits bright ſplendor made: © . (ſhade 
So Stars with greater luſtre Night invade. WETTC 


So ſparkle Flints when ſtruck; fo mettles find 
Hardnefs from hammering, and the cloſer bind 3 
So flames increaſe, the more ſuppreſtby wind, 


- And as the Grindſione to unpoliſh'd Steel 
Gives edge and luſtre, ſo my mind I feel 
 Whetted and glaz'd, by Fortunes turning wheel, 


The Braggadothio. Captain 


Whilſt timorous Anſa led his Martial band 

Gainſt the Invader of his Native Land. 

Thus he beſpake his men before the fight, 

_ Courage (my .Friends )ler's. dine, for we to night 
Shall ſup, ſayes he, in Heaven ; this having ſaid, 

Soon as the threatning Enſigns were di pays, 

And the loud Drums and Trumpets had proclaim'd 

Deftance twixt the Hoſts, he, who ne're. ſham'd 

Ar lofle of Honour, fairly ran away 

Who.being asK'd, how. change x.he. _ not ſtay, 


1e 
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And g0 along with them to ſup in Heaven, 


Pardon me, Friends, faid he, I faſt this Even, 


| The choice of 4Wife. 


I would not have a Wife with ſuch a waſt 

As might bewell with a Thumb-ring imbrac'd 
Whoſe bonny hips which out on bothſides {t16k, 
May ſerve for Graters, and whoſe lean knees prick ; - 
One whoa Saw doth in her Back-bone bear, 

Whoſe withered legs like kenes do appear 


| Nor would I have her yet of bulk ſo grofle, 
| Thar welgh'd ſhe'd break the Scales of th'Market Crofle, - 


A meer unfathom'd lump of greaſe, no, that 
I do not relliſh, give me fleſh, not far. 


A Debtor to his Creditov; 


Thou thinkeſt, tlYhaſt ſhown thy (elf a mighty friends. - 
Becauſe to me thou fifry pounds didit lend ; - 
But if thou rich, for lending, mayeſt be ſaid 
So great a friend, what I ? who poor repay'd 


On a vain fond Hushand, 


Thou wondreſt thy Wives ears ſhould fi mell ſo-ill. 


They may thank thee, thou whiſpereſt in them ſtill.” 
On 4 Boy kil'd by the fall of an Tce-forklv.. 


Where Thames her waters through the Bridge doth 

And th'upper building ſweat with manya ſhowr (pour - 
A drop congealed to an Ice-fickle 0 + 

On a Childs throat thar ſtood beneath ir fell 3 

And when the poor childs-fate diffolv'd it had, 

Melted away in the warm wound it made ; 

What may not cruel! Fate? or where will not 

Dearh find us out; 1f water cut: the throat ? 


On the Statue of a Tyrant, which falling killd @ Child. 
Thy Statue, fad Uſurper, doth preſent | 


To Tyrants a fad Document ; . 


N:4 "2 | Though | 
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Thongh Marble , on it's Baſis yet fo faft 
Ir ſtood nor, but | it fel] at laſt. : 


And ſeems as when he livd as crncl (till; 
ic could nor fall, bur 1t muſt kyl. 


On aWiddow. 
Fain ſhe'd have Robert, and whoblame her can ? - 
Bur he'l not have her, and who! blame the man ? 


On one that wore a Leather Cav, 
Whilſt thou a Kids-skin Cap pur'it on 
To hide the baldneſs of thy Crown, 
One jeſted handſomely who ſed, 
Thou wear'ft thy Shaoes upon thy head, 


Ire and Fire. 
Naked Love did to thine Eye, 
Faireſt, once to warm him tly ; 
Bur 1rs purer Flame and Liphr 
Scorch'd his wings, and ſpoid his fight: 


Forc'd from thence he went to reft 
In the ſoft conch of thy Breaſt, 

But rhere mer a froſt fo great 

As his Torch extinguiſhr ſtrair, 


When pocr Cu1id being conſtrain'd. 
His cold bed to leave, complam'd, 
What a lodging's here for me 

if all Ice and Fire ſhe be? 


Corſe! not to love. 
fe thar will not love wuſt be 
\y Schollar, and learn this.of me 3. - 
There be 1n Love as many fears ' 
As the Summers Corn hath ears, 
Sighs and tears, and ſorrows more 
Than the ſand that wake the ſhore; 
Fiexy colds, and freezing heats, 


, 


Lf 


| Fainting Fvounds, and deadly (wears, 


Now an Ague, then a Feaver, 
Eoth tormenrting Lovers ever :-. 


 Wouldit | 
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Wouldft thou know befides a!l theſe | 
How hard a Woman *ris to pleaſe ? .. 
How croſs, how ſullen, and how ſoo8 — 
She ſhifts and changes like the Moon, 
_—_ _ how hollow ſhe's in; heart, 
And how ſhe'1s in every part 6d 
How high ſhe's ext pads wh but ſmall, | 
Little thou'r love, or not at all. 

The Recantation. - | 
Nay, let her go, can I endure al] this ? - 

Yet dye to doat upon a Maidens kiſs : 

Is there ſach Magick m herlooks that. can © 
Into a fool transhgurate a man ? 

Die''ſt not thou love her ? true, and ſhe diſdain - 
To meet thy vertue, let her-meet her ſha nez 
Were fhe as fair asfhe her ſelf would be, 

Adorn'd wxhallthe coſt of Bravery ; - 

Could ſhe melr hearts of ilint,- and from-her eye 
Give her beholders power to hive or dye; 

I'd rather begg ſhe would pronounce my death, - | 

Than be her ſcorn, though that preſery'd my breath : - 
Riſe heart, and be ngr fool'd ! Sfoot, what a ſhame. 

Were it for thee to reincenſe one, flame 

From the declining ſpark? doſt thou not know 

As ſhe's a Woman, her whole ſex doth owe 

To thine all honour ? her falſe keart and pride © 

Dare nor oppoſe thy faith, then turn high-ride, 

And let her, fince her ſcorn doth fo deceive thee..* 

By her Repentance ftrive again to pleatc thee, 


:  Inconflancy defended... 
Leave faireſt, leave, I pray. no: more: 
With want of Love, or lightneſs charge. me ; . 
'Cauſe your looks captiv'd me before, 
May not anothers now 1nlarge me ? 
He whoſe miſguided Zeal hath.long 
Pay'd homage to. ſome.Stars pale lght,:, 


Ns. 
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Better inform'd, may without-wrong þ. 
| Leave that radore the Queen of Night. 


Then if my heart which long ſerv'd thee 


Wil to another now incline, 
Why term''d inconſtant ſhould it be 
- For bowing 'fore a richer fhrine ? 


Cenſure thoſe Lovers fo, whoſe will 
Inferior o>je&s can enrice, 

Who changes for the better ſhll, 
Makes that a. vertue you. call vice, - - 


The Reply. 


Shall T hopeleGs then purſue 

A fair ſhaddow. that ſtill flyes me ? 

Shall I ſtill adore aad-wooe 

A proud heart that doth deſpiſe me ! 
Yes, 4 conſtant love may ſo, | 
- Yet 'ris but afruicleſs ſhow. 


Shall I by the erring light 

Of two croſſer Stars ſtill fail ? + 

| Thar do ſhine; bur ſhine in ſpight, 
Not to guide, but make me fail? 
Fa wand*ring courſe may ſteer, 

Bur the Harbour ne're come neer. 


| Whilſt theſe thoughts my Soul poſies, 
[ Reaſon paſſion would/o'reſway, 

| Bidding me my flames \uppreſs, 

Or divert ſome other way 3 ;\ 

Bur.what reaton would puriue, 

| When my heart runs -coanter too? 


So a Pilot bent to' make 

Search for ſome. unfound-out Land, . 
Does with him his Loadſtone take 
Sailing to the unknown ſtrand 5 

But fail he which way he will, 


The Loadftone to: the. SM qoins fit. 
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The Vow, 
By my life I vow 
That my life art thou z; - js 
By my. Heart, and by my Eyes, . 
But thy faith denyes 


,4To my juſter Oath rincline, 


For thou ſay'ſt, I fivear by thine. 

By this figh I ſwear, ; 

By this falling tear, 

By the undelerved pains. 

My grieved ſoul ſuſtains, 

Thou mayeſt now believe thy moan,: . 
They are too too much my own. 


On a Mail in love with a Touth - 
blind of one Eye, 


Though a Sable Cloud benight 

One of thy fair Twins of Light, 
Yet the other brighrer ſeems 

As thad robb'd his brothers beams, 


{ Or both lights to one wererun, ' 


Of two Stars to make one Sun : 
Cunning Archer ! who knows yet 
But thou wink'ft my heart tohi:;. 
Cloſe the other too, and all 


| Thee the God of Love wil call. 


[ ove begotten by pity. 
Ti: true, your Beauties which beforc - - 
Did dazie each bold Gazers eye, 
And forc'd even rebell hearrs Cadore, -, 
Or from its conquering ſplendor fly 3. 
Now ſhines with ney 1ncreaſe of light, -. 
Like Cyzthiz ar her full moſt bright, 


Yet though you glory 1n thincreaſe.. 
Of fo much vHeaury, deareſt Farr 3 . 
They err who think this great accels,”. 
0; wich all Eyes tradmirers are ;, - | 
| | OB” 
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Or Art s'or Natures gifts ſhould be, - 
Leave then the hidden cauſe from me.. 


Pity in thee, in me defire, . 

Firſt bred { before I dur}. but aime- 
Ar fair reſpe& ) now that cloſe fire 
Thy love hath tann'd into a flame, 
Which mounting to its proper place 
Shines like a Glory bout thy face. !. 

- __ TheBag of aBre: * © 
To have the ſweet Bag of the Bee- 
Two Cypids fell ar odds, . 
And whoſe the pretty prize ſhould be,. 
They vow'd to ask the Gods ; 
WhichVenis hearing, thicher came, 


\ And for their boldneſſe ſtript them; 


And taking from them each his flame, 
With Myrtle rods ſhe whipt them 3 
Which done, to ſtil their wanton cryes,. 
When quier grown ſtWhad ſeen them, 
She kiſs'd, and wip'd their Dove-like eyes,. 
And gave the Bag berween them. 

To make much of Times 
Gather. your Roſe-buds whilſt you may; .. 
Old Time is ftill a flying 3: 
And that ſame flower that ſmiles to day 


To morrow may be dying. 


The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Sun, . 
The higher he 1s getting, 


The ſooner will his race-be run, 


And nearer to his ſetting. * 


Thar Age is beſt whichis the firſt, 

' When youth, and old are warmer 3 
And being ſpenc, the worie and worſt - 
Times ſtilt ſucceed he former. 


Then be not coy, bur uſe your Time, 


And. while you may, go marry 3 


- 


Fanties and Fantaſt ks. 
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For having loſt but once your: game, 
You may. for eyer tarry. 


0n the Piltare of Icarus in- Wax - 


Whar once did unto thee i impart - ; 
' The means of death, by happy Art ; 
[ Now:thee reſtores to life again 5 
Yer ſtil remember. to refrain. 
Amby1ous flights, nor ſoar'roo nigh 
Ehe Sun of an inflaming eye. © 
Foe ſo thou mayſt ſcorch'd by thoſe braids 
In "ypc dye, as once in ſtreams. : 


"Th Farewell to FI and to his Mitel. 


what conſcienceſay, Is itin thee, eh h 
- VVhen TI a Heart had one, | 
To take away that heart from me, 
And to retain thy own ? 

For ſhame and pity now incline 
To pay a loving part, 

Either to ſend me kindly rhine,. 
Or fend me back my Heart; 
Court nor both, for if thou doſt | 
Reſolve to. part with neither, 5 4 
Why yet to.ſhew that thou arr juſt, 
Take me and. mine togerher, 


_ Fancies and Fanta#ichs.-. 


bw Kod to Polhy.. 


—arenell, ye gilded.follies, pleafing troubles; 

F arewell, ye honour'd raggs, ye Chryſtal bubbles ; 
Fame's bura hoffow Eccho ;. Gold, pure clay ; 
Honour, the darling but of one ſhort day:; . | 

Beauties chief Idol, bur a Damaſk ſkin ; " 
'Stare, buta Golden. Prijon to live 1n, -. : 
And torture free-born mind; imbroydred trains, 
Bur coodly Pageants : Frondly ſwelling veins, 
Fand blood alaid to greatneſs, 15 but loan, « 
Inheritcd, not purchas'd, nor our own. 


Are but the fading >!-Aings of the Earth. 

I woul4 5e rich, br {ce man roo unkind, 

D295 in the Bowel: of the richeſt mine, 

T would be grear, but yet the *un doth {till 

Level his beams again? che ritag- Hill, 

-would be fair, but fee the Champion proud, 
The Worlds fair eye, oft ſetting ina Cloud- : 
F xwou!ld be wiſe, but that the Fox I ſee 

Suſpcaed guilty, when the Aſs 15 free, - 


fame; Riches, Honour, Beauty, Stare, Trains, Birth; | 


Trampled: upon t 'F* OR Sigh [44 nt 5] 
Rich, hated ; wiſezfufpeRted 5 orn'd if poor;! / 
Great, feard; fa red "high, ſtillenvid mdfe 
Would the World then adopt rae for her Helrz 
Would Beauty's Queen ; entitle me the fair”: *;! 9; 
'Fame ſpeak me Hal :7Y tk {I = 2 


PFancies: and Fantaſticks. | 
1 and poor,. as : ſec * 


With Þ:dizn-AngdS7 a1 peaking eye 

Command hace heads,bow'd knees,. firike: uſtc du mb, 
As wellas blind; arid lame, and give&T' wg» 
To Stgnes/by Epitaphs ; be call Lou Ma _ S324 
In the looſe lines of every; x 
Could T be more than: any he ca) ; Deke OE 
Great, Wiſe; Rich, Fair, all in Superlayves 5+. IA 


| Yet I theſe favours would more free reſin, = _——_— 
I Than ever F orrune would have had them mine. 


4 


Ecount one minute of ny holy leiſure, 
Beyond the Mirth of all this earthly Pleaſure. 
Welcome pure thoughts, welcome ye careleſs Groves; . 


| Theſe are my Gueſts, this is rhe Court Age loves. 


The winged people of the skies ſhall ting 


'{ Me Anthems, by my Sellers gentle Spring. 
{ Divinity ſhall be my Looking-gla(s, 


Wherein I will adore ſweet vertues face. 
Here dwells no heartleſs Loves, no pale-fac'd Fears,. 


{| No ſhort joyes purchas'd with eternal Tears. 
Here will I fit and figh my hot youths folly; _ 
] And learn to afie& an holy Melancholly : a1 


And if Concentment be a Stranger, then 


Te ne're look for it but.in Heaven agen, 


. An Invitation to the Reader: 


| FF'yins now fed thy youthful Frenzics with theſe: 


uvenilian Fancies 3; let me invite thee ( with my 
ſelf ro Altiora pito. And then ro meer. with this ay 


noble reſolution; z1T os commend to thy ſharpeſt vie « 
and.. 


Jo02 Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
and ſerious conſideration, The Sweet Cceleftial Sacred 
Poems by Mr. Henry Vanghan, intituled, Silex Scintillans.. 


There plumes from Angels wings, hel lend thee, - 
| Which every day to Heaven will ſend thee, 


' ( Hear him thus invite thee home. ) - 
- "Tf thou would'ſt thither, linger not, 
* _- Carchat the place, 
Tell youth, and beauty, they muſt rot, 
 They'r bur a Cafe: - = 
Looſe,parcell'd hearts will freeze; the Sun: - 
With ſcatter'd locks 
Scarce warms, but by contra&ion 
Can heat Rocks; | 
Call in thy powers ; run, and reach 
: Home with the light ; 
Be there before the ſhadows ſtretch, .. 
| And ſpan up night: ; k 
Follow the. Cry no more: there is 
| Au ancient way 
All ſirewed with flowers and happinſle, . 
And freſh as May 
There turn, and turn no more z let wits - 
Smile ar fair eyes, - 
Or lips 3 but who there weeping fits,.. 
_ Hatb got the prize: 


K 
4 


; 


d 


P 


I ops laſt T had the happineſs to ſee your fair face, | 
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A Gentleman to a Young Lady Courting. to 
Aarry. | 


Honoured Madam, |} - "il 


Cupid hath wounded my Heart with thoſe Arrows 
which he borrowed from .your Eyes: And unleſs you 
will be pleaſed to give-Relief to my Miferies and Pain, 
which I thereby do undergo both Night and Day; 
Alas! T ſhall be of all men moſt miſerable. My humble 
ſuit which I now beg, is this; thar you would be 
pleaſed tro make me for ever happy by giving me Ad- | 
mitrance into your ſweet Company, and meet my ho- , 

'neſt and lawful defires with ſmiles :-T ſhall nor Court 
you out of on but tell you, Madam, Honous - \ 
rably and plainly, that wich your good liking, I intend - 
to make you my. Wife, which if you accept of my ſe- . 
rious Propofition, I douhr not -of being happy, and 
you Madam, I hope will never have cauſe ro repent 
your Choice, thus. expeting your kind reply,. I for 
this time begging your pardon, do humbly rake my 
leave and Remain, * Madam, 1 


The Humble of your Servants 
s- as © 
: T ht. 


— 


J 


W 
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The Ledyes Anſwer. 5: 
Str, | g 


Cannot but bleſ my ﬆf with Admiration; that ſo 
wiſe a man as your ſelf ſhould talk fo idly, to ſay, 


_ tell you, I think you talk of impoſſibiſities, and that 
want of reſt occaſions this Diftration of Mind : you 


to be the greareſt that ever I met with, by this your 
Letter you ſent me4 I muſt_.confeſs according to Ecqua- 


| | lity of - Fortunes you out-do me, and } am not of- 


Birth ſo highly deſcended ; therefore you may pre- 
ſume, that a few Words from a Perſon of ſo much 
worth as your felf, may win fo filly a woman. asI am ; 
but flatter not your felf with thar, for Tle afſure you, 
T think as well of my Virginity, as the beſt of them all 
do, and ſhall be as1loth to part with it, except it. be 


' accepted; bur if otherwiſe; you take your aim amiſs. 
' This, rill Tknow you berter, I hope may ſuffice from 
her who is 


 ALetter to. Chaſtiſe 


grven to Extravagancees. 
Conn James, | 


He daily noiſe which rings about the Countrey of 
your Extravaganc1es, and great debaucheries, cau- 
ſes me at preſent to write to you, -not 1n anger, but by 


_ 


folly,- and learn to be wiſer before it be too late. - Thad 
thought- truly that the Uniyerſfity had qualified you 


that my Eyes have wounded your Heart; I muſt needs. 


. Tour Servant on honourable terms, 


' way of advice, defiring that you would ſee your own. 


better. . 


pretend to be no complemental Courtier, yer appear'}. 


upon a good confiderarion : Therefore if you are real, | 
as you pretend, concerning Marriage, your fuir may be f 


a near kinſman who 1s || 


© 


[5 the Prayer of 


mi”, ns any 


FU WW rw 'S wat wot 
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better than I perceive_it has; for inſtead of growing 
better as you grow older, you now grow wore, ſince 
you went to London: I muſt confels I have nothing to 
do with your concerns, only as a Relation, and-inftead 
of a Father, which indeed you want to give 3ou good 
Counſel; and to defire you in time to forſake bad com- 


| pany, for they in the end will Ruine both Soul and Bo- 
dy: And truly your Eftate will ſoon decay, 1f you 


hold on ſpending as you begin, though at pretent 1t 15 


f large enough. TI wiſh that Women and Wine be not 


your Maſter, which if you avoid, I ſhall not doubt- in - 
the leaſt but you will do well enough > how many fine - 


- | young Gentlemen have I ſeen, that by over-drinking 


themſelves have been brought to ruine and untimely 
deaths ! for when their brains are intoxicated, and the 
blood enflam'd with high drmking, then are they fit 
for all manner of Vice 3 fome in that mad humour run 
to common Strumpets, where they get the foul diſcaſe, 
ſometimes uncurable, to their everlaſting ſhame. an 


| difgrace ; others in that heat of Blood engage them- 
| {elves by oath to kill the next perſon they meer, though 


not £1ving them the leaſt affront,which brings them de- 
ſervedly to the publick place ef Execution, to ſuffer 
death, the due reward of ſuch Crying ſins. - Therefore, 
dear Couſin, let the thoughts of theſe things reftet up- * 


Jon your Soul, that they may appear odions and terri- 


ble in your eyes and Apprehenſion ; and that God may 
turn your heart, and let you ſee the evil of your wayes, 


Tour ever loving Kinſman, 
W, G. 


The Young Mans Anſwer.” 
\ Good Coufon, 


: | Ar me your Letter, wherein I hear you find ſcan- 


dalous reports of me in the Countrey, I admire who 


ſhould be the meſſengr that brings this 1ll news x0 yung | 
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.- I find my reputation is very much abuſed, and if you. 


will be ſo kind to me as to let me know the Author 


ofit, _ I ſhall make hold ro require ſuch fatisfa&ion of 


him,as ſhall become a Gentleman ro demand; I am apt 
to think that you ground thoſe ill CharaRers you give 
- me upon Suſpicion, for certainly, no Man nor Woman 
can be ſo audacious, as to blaze abroad ſuch -infamous 
and undeſerved calumnics without the leaſt ground for 
the.r ſo doing; however, Iam not the firſt that has 


' been abuſed in this nature: I thank God I know my | 


ſelf clear of thoſe great enormities which are alleadged 


againſt me,and laid ro my charge,which is real ſatisfaQi- Þ 


to my ſelf though not to you, and the reſt of my 
Friends; and 1f I may be believed before thoſe Infinu- 
ating Sychophants, who value not to ſtain a mans repu- 


fations for a Meals mear, I think I am as little given or | 
 addiced to keep ill company ,as any Genleman in Town; 


I cannot deny but that-I do drink Wine, and will do, 
If 1 can get money to buy it,and T hope T ſhall not want 
. fo much as will purchaſe a bottle or ,rwo of Wine all 
my life time, bur 1f perchance I do, T muft then leave 
It off, and not before; yet thus much I can ſafely ſay, 
that I never drank fo much that I was thereby depri- 
ved of my Senſes, though IT know there are too 
many which are guilty of thar Crime 3 bur as for a com- 
mon- Whore or Strumpet as -you call rhem, I defie 
and hate like the Devil. Neither-am I a great Admi- 
. rer of qny Woman kind, though never ſo honeſt, there- 
fore free from thoſe debaucheries you' lay to my charge: 


however, I give you many thanks for your good Admo- - 


vition, and defire that you will be ſatisfied, that Iam 
nor the man that report ſayes Iam, bur 


\ Tour Loving Kinſman, 


0. C 


Q. 
_ 
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A Letter of Advice for Health. 


p Kind and Loving Friend, 2D | | 
ie | T Am very well fatisfyed that you are ſeldom well in © | 
an $4. health whilſt you live in London; and if I may be a | 


us ['Comperent Judge, I ſuppoſe I know the Grounds and . 
or | Reaſons of your Sickneſs, which are two-fold : In the 
14 | firſt place, I imagine thu the Ciry Air 15 not agreeable 

ny Þ to your conſticution, and not only with you, bur it is 
ed |, diſagreeable to thouſands more, and eſpecially to 
i- F thoſe that are not-naturalized 1n it, and bred up there ; . 
ny || it choaks them up. Another reaſon is, thar becauſe 
u- {-you have but little or no employment, you are forced 
tn. | to - be continually in company, which draws you to 
or || drinking either ar the Tavern or the Alchouſe, by rea- 
1; | fon whereof you loſe your Stomach, that you ſeldom 
Io, | have an appetite ear, which much diſorders your | 
nt {| Body 3 therefore let me adviſe you for .ycur; Health's | 
| fake ro betake your elf to a Countrey life : You know 

ve | you may be welcome ro me, who am at all times 


— — PT — 


av, A Well wiſher upon all- occaſions, 
[l- , | Wis -- 

00 = | | 

m- | ' The Gentlemans Anſwer. 

fie : 

ni» | 99» 

re- Muſt confeſs that you havealwayes been fo generots 
e: | L and obliging to me, that now ir remains on my be- 


7o- | half to ſtudy. ſome way to gratifie all thoſe unmerited 
im | favours which T.have received from you, and your good 
Wife 3 and truly I am apt tothink, that you ( ikea | 
| ſkilful Doftor.) have found out the principal cauſes of -. | 
1, | all my. grievances, and have 'preſcrived a moſt fafe, 
courteous remedy for my cure ; and ſhould I refuſe to 
make uſe of your kind and free profter, Tfſhould be 
| found injurious ro my fclf, and baſcly ungrareful ro.ſo 
4 good a Frierd; therefore fo foon as 1 have diſparchr 
: {ome - 
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' - ſome concerns here in Town, and taken leave of my 
Friends, you may expe@ me in the Countrey. Let me 
beg the favour of you to ſend me up a Horſe; for I 
cannot endure to ride-1n the Coach. © Thus with my 
humble Service to your ſelf and ſecond ſelf, I am 

| ; Tour moſt Obliged Servant, 


*%, 
\ } . X 


A Letter full of Complements. < 


Moſt Worthy Friend, Ts 


[| Being ſo infinitely obliged to you, for thoſe innume-, 


rable favours which you from time to time have 
been pleas'd to confer upon me, in common gratitude 
_ can do noleſs, but make an humble acknowledgement 
In token of my great thankufulneſs for thoſe unmerited 
kindneſſes ; having no other way to retaliate] them at 
preſent, bur by telling you, that your unworthy Servant 
will be alwaies ready at your command, to obey and 


ſerve you to the very utmoſt” of my poor power and | 


ability : My daily Prayers ſhall be, that you may be 
ever proſperous 1n this World, and that you may re- 


| © ceive the due reward of your Charitable A&s and 


good Hoſpitality in the World to come. What elſe I 
can ſay or do which may conduce to your happineſs, and 


add to your contentment, I ever ſhall be ready to a& | 
and pray for. Thus, defiring that at preſent you | 


will be pleas'd to accept of my well wiſhes, and this 
ſmall Token which I haye ſenc you, which 15 a Barrel 
of Oyſters ; I heartily recommend you to the prote&ty 


on of the Almighty, who 1s the only keeper and pre-. | 


ſerver of all men, and all things 2: I take my leave, pre- 
ſuming to write my ſelf, oe En 
We : Tours ta. ſerve you by night or day, 

| AB 


* 


The 


_—_ 
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The Somerſet-ſhire Man's Clowniſh Anſwer 


in their own Countrey Language. 


Zr, 


| Þ Received a piece of Paper from you, which Ithink 

Volks call a Letter; but when I pull'd it open, Iam . 
Zure Tcould nor tell wone letter in it : I gave itto wone. 
of our Town, that 1s to Zay, wone thar dwells within two 


or three doors off our door, a little thick way ; and he 
being a better Scholler than my preſent zelf, made hard 
ſhift to pick out the words, bur the Devil a bit of Zenſe 


| can I vind init, You talk of Obliging, and Vavours 


in my Conſcience, Zir,. you be nor hke me wone jot, 
nor do I vayour you atall; you alſo talk of Gratitude 
and Merits ; I'le zwear I do -not know what to make 
of your Language; my Neighbour tells me that ir is 


Latine, and I wonder that you would write Latine ro 


me, you know I cannot ſtand - under it ; and in truth 


' you ſhall be no Zervant of mine, I will have no ſuch 
'Zervants : As for your writing, our Volks put it in the - 


virez and vor thoſe ſhells you zZent, ( I know not how 
you call them ) I e'n mended our door with them ; and 


'Zo I thank you vor 'em. When you come again you 
ſhall be welcome to | 


. Tour old Friend, | 
| Dick Downright- 


A Letter ſent to a Friend, Condoling his 
long continued Sickne[s. 


Dear Friend, | 
Am very ſorry and much prieved to hear that you 


thus long have lain languiſhing on the bed of Sick- 


neſs; my heart participates of your dolorous Miſeries, 
feeling by way of ſympathy the ſelf ſame torments which 


you undergo: But thatalas'! 1 doubt, won't give you 


_ cate 


—_ 
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eaſe, though it is a ſeeming comfort (or rather T may| 
fay, a fatisfa&ion ) to be pitied by our Friends. Let me| 


admoniſh you to rake the advice of the beſt learned 


. and. moſt eminent Phyſician you know of, and be not| 
concerned for parting with your Money ; though fick-[4 


neſs I know is very chargeable, yet well you know now 
| by fad experience, that the perfe& enjoyment of your 
health, is far more pleaſant and delightful than baggs 


full heaped with Gold and Silver ; therefore be not ſpa-| 
ring of your Coin ſo far as it may he available and con- 
ducing to the procuring of your welfare : And that you, 


may recover your former ſtrength, ſhall be the pray- 

ers of | | 
Tour moſt Affeftionate Friend in Sorrow, 

The Sick, Man's thankful Anſwer. 


Dear Friend, - 


diſtrefſed miſertes, for which you have the kind and 
hearty thanks ofa fick, and almoſt dying man: *Tis long 
fince I confidered, that worldly. Wealth is but drofs, 
neither do 1 eſteem of it as any comforr, only to pro- 


cure thoſe neceſſaries. which while we live on Earth we|: 
ſtand in need of ;for well I know, that when my breath |, 


1s departed from me, and-my blood grown cold, and 


death hath brought my Body to the Grave ; that then |; . 
the wealth of craſs will not avail me any thing, nor] i 
ſtand me in any ſtead. My heart 1s fixed now upon} T. 


a better. Subjet, which 45, that after dearh my Soul 


may. find reſt and comfort in another VVorld, whither | you 


now I am going; endeavouring to repent of all my 
paſt Sins, conſulring with my Maker concerning my 


happineſs :-For he 1s the beſt and only Phyfirian, that | 
ie eaſe to theſe my fore Afﬀfiictions. This as a *Or 
Farewetto you I do ſend, whoam till death gives cafe, 


Can 


Tour Friend in Torment, 


H. MN, A Lit» 


Tz very ſight of your Letter did giveſome eaſe to my | Ui 


A Letter of Excuſe. 


2 


(| Muſt beg your pardon thatT could nor be ſo good as. . 


my word, .1n- waiting - on you yeſterday, for an ex- 
traordinary buſineſs of great importance. fell out juſt as 
I was coming to yon, and prevented me, of the great 
happineſs of ſeeing you, and enjoying your good Com- 
pany ; however, I know your good Nature will forgive 
what I could net _perform; and on that I rely, giving 


'T ſee you next, , which ſhall be the very firſt opportunt- 


[ty T can ſteal from my urgent Aﬀairs ; having nogreat- 


er felicity than to be in your good Company, and do 


|takE it as a great favour, that my unworthy preſence 1s 


thought acceptable to a perſon of ſo great honour and 


ſcend to my undeſerts; Bur leſt T ſhould ſeem to be too 

prolix and tedious in making my Apology, I for this 

ume humbly defift, and write myſelf _ | 

| 6  . Tour Humble Servitor, 
| H, M> 


The Gentleman's Anſwer. 
\ . 
Kind Sir, 


, make Apology for your not coming to me accord- 


ing to your promiſe, for T have bad too large an expe- 


Tience of your love and friendſhip towards me, ro be- 
heve that any frivolous' concerns could haveidetained 


you from making good your word; neither am T fo in- 


Jurious to your intereſt, to diſoblige or hinder you from 
proſecuting your earneſt Afﬀairsz though I muſt con- 
feſs that T rake a great delight in your Company : There- 


| fore I defire of you to be-to kind to} me, as to let me 
| enjoy 1t as often as convemency will permit and give ' 
leave, -Idefign next Wedneſday { if health conrinuc 7 


1&6) 


upon ſeueral. Occaſions. - 3A. - 


my {elf an affurance of a ſmile, and. not a frown when 


worth as your ſelf; but that is your Hunulity to conde- | 


43 
| 
; 


IZ7 Ol need not have given your ſelf rhe trouble to * 


Y 


wi 
aa EE OE IR 


 - tions. This Ring-1s Gold, the pureſt of Mertals ; 
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ro go down to my Countrey Houſe, and hunt a Buck : 
and if yeu have leiſure from your own occaſions, pray 
favour me with your pleaſant Society : Your Welcome 
Ihope you will not queſtion, from « | | 
| : Tour Loving Friend, Re R. 

A Letter, with a Ring, ſent as a Token 

to 4 Gentlewoman. OY 

Faireſt of Creatures, | 

[] ere preſent.you with the Emblem of my Love': It 
IJ is a Ring, which repreſents my Love to yau is end- 
leſs; tharthough you frown upon me, and ſcem to ſlight 
my proffered Services, yet ftill my Love endures as firm 


as at the firſt, neither can ail your angry denials to my 
_Jong continued Suit, alter or change my loving reſoſu- 


which fignifies,. ( if that you pleaſe to take it fo )) that 
my Love 1s pure, .and the pureſt of all Love, not taint- 
ed or corrupted with any thoughts of Worldly Intereſt: 
'But'*ris your Love alone, 'Madam, that T ask : How can 
you be ſo cruel to your Adorer,one that takes no delight 
1n any Creature living but your ſelf? I dare nor call you 
unkind, nor fpeak the leaſt ill thing againſt you 3 for 
my 7.ove 1s ſo great, that I cannor call your Diſdajn un- 
worthineſs : Let Pity move to Compaſſion; which if I 
find, Tſhall not doubt but that I ſhall quickly be a. Con- 
_.queror :. Till then I reſtle's hve | 
To object your ſcorn, L. G 


Her Anſwer. 
Sir, 2, 2 
FF F that youccount it any kindneſs to be beloved of one 

ſo mean as Iam, who hitherto have held youn diſ- 


6dain, and laught at all your diſgontent with ſcorn, then 


' bleſs that happy hour when you did buy char Ring yoy 


ow” 


ſent-me for a. Token; nor forthe value of the Ring Itove 
- Fou, but thoſe your kind expreſſions which you writ to 


mel. 


upon ſeveral Occaſions. 313 


me in your laſt Letter, have moved my heart. to pity 3 


- you then now may aſſure your ſelf a Conqueror, for I do * 


pity you, and nor only ſo, bur I love you too for your 
true Conſtancy : Had you been fickle, and had took de- 
nial in a-ſhort time, T never would have granted you - 
what row T do; then now be comforted, my Love, 
and caſt all Sorrow from thy heart, for I am thine, and : 
will be to my death. Think not of any thing that has 
paſt between us, for I will love thee betrer for the time 
ro come. and when you pleaſe to come and viſit me, 
you ſhall be welcome to her who 1s; - <= 

| Your Afﬀectionate Lover, BiN. 


A' Letter to his angry Sweet-heart. 
Our frowns have ſo eclipſed: my wonred comfort 


and conſolation,that without the ſpeedy Sun-ſhine [ 


of your ſmiles, my future hopes which 1 promiſed my 
ſelf, will be ntterly blaſted : Yon know you have my 
heart, and all that ever I could call my own at your diſ- 
poſing, therefore ler me beg of you to be kind before 
it be too; late; leſt: certainly you. hear that I died 
through your negle& and cruelties, who am, 0 
| Tour Aﬀettionated Lever, E.-G:;*. Þ 
Her ſhort, but lowing Anſwer. -- 
Sir, EE he < | 
Tf ancy when youwrote to me laſt you were ina dream, + ] 
or elſe-northoroughly awake ; for how can you taxe 
me with unkindneſs, that have no pleaſure but in your 
content and comfort: If you have undergone any by 
your own Imagination; I am very ſorry for it ; for Te 
aſſure you my heart participates . of all your troubles : | 
Your. love. to me-I mutually. accept, giving- you mine 


again with this aſſurance, that Tam, 


; . Toars without diſimulation, whileſt . 


; 3s > if 
O. 2 NEW,- 


AE A MODE. 


of » 
i . . 464X437 ” 2 Bo : 


Of! celir, come tell me, : How long It will be 
efore you' will grant: my defire ; 

Is rhere no end of your Cruelty, 
Bur muſt Þ: conſyme in this Fire ? 

You'l not ſay you love, nor. yet that you hate, 
But delight for to ſee nae languiſh; 
Oh ! Celia, © rake pity of -mty deſperate State,- 
And remove the c2uſe of my. Anguyſh. 


Ah! Celia, remember the” pitiful moan 
That came from your defperare Lover, 
When 1 was ſirtng and ſighing alone, 
Nor did I my C#/4 diſcover : 
The Hills with the Valles rook: ſhare of ny grich 
And eccho'd my La menariotn.;” 
Yer celia unkind "ail nor give” me rhicf, 
_ Kut takes pleafure.1n my yeXation. 


- | SONG IL 


HRS 


LL, 


\ 


£ 


. Alamode. 
SONG II... 


Hou art. ſo fair and* cruel too, ' 
4 Tam amaz'd, what ſhall I do” 
To compaſs my deſire ? 
Sometimes thy eyes do me invite, 
But when I venture kill me quite,” - 
Yet ſtill encreaſe my fire. 
Oft have T try'd my love 'to "quell, 


% 


| And thought it fury to repell, 


Since IT no hopes do find; - 
But when. L-fhink- of leaving thee, 
My heart as much doth torture me” 

As *twould-rejoyce if kind. 


I ſtall myſt [ove though hardly -us'd; - 


_ And never offer bur -refus'd; - 


Can any "ſuffer more ? 
Be” coy, be cruel me to torment, | 
To-admire and love thee I am, hentz © 
I muſt and. will -adore.- - 


SONG 1IT- 
Hat ſhall: we do ? . 


When our Eyes. are ſurrounded. -- 


With Beauties hke you, - 7 

Our hearts muſt be wounded. 
If we fly. from the: VVar, - 

-Your Darts oretake us ; 
And if we ſtay there, 


| Your Captives you make us. 5 
Engaging or flying we 're ſure to be ſlain; 


Then who is ſo mad, ſuch-a fight tro maintain 2? - | 


And. yet oh how ſweer 


Are the: wounds of your Glances? 
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Then nobly we'll meet, 
Though we-fall by your Lances. 
VVhen your ſmiles do evince . "my 
That our death will be pleafant, 
- Better dye. like a Prince, | 
Than live hike a Peaſant. 


Tf engaging or flying we are certain to dye, 


'Tis courage to fight, and folly to flye. 
2 
SONG IV.” 


AJ Aurelia firſt T' courted, © 
She had Youth and_Beauty-'too ;\ * 
Killing pleaſures when fhe ſported, - <= 
And her Chats were ever new. 24 
Conquering time hath now deceiv'd her, 
 VVhich her Glory did uphold ; 
All her Arts can nee reprieve her, 
| Poor Azrelia's growing old. 
- Thoſe Atery Spirits which mvited 
'Are retird, and move no more; . -- 
And rhoſe eyes are now bemghred 
VVhich were Comets heretofore. 
VVant of theſe abate her merits, 
Yet I have pafſion for her name; 
Only warm and vigorous Spirits 
' Kindle and maintain her flame. 


SONG V. 


WE an old Song made by an old ancient Pate, 

' Ofanold worſhipful Gentleman who had a great 
VVho keptanofd Houſe at a bountiful rate, ( Eſtate; 
And an old Porter to rei;eve the Poor at his Gate 3 


Like an old Courtier of the Queens, 
; And the Queens old Courtier, 


Alamode. . 
With an old-Lady whoſe anger good Words aſfivages, 
Who every Quarter payes her 61d Servants their Wages, 
Who never knew what belong'd to Coachmen Footmen 


IEP : © and Pages, 
Burckept twenty old Fellows with blew Coats and Bad- 
Like an old, &c. | (ges : 


VVirth an old Study fill'd full of learned. Books ; 

With an old Reverend Parſon, - you may know him by 

: Be OSNER ITE _ ___ his looks, 

With an old Buttery Hatch worn quite off the Hooks, 

And an old Kitchin which maintains halfa dozen Cooks 3 
Like an old, ec. | 


VVith an old Hall hung round about with Guns, Pikes 
DE ra, | 4 and Bows , 
And old Swords and Bucklers which have born many 
ORE 0 WES ARAED .. ..,— 
With an old Friſado Coat to cover his Worfhips Trunk-- 
And a Cup of old Sherry to comfort his Copper-noke 3 ; 
Like aid old, &:c. 
With an old Faſhion when Chriſtmas is come, 
To call in his Nezgghbours with Bagpipe aid Drums © » 
And good Chear cnough to furniſh every old Room, | 
And old Liquor able to make a Car ſpeak, aiid.a wiſe . ! 


Like an old, &c. - ( mandumb, 
VVith an old Huntſman, a Faulkner, and a Kennel of 
Hounds, 


Which never hunted nor hawk'd bur in his own grounds, 
VVho like an old YYiſe man kept himſelf within his 
| | | | own: Bounds, 
And when he dy'd gave every Child 1000 old pounds ; 
Like an old, AT ee | | 
But to his Eld<;t Son his Houſe and Lands he afſign'd,.. 
Charging him 1n his Will co keep the old bountiful mind, - 
To love. his; good. old Seryants, and co Noghowrpbe 
| eV STAINS 5 c wh £0 : ting: \ 
Burt ih the enſy;ng you ſtall hear how he was inclin'd, 
Like 


\ 


- 3x8 "New Songs | 


. Like a young Courtier of the Kings,: - 
And the Kings young Courtier, | 


Like a young Gallant newly 'cometo his Land, * 
And keeps a brace df Whores at his own command, 
And takes up a thouſand Pounds upon's own Land, - 


Andheth drunk in a new Tavern till he can neitner go 
Like a young, ec. net ( nor ſtand 


With a neat Lady that * briſk” and by: 


VVho never knew what DEIOng: d to good Houſe-keep- + 


| ing or Care, 
But buyes ſeven Fans to play with the wanton Air, 


And ſeventeen or eighteen Dreflings of other mens hair; s.; 


Like a young, &c.. 


VVith a new. Hall built where the old one ſtood,. 

' VVYherein is burnt neither Coal nor VVood, ' : 

And a-Shuffle-board Table ſmooth, and red 4s ws 

' Hung round with Pictures, which do the poor lictle good; 
.. Likea young, &c. | 


VVith a new Study ſtufft full-of Pamphlets and Fiend 
VVith a new Chaplain that fears fafter than he prays, 
VVitha new-Buttry Harch that.opens-once. in fqur or 


five dayes, 
| VVithanew French Cook to make Kickſhaws and 11% 
Likea young, e&c. FH 7 


VVith a new faſhion when Chrifmas 1s come, - 
With a new Journey up to:London we muſt be gone, 


And leave no body at home but our new Porter Fobn, _ 


VVho relieves the poor with a thump on the Back with 
Like a young, &%.  _. - (a ſtone; 


VVith a Gentleman Uſher whoſe carriage is compleat; 
VVith a Footman, Coachman, Page to carry meat, 
VVith a waiting Gentlewoman. whoſe dreſling is very 


+" *- Near 
VVYho when the Mafter has din'd lets the Seryants not 
: Like a young,. OG RS Tn 01 


VVirh 
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VVith a new Honour bought with his Fathers old Gold, 
That many of his Fathers old Mannors had ſold, 
And this 1s the occafion that moſt men now hold, 
Thar good Houſe-keeping is now grown ſo cold 3 
Like a young Courtier of the Kings, 
And the Kings youttg Courtier. 


SONG VI. 


(= are my happy dayes, all loſt ; for ſhe 

F That ſtole my heart, ſtole then my Liberty 5 

Arm'd by the Spoils of a deforceleſs Breaft, - 

And in the garb of Nature dreſt; 

Crown'd by her conqueſt, now ſhe's gone before, 

Nere to remember loving Thirf:s more. 

Let her in Triumph ride, Tle be as brave 

VVith humble pride, Tle follow like a Slave 3 

But if amudſt the pomp with ſcorn ſhe turn, 

And ſee the Wretaltthar once' for:her did. burn, 

Juſt as ſhe backwaxd caſts her Princely Head, 

Then her reproachful eyes will ſtrike me dead. 
SONG VIL 


Hilander once a merry Swain, 
A Charming Nymph did love 
Who never paid his Love again, 
But did inconſtant prove: _ 
Falſely the Shepherd' ſhe forfook, 
And did' his Love diſdain ; 
Yet he mn Love ſuch pleature took, 
Thar he embrac'd the Pann. - 
Such was his Paflion, ſuch his Flame, 
So full of honour too, 
That he ſtill lov'd' ro breath her name, 
Although ſhe prov'd untrue. 
Therefore beneath: a Myrtle ſhade, ' 
One pleaſant Summers Morn, 
The too unhappy Shepherd lay'd, 
And did lament her. Scorn, 
« Thus 
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- Thus to himſelf the wretched Swain, 
Though tender of her Fame, 

Of Sylzia's falſhood did complain, 
Yet durſt not blaſt her Name. 

Dear Sylia, why did'ſt thou give way 
That I ſhould talk of Love, 

Yet know thou conldſt not Love repay, 
Nor wow'd'ſt my Flames remove. 


When 1n it's youth- my Paſſion was, 
*T'was cafie to remove ; | 
But now *tis grown to ſuch a paſs, 
The taſk too hard will prove : 
For. in my heart the Love of you 

So deeply rooted is ; 
"Twas the firſt grief I ever knew, 
| Yer 15 my greateſt bliſs, 


SONG VIII 


H! what can mean that eager joy, 3% 
- Tranſports my Soul when you appear ?. - | 
Ah ! Strephon, you my thoughts imploy 

With all that's charming, all that's dear. : 
When you your. pleaſing Story tell, 
A tenderneſs invades each part 
And I with bluſhes own I feel 

Something too melting at my heart.. 


Each Sigh my reaſon doth ſurprize, 
And I at once both wiſh and fear; 

My wounded Soul mounts to my Eyes, 

- As if *rwould pratzle Stories there, 

Take, take that heart that needs would, go, 
.But, Shepherds, ſee it kindly ugd : 

For who ſuch Treaſures would beſtow, 

- If this, alas! -ſhould be abus'd ? 


SONG. 


[ 


a Þ | 
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SONG IX. 
Cupid put. to Flight. 
Ence, fooliſh Boy, my anger ſhun, 
Thy Triumphs are no more 3 
No more by thee the World's undone, 
Thy Conqueſts now are o re. | 
Alas ! that ſuch an Elf fo long - 
Beſotted has the World, 4 
Thar at his beck the Warriers ſtrong 
Their Enfigns up have furl'd ; 
ps ES] 
And laid the glorious buſineſs by, 
That called forth their Arms, 
To gaze upon a Womans Eye, 
, And eourt defizgucive Charms; 
Which ar a diſtance Vertues kill, 
And Manly Courage tame ; 
Which dim ambitious luſtre ſtll, 
And puts us out of frame. 


- Ip 2 

Ther learn of me, henceforth be wiſe ; 
Slight, ſight that fooliſh Boy, 

Who over us wou'd tyrannize, 
And all our peace deſtroy : 


In ſunder let his Shafts be ſnap'd, 


And he at noughrt be ſer ; 
With his falſe Mother be entrap'd 
In Vulcan's ſubtle Net. | 
SONG. RX. 
TJ Right Vertne's a Treaſure 
Exceeding _Loves Pleaſure, 
It makes a Heaven on Earth ; 
There's noughr in Creation- 
Of divine faſhion, 
Bur owes unto It its birth, * 


Tell 
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Tell me not of Beauty, 
- For. that will not ſair me, 
Nor Riches make me o-bay ; 
. *Tis Vertue does charm me, 
*Gainſt all elſe I arm me; 
To that my beſt thoughts I pay. 
Then fend me that Jewel, 
My Breaſt hall be fuel! 
To entertain a chaſt Flame ; 
Tle Woman admire 
If Vertue 1nfpire, 
And ever extol her Fame, 
She ſhall be the Treaſure 
Tle love beyond meaſure, 
And my delight 4n_ her place 
For if. Vertue abound, 
Wealth and beauty are found ; 
Vertue ſupplies ery grace. CS 


; | SONG XL. | 
No Cure bat Kinds. 
[] Languiſh all nigh, 
y. And-I 1igh all the day; 
Yet Calia proves crael, ' 
And ſtill turns away : 
She hides the bright luſtre 
.Of her Star-hke Eyes, 
And unimploy'd Beauty, 
For which Strephon dies, 
| CE. 
The Nymphs they do pity me, 
Bur *ris in vain; 
Apeila himſelf : 
Cannot eaſe my fierce pain : 
None bur ſhe that wounds me 
Has Balſome to cure 
The . deſperate Anguiſh Ky 
-_. 1 daily endure. 
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